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THE ENGLISH ORPHANS. 



CHAPTER L 



" What m&keB jon keep that big blae son-bonnet dmra M 
closely over your face 1 are you a&aid of haying it seen ? " 

The person addressed was a pale, sickly-looking child 
about nine years of age^ who, on the deck of the vessel Win- 
dermere, was gazing intently towards the distant shores of 
old England, which were fast receding from view. Near hei 
ft fine-looking boy of fonrteen was standing, and trying in 
T&in to gun a look at the features so seourefy shaded &om 
view by the gingham bonnet 

At the aonud of his voice the little girl started, and with- 
out turning her head, replied, " Kobody wants to see me, I 
am BO ugly and disagreeable." 

" Ugly ^rs yoii ? " repeated the boy, and at the same ^me 
lifting ber np and forcibly holding her hands, he sneceeded in 
looking her fully in the face. *' Well, yon are not very 
handsome, that's a fact," said he, after satisfying hia curios 
ity ; " but I wouldn't be sullen about it Ugly people ara 



n,o,t,7P-hyGoO'^le 



8 THB EHQLIBH OBPHAXB. 

always amart, ood perhaps 70a are. An; way, I like little 
girls, so just let me sit bere and get acqntuoted." 

Mary Howard, the child thus introduced to our readers, was 
certainly not very handsome. Ker features, though tolerably 
regular, were small and thin, her complexion sallow, and bci 
oyes, though bright and expresaiTC, seemed too latge for her face. 
Bhqhad naturally a fine set of teeth, but their beauty was im- 
paired by two larger ones, which, on each side of her mouth, 
grew directly over the others, py'iDg to the lower portion 
of her face a peculiar and rather disagreeable espression.^ 
She bad frequently been told that she was homely, and often 
when alone had wept, and wondered why she, too, was not 
handsome like her sister Ella, on whose cheek the softest 
rose was blooming, while her rich brown hair fell in wavy 
masses about her white neok and shoulders. Bat if Ella waa 
more beantifiil than Mary, there was far less in her charac- 
ter to admire. She knew that she was pretty, and thia made 
her proud and selfish, expecting attention from all, and grow- 
ing sallen and angry if it was withheld. 

Mrs. Howard, the mother of these children, had incurred 
the displeasure of her father, a wealthy Englishman, by mar- 
rying her music teacher, whose dark eyes had played the 
mischief with her heart, while his fingers played its accom- 
paniment on the guitar. Humbly at her father's feet she 
had knelt and sued for pardon, bat the old man was inexora- 
ble, and turned her from his house, cursing the fate which 
had now deprived him, as it were, of hb only remaining 
daughter. Late in life be had married a youthful widow, 
who after the lapse of a few years died, leaving three little 
girls, Sarah, Ella, and Jane, two of them his own, and one a 
stepdaughter and a child of his wife's first marriage. 

As a last request Mrs. Temple had asked that her baby 
Jane should be given to the care of her sister, Mrs. Morris 
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who was OS the eve of embarking fiw Amerioft, uid who 
within four weeks after her sinter's death sailed with hei 
young niece for Boston. Sarah, too, was adopted bj her 
father's brother ; and thus Mr. Temple was left alone with 
his eldest daughter, ElU. Occasionally he heard from Jan^ 
but time and distanoe gradually weakened the tie of paren- 
tal affection, which wound itself more closely around Ella ; 
and now, when she, too, left him, and worse than alt, mar- 
ried a poor music teacher, the old man's wrath knew no 
bounds. 

" Bat, we'll see," said he, as with his jands behind him, 
and his head bent forward, he strode upand down the room — 
"we'll see bow they'll get on. I'll use all my influence 
against the dog, and when Miss Ella's right cold and 
hungry, she'll be glad to come back and leave htm." 

But he was mistaken, for though right cold and hungry 
Ella ofttimea was, she only clung the closer to her husband, 
happy to share his fortune, whatever it might be. Two years 
after her marriage, hearing that her father was dangerously 
ill, she went to him, but the forgiveness she so ardently 
desired was never gained, for the old man's reason was gona 
Faithfully sh« watched until the end, and then when she 
beard read his will (made in a fit of anger), and knew that his 
property was all bequeathed to her sister in America, she 
crushed the tears from her long eyelashes and went back to 
her humble home prepared to meet the worst. 

In course of time three children, Frank, Mary, aud Ella, 
were added to their number, and though their prescncg 
brought sunshine and gladness, it brought also an increase 
cf toil and care. Year after year Mr. Howard struggled on, 
while each day rumors reached him of the pleuty to be had in 
the land beyond the sea ; and at last, when hope seemed dying 
3ut, and even his brave-hearted Ella smiled less cheerfully 
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tlutn vu her wont to do he resolred to try his fortune in the 
far-famed home of the weary emigrant. Thia reaolntion ba 
eonununicated to hb wife, who gladly conaented to aoocm- 
pany htm, for England now held nothing dear to her 'save 
the graves of her parents, and in the western world she 
knew she bad two sisters, Sarah having some years before 
gone with her unole to New York. 

Aeeordingly the Deoessary preparations for their roy 
age were made as soon as possible, and when the Winder- 
mere left the harbor of Liverpool, tbey stood apon her deol, • 
wavisg a last adiea to the few kind friends, who on shore 
were bidding them " God speed." 

Among the passengers was George Moreland, whose parent! 
had died some months before, leaving him and a large fortune 
to the guardianship of his nnole, a wealthy merchant resid- 
ing in Boston. This unole, Mr. Selden, had written for his 
nephew to join him in America, and it was for this purpose 
that George had taken passage in the Windermere. He 
was a frank, generons-hearlied boy, and though sometimes a 
little too much inclined to tease, he was uanally a favorite with 
all who knew him. He was a passionate admirer of beauty, 
~ and the moment,the Howards came on board and he caught 
a sight of Ella, he felt irresistibly attracted towards her, and 
ere long bad completely won her heart by coaxing her into 
his lap and praising her glossy curls. Mary, whose sensi- 
tive nature shrank from the observation of strangers, and 
who felt that one as handsome as George Moreland must 
necessarily laugh at her, kept aloof, and successfully eluded 
all his efforts to look under her bonnet. This aroused his 
curiosity, and when he saw her move away to a 'distant part 
of the vessel, he followed her, addressingkto her the remark 
with which we commenced this chapter. As George had 
(aid, he liked little girts, though he greatly preferred talking 
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to pretty ones. On this ocoasioD, Iiowever, he resolTed to 
ma^e himself agreeable, and in teo minutea' time he had so for 
succeeded in gaining Marj'a Friendship, that she allowed him 
to untie the hlne bonnet, which he oareful.y remOTed, and 
then when she did not know it, he scanned her features attcn- 
tively,aBif trying to discover all the heauty there was in them. 

At last gently smoothing hack her hiur, vliioh was real- 
ly bright and glossy, he said, " Who told you that you were 
BO ugly looking ? " The tears started to Mary's eyes, and 
her chin quivered, as she replied, " Father says so, Ella says 
so, and every body says ao, but mother and Franky." 

" Every body doesn't always tell the truth," said George, 
wishing to administer as mueb comfort as possible. " TouVe 
got pretty bine eyes, nice brown hair, and your forehead, too, 
is broad and high ; now if you hadn't such a muddy oom- 
plesion, bony cheeks, little nose, big ears and awful teeth, 
you wouldn't be such a fright I " 

George's propensity to tease had come upon him, and in 
enumerating the defects in Mary's face, he purposely mag- 
nified them; but he regretted it, when he saw the effect his 
words produced. Hiding her face iu her hands, Mary burst 
intoapassionatefitof weeping, then snatching the bonnet &om 
George's lap, ahe threw it on her head and was hurrying 
away, when George caught her and pulling her back, said, 
" Forgive me, Mary. I couldn't help plaguing you a little, 
but 111 try and not do it again." 

For a time George kept this resolution, bnt he could not 
conceal the preference which be felt for Ella, whoae doll-likt 
830, and childish ways were far more iu keeping with his 
uBste, than Mary's aj,d look and still older manner. When- 
ever he noticed her at all, he spoke kindly to her; bnt shi 
know there was a great difference between his treatment of 
her and Ella, and oftentimes, when saying ht r evening prayer 
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Bho prayed that George Moreland might love her a little 
juBt a little." 

Two neeks had passed since the last vestige of land had 
dieapjleared from view, and then George was taken dan- 
gerously ill with fever. Mca. Howard herself visited him 
frequently, but she commanded her children to keep away, 
lest they, too, should take the disease. For a day or two 
Mary obeyed her mother, and then cariosity led her near 
George's berth. For several minutes she lingered, and was 
about turning away when a low moan fell on her ear and 
arrested her footsteps. Her mother's oommands were for- 
gotten, and in a moment she stood by George's bedside. 
Tenderly she smoothed his tumbled pillow, moistened bis 
parched lips, and bathed his feverish brow, and when, an hour 
afterward, the physician entered, be found his patient calmly 
sleeping, with one hand clasped in that of Mary, who with 
the other fanned the sick boy with the same blue gingham 
sun-bonnet, of which he bad once made ^un, saying it look«d 
like its owner, " rather skim-milky." 

" Mu'y I Mary Howard I " said the physician, " this is 
no place for you," and he endeavored to lead ber away. 

This aroused George, who begged so hard for her to 
remain, that the physician went in quest of Mrs. Howard, 
who rather unwillingly consented, and Mary was duly 
installed as nurse in the sick room. Perfectly delighted 
with ber new vocation, she would sit for hours by her 
charge, watching each change in bis features and anticipat- 
ing as far as possible his wants. She possessed a very sweet, 
clear voice ; and fi'equently, when all other means bad failed 
to quiet bim, she would bend her face near his and taking 
his bands in hers, would sing to him some simplesongof home, 
nntil lulled by the soft music he would fall away to sleep, 
Such unwearied kindness was not without its effect '\poii 
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George, and one i&y yihen Mary as usual was sitting neat 
bim, he called her to his side, aod taking her face between 
his hands, kissed her forehead and lips, sajing, " What can 
I ever do to pay my little nurse for her kiudnees? " 

Mary hesitated a moment, and then replied, " Loto mo 
BB well as you do Ella ! " i 

"As well aa I do Ella!" he repeated, "I love you* 
great deal better. She has not been to see me onpe. Wha^ 
is the reason t " 

Frank, who a moment before had stolen to Mary's aide, 
answered for her, saying, " some one had told Ella that if 
she should have the fever, her curls would all drop ofF; and 
BO," said he, " she won't come near you ! " 

Just then Mrs. Howard appeared, and this time she was 
accompanied by Ella, who clung closely to her mother's skirt, 
looking cautiously out from its thick folds. George did not 
as usual caress her, but he asked her mockingly, " if ber hair 
bad commenced coming out I " while Ella only answered by 
grasping at her long curls, as if to assure herself of their 
safety. 

In a few days George was able to go on deck, aud though 
ue still petted and played with Ella, be never again slighted 
Mary, or forgot that she was present. More than once, too, a 
kind word, or affectionate look from him, sent such a glow 
to her oheek aod sparkle to her eye, that Frank, who always 
loved her best, declared, " she was as pretty as Ella any day 
if she'd break herself of putting her hand to her month 
wlieuever she saw one looking at her," a habit which she had 
acquired from being bo frequently told of her uneven teeth. 

At last after many weary days at sea, there came the joy- 
ful news that land was in sight ; and next morning, when the 
cliildren awoke, the motion of tho vessel had ceased, and 
Boston, with its numerous dooies and spires, wa& before them 



D,g,t,7P:hyG00'^le 



14 TBS EiraLIBH OBPBAira. 

TowariJB noon a pleasant-looking, middle aged inai; oame oa 
.board, inqairing for George Moreland, and announcing him- 
Belf as Mr. Selden. George immediately stepped forward, 
and after greeting hia uncle, introduced Mr. and Mrs. Hotr- 
•rd, speaking at the same time of their kindness to him dat^ 
ing his illness. 

All was now confusion, but in the hurry and hustle of 
going aahore, George did not forget Mary. Taking her 
aside, he threw round ber neek a small golden chain, to 
which was attached a locket containing a miniature likeness 
of himself painted a year before. 

" Keep it," said he, " to remember me by, or if you ge 
tired of it, give it to Ella for a plaything." 

" I wish I had one for you," said Mary ; and George ce 
plied, " Never mind, I can remember your looks without a 
likeness. IVeonly to shut my eyes, and a little forlorn, sallow 
faced, old-looking girl, with crooked teeth " 

He was prevented from finishing his speech hy a low crj 
from Mary, who, pressing his hands in hers, looked beseech- 
ingly in bis face, and said, " Oh, don't, Georgo I — don't talk 

80." 

He bad not teased her about her looks for a long time, 
and now just as he was leaving ber, 'twas more than she 
could bear. .Instantly regretting his thoughtless words, 
George took ber io his arms, and wiping away her te^, said, 
" Forgive me, Mary. I don't know what made me say so, 
for I do love you dearly, and always will. You have been 
kind to me, and I shall remember it, and some time, per- 
haps, repay it." Then putting her down, and bidding adicn 
to Mr. and Mrs. Howard, Frauk, and Ella, he sprang into 
his uncle's carriage, and was rapidly driven away. 

Mary looked after him as long as the'heads of the white 
horses were in sight, and then taking Frank's band, followed 
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her parents tc the Iiotel, where for a few days tbejr bad de- 
termioed to Btop while Mrs. Howard made inqairies for her 

Meantiine, from the richlj curtained windows of a !&rge 
handBome huilding a little girl looked out, impatiently wut- 
ing her father's return, wondering why he was gone so loog 
and if she should like her cousin George, or whether he was 
a bearish looking fellow, with warty hands, who would tease 
her pet kitten and ink the faces of her doll babies. In the 
centre of the room the dinner table was standing, and Ida 
Selden had twice changed the location of her consin's plate, 
once placing it at her side, and lastly patting it directly in 
front, ao she could have a fair view of bis face. 

" Why don't they come t " she had said for the twentieth 
time, when the eound of carriage wheels in the yard below 
made her start np, and running down stairs, she was soon 
shaking the hands of her cousin, whom she decided to bo 
handsome, though she felt puzzled to know whether ber kit- 
wn and dolls were in any immediate danger or not ! 

Placing her arm aSeotioDately around him, she led him 
into the parlor, saying, " I am so glad that you hare come to 
live with me and he my brother. .We'll have real nice 
times, bnt perhaps you dislike little girls. Did yon ever see 
one that you loved? " 

" Yea, two," was the answer. " My cousin Ida, and one 
other." 

" Oh, who is she 7 " asked Ida. " Tell me all about ber 
How does she look 9 la she pretty ? " 

Instantly as George had predicted, there came before his 
vision the image of " a forlorn-looking, sallow-faced child," 
whom he did not care about describing to Ida. She, how- 
ever, insisted upon a description, and that evening wlien tea 
was over, the lam; s lighted, and Mr. Selden reading th« 
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paper,-G«orge told bet of Mary, who had watched bo kindlj 
over him duriog the weary days of his UIdosb. Contrary to 
his expectations, ahe did not laugh at the picture which be 
drew of Mary's face, hut simply said, " I kuow I should like 
her." Then after a moment's pause, she cootinued ; " They 
are poor, you say, and Mr. Howard is a musio teacher. 
Monsieur Bupr^s taa just left me, and who knows bat papa 
can get Mr. Howard to fill his place." 

When the subject was referred to her father, he said 
that be bad liked the appearance of Mr, Howard, and would 
if possible find him op the morrow and engage his serrices. 
Tbe next morning Ida awoke with an uncomfortable impres- 
filon that something was tbe matter with the weather. Bais' 
ing herself on her elbow, and pushing back the heavy oar- 
tains, she looked out and saw that the sky was dark with 
angry elonds, from which tbe rain was steadily fatting, — not 
in drizzly showers, but in large ronnd drops, which beat 
against the casement and then bounded off upon the pavement 
below. • 

All tbougbts of Mr. Howard were given np for that day 
and as every moment of Mr. Selden's time was employed for 
several succeeaive ones, it was nearly a week after George's 
arrival before any inquiries were made for the family. Tbe 
hotel at wbicb they had stopped was then found, bat Mr. Sel- 
den was told that the persons whom be was seeking had left 
tbe day before for one of the inland towns, though which ona 
he conld not ascertain. 

" I knew 'twould be so," said Ida rather fretfully , 
father might have gone that rainy day as well as not 
Now we shall never see nor hear from them again, and 
George will be so disappointed." Bnt George's disappoint- 
ment was soon forgotten in the pleasures and excitements 
»f school, and if occasionally thoughts of Mary Howard aam« 
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OTer him, they were genenllj dispelled by the lively sallioi 
of his sprightly little cousin, who often declared that "shi 
should be dreadfully jealous of George's travelling com 
panion, were it not that he was a great admiier of beauty 
and that Mary was terribly i^y." 
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It wm the afternoon for the regnlar meeting of the L^iM 
Sewing Society in the little village of Chioopee, and at tb.t 
OBual hoar groups of ladiea were seen wendiog tJieir way to- 
wards the stately mansion of Mrs. Campbell, the wealthiest 
and proudest lady in town. 

Many, who for mouths had absented themselves from the 
Booiety, came this afternoon with the expectation of gaining a 
look at the costly marble and rosewood furniture with which 
Mrs. Campbell's parlors were said to b£ adorned. But 
they were disappointed, for Mrs. Campbell had no idea of 
turning a sewing society into her richly fiirniBbed drawing- 
rooms. The spacious sitting-room, the muaio-room adjoin- 
ing, and the wide cool hall beyond, were thrown open to all, 
and by jlhree o'clock they were nearly filled. 

At first there was almost perfect silence, broken only 
by a whisper or under tone, but gradually the restraint wore 
way, and the woman near the door, who had come " because 
she was a mind to, but didn't expect to be noticed any 
way," and who, every time she was addressed, gave a nervoua 
bitch backward with her chair, had finally hitched herself 
into the ball, where with unbending back and pursed up lips 
■he sat, highly indiguant at the ill-concealed mirth of 
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the yonng girls, who on the Bttdrs were Wfttohing her retro- 
grade mOTements. The hum of voices increased, until mt 
last there wa^ a great deal more talking than working. Tha 
Unitarian minister's bride, Lilly Martin's stepmother, 
th^ new clerk at Dniry's, Dr. Lay's wife's new hat and iti 
probable cost, and the city boarders at the hotel, were all 
duly discussed, and then for a time there was again silenoe, 
while Mrs. Johnson, president of the sooiety, told of the 
extreme destitution in which she had that morning found 
■ poor English family, who had moved into the village two 
or Uiree years before. 

They had managed to earn a comfortable living until th« 
Ousband and father suddenly died, since which time the 
wife's health had been very rapidly failing, until now she was 
no longer able to work, but was wholly dependent for subsist- 
ence upon the exertions of her oldest child Frank, and the 
charity of the villagers, who sometimes supplied her with 
far more than was necessary, and again thoughtlessly neglect- 
ed her for many days. Her chief dependence, too, had now 
failed her, for the day before the sewing society, Frank had 
been taken seriously ill with what threatened to be scarlet 
fever. 

" Bear me," said the elegant Mrs. Campbell, smoothing 
the folds of her rich India muslin — " dear me, I did not 
know that we had such poverty among us. What will they 
do?" 

"They'll have to go to the poor-house, won't they?" 

" To the poor-house I " repeated Mrs. Lincoln, who 
■pent her winters in Boston, and whose summer residence 
was in the neigborhood of the pauper's home, " pray don't 
Bend any more low, vicious children to the poor-bouse. 
My Jenny has a perfect passion for them, and it ia nitli 
difficulty I can keep her away." 
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" They are English I believe," continaed Mrs Gamp 
bell " I do wonder why bo many of those horridly misera 
ble cieatores will come to this cosotry." 

" Forgets, mebbj, that she's English," muttered the 
woman at the door ; and Mrs. Johnson added, " It wonld 
draw tears from your eyes, to see that little pale-fooed 
Mary trying to ytait upon her mother and brother, and 
carrying that siekly baby in her arms so that it may not 
disturb them." 

" What does Ella do ? " asked one, and Mrs. Johnson 
replied, " She merely fixes her curb in the broken looking- 
glass, and cries beoanse she is hongry." 

" She is pretty, I believe ? " said Mrs. Campbell, and 
Bosa Fond, who sat by the window, and had not spoken 
before, immediately answered, "Oh, yes, she is perfectly 
beantifiil ; and do you know, Mrs. Campbell, that when she 
is dressed clean and nice, I think she looks almost exactly 
like your little Ella ! " 

A haughty frown was Mrs. Campbell's only answer, 
and Rosa did not venture another remark, although several 
whispered to her that they, too, had frequently observed the 
strong resemblance between Ella Enwatd and Ella Camp- 
bell 

From what has been said, the reader will readily under- 
stand t^at the sick woman In whom Mrs. Johnson was so 
much interested, was oar old acquaintance Mrs. Howard. 

All inquiries for her sisters had been fruitless, and after 
stopping for a time in Worcester, they bad removed to 
Chicopee, where reoently Mr. Howard had died. Their 
only source of maintenance was thus cut off, and now they 
were reduced to the utmost poverty. Since we last saw 
them a sickly babyhad been added to their number. With 
motherly care little Mary each day washed and dressed ii, 
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and iten hoar after hour carried it in her arms, trjing to 
still its feeble moans, which fell so sadly on the ear of her 
luTalid mother. 

It was a small, low bnildiog which they inhabited, eon- 
taiuing but one room and a bedroom, which laat they had 
oeased to occnpy, for one by oae each article of furniture 
bad been sold, until at laat Mis. Howard lay upon a rude 
lounge, which Frank had made &om some mogh boards. 
Until midnight the little fellow toiled, and then when his 
work was done crept softly to the cupboard, where lay one 
slice of bread, the only article of food which the house con 
tained. Long and wistfully he looked at it, thinking bow 
good it would taste ; but a glance at the pale faces near 
decided him. " They need It more than I," said he, and 
turning resolutely away, he prayed that he " might sleep 
pretty soon and forget how hungry he was." 

Day after day he worked on, and though his cheek ocoi^ 
sionally flushed with anger when of bis ragged clothes and 
naked feet the village boys made fun, he never returned 
tbem any answer, but sometimes when alone the memory of 
their thoughtless jeers would cause the tears to start, and 
then wiping them away, he would wonder if it was wicked to 
be poor and ragged. One morning when he attempted to 
rise, he felt oppressed with a languor he had never before 
experienced, and turning on his trundlebed, and Adjusting 
his blue cotton jacket, his only pillow, he again slept so 
soundly that Mary was obliged to call him twice ere she 
aroused him. 

That night he came home wild with delight, — " he had 
earned a whole dollar, and knew how he could earn anothet 
half dollar to-morrow. Oh, I wish it would come quick, 
■aid he, as he related his success to his mother. 

But, alas, the morrow found him burning with fevei 



n,o,t,7P-hyGo0^lt' 



and wben he attempted to stand, be fbitnd it impossiMe to 
do BO. A ctJo of Hcarlet fever had appeared in the village, 
and it soon ^ loame evident that the disease had fastened 
upon Frank. The morning- following the aewing fooiety, 
Ella Campbell and several other ohildren showed symptomi 
of the same disease, and in the season of general sick 
ness which followed, few were left to oare for the poor widow 
Daily little Franfe grew worse The dollar he had earned 
was gone, the baekot of provisions Mrs. Johnson bad sent was 
gone, and when for milk the baby Alioe cried, there was none 
to give her, 

At last Frank, pulling the old bine jacket from under bis 
head, and passing it to Mary, said, " Take it to Bill Ben- 
der, — he offered me a shilling for it, and a shilling will bay ^ 
milk for Allie and crackers for mother, — take it." 

"No, Franky," answered Mary, "you would have no 
pillow, besides, I've got something more valuable, which I 
can sell. I've kept it long, but it must go to keep us from 
starving ; " — and she held to view the golden looket, which 
George Moreland had thrown around her neck. 

" Yon shan't sell that," said Frank. " You must keep 
it to remember George, and then, too, you may want it more 
some other time." 

Mary finally yielded the point, and gathering up the 
emmpled jacket, started in quest of Billy Bender. He was 
a kind-hearted boy, two years older than Frank, whom he 
had often befriended, and shielded from the jeers of their 
companions. He did not want the jacket, for it was a vast 
deal too smalt ; and it was only in reply to a proposal from 
Frank that he should buy it, that he had oasnally offered 
him a shilling. But now, when he saw the garment, and 
learned why it was sent he immediately drew from his old 
leather wallet a quarter, til the money he bad in the world, 
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KDd gntng it to M&rj liado bcr keep t, u Bbe would Deed 
it all 

Half an hoar after a cooling oraogo was held to Fra ak's 
parched lipa, and Marj said, " Drink it, brother, I've got 
two more, besides some milk and bread," but tho ear slie 
addressed was deaf and the eye dim with the fast falling 
shadow of deaUi. " Mother, mother ! " cried the little girl, 
" Frankj won't drink and bis forehead is all sweat Can't 
I hold y)u np while you come to him } " 

Htb. Howard had been mnoh worse that day, but aha 
did not need the support of those feeble arms. She felt, 
rather than saw that her darling boy was dying, and agony 
made her strong. Springing to his side she wiped from hii 
brow the aold moisture which had so alarmed her daughter 
ohafed his hands and feet, and bathed his head, until h» 
teemed bettei and fell asleep. 

" Now, if the doctor would only come," said Mary; but 
Ate doctor was hurrying from honse to house, for more than 
one that night lay dying in Chicopee. But on no hearthstone 
fell the gloom of death so darkly as upon that low, brown 
house, where a trembling woman and a frail young child 
watched and wept over the dying Frank. Fast the shades 
of night came on, and when all was dark in the siok room, 
Mary sobbed out, " We have no candle, mother, and if I go 
for one, and he should die " 

The sound of her voice aroused Frank, and feeling fi)r 
his aster's hand, be said, " Don't go, Mary : — don't leave me, 
—the moon ia shining bright, and I guess I con find my way 
to God just as welL" 

Nine ; — ten ; — eleven ; — and then through the dingy win 
dows the silvery moonlight fell, as if indeed to light the way 
of the early lost to heaven. Mary had drawn her mother's 
lounge to the side of the trundlebed, and in a state of almost 
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perfect exhanstion, Mrs. Howud laj g&Bpaig for bre&tb 
while Mary, as if consoiouB of the dread reality about to oo- 
oar, knelt by her side, occasionally caresBiog her pale cheek 
vid aaking if she were better. Once Mrs. Howard laid her 
bands on Mary's head, and prayed that she might be preserv 
ed and kept from harm by the God of the orphan, and that 
the sin of disobedience resting npon her own head might not 
be visited upon her child. 

After a time a troubled sle^ came upon her, and she 
slept, until ronsed by a low aoh. Raising herself up, she 
looked anxiously towards her children. The moonbeams fell 
fall apou the white, placid face of Frank, who seemed calmly 
sleeping, while over bim Mary bent, pushing back from hia 
forehead the thick, clustering curia, and striving hard to 
smother her sobs, so tbey might not disturb her mother. 

" Does he sleep ? " asked Mrs. Howard, and Mary, cover- 
ing with her hands tne face of bim who slept, answered, 
" Turn away, mother ; — don't look at him. Franky is dead. 
He died with bia arms aroand my neck, and told me not to 
wake you." 

Mrs. Howard was in,tbe last atagea of consumption, and 
now after weeping over her only boy antU her tears seemed 
dried, she lay back half fainting apoo her pillow. Towards 
daylight a violent coughing fit enaued, daring which an alcer 
was broken, and she knew that she was dying. Beckoning 
Mary to her side, she whispered, " I am leaving yoa alo»e 
in the wide world. Be kind to Ella, and our dear little Allie, 
and go with her where sbe^goes. May God keep and bless 
my precioua children, — and reward you as you deserve, my 
darling " 

The sentence was unfiniBhed, and in unapeakable awe the 
orphan girl knelt between her mother and brother, shudder 
ing in the prnsence of death, and then weeping to think sh^ 
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J uET on tlie comer of Chicopee Common, and under the ahsd- 
ow of the oentnrj-old eluiB wbich skirt the herders of the 
grass plat called by the villagerB the " Mall," stands the small 
red cottage of nidow Bender, who in her way was qnite a 
onrioaitj. All the " ills which flesh is heir to," seemed by 
.Bome strange fatality to fall upon her, and never did a new 
disease appear in any quarter of the globe, which widow 
Bender, if by any means she oould ascertain the symptoms, 
was not sure to have it in ita most aggravated form. 

On the morning following the events narrated in the last 
chapter, Billy, whose dreama had been disturbed by thoughts 
of Frank, arose early, determined to call at Mrs. Howard's, 
and see if they were in want of any thing. But his mother, 
who had heard rumors of the scarlet fever, was up before him, 
and on descending to the kitchen, which with all ber sickness 
Mrs, Bender kept in perfect order, Billy found her sitting 
before a biasing fire, — ber feet in bet water, and her head 
thrown back in a manner plainly showing that something 
aew bad taken hold of her in good earnest. Billy was oc- 
I'lstorond to her freaks, and not feeling at all frightened. 
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stepped briskly forward, eaying, " Well, mother, what's tlit 
matter now? Got a crump in year foot, or what!" 

" Ob, William," aa'id she, " I've lived throngh n Bight 
bnt my time haa come at last. Such a pain in my head and 
stomach. I do believe I've got the aoarlet fever, and yon 
must ran for the doctor qnick." 

" Scarlet fever ! " repeated Billy, " why, you've had it 
once, and yon can't have it again, can yon 7 " 

" Oh, I don't know, — I never waa like anybody else, and ■ 
can have any thing a dozen times. Now be spry and fetch 
the doctor ' but before you go, hand me my snuffbox and 
pnt the canister top heapin' full of tea into the teapot." 

Billy obeyed, aud then, knowing that the green tea would 
remove his mother's ailment quite as soon as the phyaician, 
he hurried away towards Mrs. Howard's. The auu was just 
rising, and its red tays looked in at the window, through 
which the moonlight had phone the night before. Beneatb 
the window a single rose-tree was blooming, and on it a 
robin was pouring out its morning song. Within the cottage 
there was no sound or token of life, and thinking its inmates 
were asleep, Billy paused several minutes upon the threshold, 
fearing that he should disturb their slumbers. At last with 
a vague presentiment that all was not right, he raised the 
latch and entered, hut instantly started back in astonishment 
at the scene before him. On the little tmudlehed lay Fratik, 
cold and dead, and near him in the same long dreamless sleep 
was hia mother, while between them, with, one arm thrown 
lovingly across her brother's neck, and her cheek pressed 
against his, lay Mary— her eyelidsmoiatwith the tears which, 
though sleeping she atill shed. On the other side of Frank, 
and nestled so closely to him that her warm breath lifted ihc 
brown curls from his brow, was Eilt But there were nr 
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tear stains on ber faoc, for sbe did not yet know how bere&Ted 
ebe was 

For a moment Bilty stood irresolute, aod then as Mary 

moved uneasily in her slumbers, he advanced a step or two 
towards ber. Tbe noise aroused her, and instantly remem- 
bering and comprehending the whole, she threw herself with 
ft bitter cry into Billy's extended arms, as if be alone were 
all the protector she now had in the wide, wide world. Ere 
long Ella too awoke, and the noisy outhurst which followed 
the knowledge of her loss, made Mary still the agony of her 
own heart in order to soothe the more violent grief of ber ex- 
citable sister. 

There was a stir in tbe cradle, and with a faint cry the 
baby Alice awoke and stretched her bands towards Mary, 
who, with all a mother's care took the child upon her lap, 
and fed ber from the milk which was still standing in tbe 
broken pitcher. With a baby'splayfulneBS Alice dipped her 
small fingers into the milk, and Bhaking them in ber sister's 
fiice, laughed aloud as the white drops fell upon her hair. 
This was too much for poor Mary, and folding the child clo 
Ber to her bosom she sobbed passionately, 

" Oh, Allie, dear little Allie, what will you do ? Wh*! 
shall we all do ? Mother's dead, mother's dead I " 

Ella w"ks n6t accustomed to see her sister thus moved, and 
her tears now flowed faster while she entreated Mary to stop. 
" Don't do so, Mary," she said. " Don't do so. Ton make 
me cry harder. Tell ber to stop, Billy. Tell her to stop." 

But Billy's tears were flowing too, and he could only an 
■wer the little girl by afiectionately smoothing ber tangled 
ourls, which for once in her life she had forgotten to arrange 
At length rising up, be said to Mary, " Something must be 
dime. The villagers must know of it, abd I shall have tc 
leave j^u alone while I tell tlicai ' 



D,g,t,7P:hyG00^lt' 



SB THE EHOUHH OBFHAXB. 

In half ui hour from that time the cottage waa learl^ 
filled with peop!e,80ineof whomcamc out of idle curiosity, and 
after seeing all that was to be seen, started for Lome, telling 
the Srst woman who put her head out the chamber window 
for partieuWa, that " 'twas a dreadul thing, and such a pity, 
too, that Ella should have to go to the poor-house, with her 
pretty face and handsome cdfIs." 

But there were others who went there for the sake of com- 
forting the orphans and attending to the dead, and by noon 
the bodies were decently arranged for burial. Mrs, John 
sou's Irish girl Margaret was cleaning the room, and in the 
bedroom adjoining, Mrs. Johnson herself, with two or three 
other ladies, were busily at work upon some plain, neat 
nhronds, and as they worked they talked of the orphan chil- 
dien who were now left friendless. 

" There will be no trouble," said one, " in finding a place' 
for Ella, she is so bright and handsome, but as for Mary, I 
am afraid she'll have to go to the poor-house." 

" Were I in a condition to take either," replied Mrs. John- 
son, " I should prefer Mary to &er sistur, lur in my estima- 
tion she is much the best girl; but there is the baby, who 
must go wberever Mary does, unless she can be persuaded 
to leave her." 

Before any one could reply to this remark, Mary, who 
had overheard every word, came forward, and laying her 
face on Mrs. Johnson's lap, sobhed out, " Let me go with 
Alice, I told mother I would." 

Silly Bender, who all this while had been standing by tbi. 
door, now gavo a peculiar whistle, which ipth him was omi- 
nous of some new idea, and turning on his heel started foT 
liome, never once thinking, until he reached it, that his mo- 
ther more than six hours before had Rent him in great haste 
fcr the physician. On entering the house, he found her, as 
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«e sipected, rolled up in bed, apparently in the last stage ot 
scarlet fever ; but before she could reproach him, he said 
■' Mother, have you heard the newa ! " 

Mrs. Bender bad a particular love for news, and now for- 
getting " hoir near to death's door" she had been, she eager- 
ly demanded, " What nevs? What has happened ? " 

When Billy told^ber of the sudden death of Mrs. How- 
ard and Frank, an expression cf "What? That all?" 
passed over her face, and she said, " Dear me, and so the poor 
critter's gone ? Hand me my enuff, Billy. Both died last 
night, did they S Hain't you nothin' else to tell ! " 

." Yes, Mary Jndson and Ella Campbell, too, are dewt" 

Mrs, Bender, who like many others ooorted the favor of 
the wealthy, and tried to fancy herself on intimate terms with 
them, no sooner heard of Mrs. Campbell's affliction, than her 
own dangerous symptoms were forgotten, and springing up 
she exclaimed, " Ella Campbell dead I What'll her mother 
do? I mnst go to her right away. Hand me my double 
gown there in the closet, and give me my laoe cap in the low' 
er draw, and mind you have the teakettle biled agin I get 
back." 

" But, mother," said Billy, as he prepared to obey her, 
" Mrs. Campbell is rich, and there are enough who will pity 
her. If you go any where, suppose yon stop at Mrs. How- 
ard's, and comfort poor Mary, who cries all the time because 
she and Alice have got to go to the poor-house." 

" Of course they'll go there, and they orto be tbankfiil 
they've got bo good a place — Get away. — That ain't my dou 
ble gown ; — that's a cloak. Don't you know a cloak from a 
double gown?" 

" Yea, yes," said Billy, whose mind was not upon his mo 
ther's toilet — " but," be continued, " I want to ask you, oan'l 
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we, — oonldn't joa take them for a few days, aod perhmpt 
HOtnething may turn Tip." 

" William Bender," said the highly astonished lady, 
what can yon mean i A poor sick woman like me, with 
one foot in the grove, take the charge of three panper chil 
dren I I shan't do it, and you needn't think of it" 

" Bnt, mother," persisted Billy, who could generally coax 
her to do as he liked, "it's only for » few days, and they'll 
not be much trouble or espenae, for I'll work enough harder 
to make it np." 

" I have said no once, William Bender, and when /say 
no,. I mean no," was the answer. 

Billy knew she would be less decided the next time the 
subject was broached, so for the present, he dropped it, and 
taking his cap ho returned to Mrs. Howard's, while his mo- 
ther started for Mrs. Campbell's. 

Nest morning between the hours of nine and ten, the toll- 
ing bell sent forth its sad summons, and ere long a few of 
■ the villagers were moving towards the brown cottage, where 
in the same plain coffin slept the mother and her only boy. 
Near them Bat Ella, occasionally looking with cbildieh curi- 
osity at the strangers around her, or leaning forward to peep 
at the tips of the new morocco shoes which Mrs. Johnson 
twd kindly given her ; then, when her eye fell upon the oof- 
fin, she would burst Into such an agony of weeping that many 
of the villagers also wept in sympathy, and as they stroked 
her soft hair, thonght, " how mnch more she loved her mo- 
ther than did Mary," who, without a tear apon her cheek, 
•at there immovable, gazing fixedly upon the marble face of 
her mother. Alice was not present, for Billy had not only 
sncceeded in winning his mother's consent to take the chil- 
dren for a few days, but he had also coaxed her to say that 
Alice might come before the funeral, on condition that be 
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wovili remain at home and take oare of her. TbU be did 
willingly, foe Alice, who bad been aocnstomed to see hir- 
iTould now go to DO one else except Marj. 

Billy wa^ rather awkward at baby tending, bnt by dint <** 
emptying his mother's cupboard, blowing a tia bom, rattliii' 
a pewter platter with an iron spoon, and whistling Yankee 
Doodle, he managed to keep her tolerably quiet until be saw 
the bumble procesaion approaching the bouae. Then, hurry- 
ing with his little charge to the open window, be looked out 
Side by side walked Mary and Ella, and as Alice's eyes fell 
upon the former, she ittered a cry of joy, and almost sprang 
from Billy's arms. Eat Mary could not come ; and for the 
next half hour Mrs. Bender corked her ears with cotton, 
while Billy, half distraoted, walked the floor, singing at tbo 
top of hia voice every tune he had ever heard, from " Easter 
Anthem" down to " the baby whose father had gone a hunt- 
ing," and for whom the baby in qnestion did not care two 
straws. 

Meantime the bodies were about to be lowered into the 
newly made grave, when Mrs. Johnson felt her dress ner- 
vously grasped, and looking dopn she saw Mary's thin,/white 
face uplifted towards bers with so earnest an expression, that 
she gently laid her band upon her head, and said, " What is 
it, dear?" 

" Oh, if I can, — if they only would let me look at them 
once more. I couldn't see them at the bouse, my eyes were 
BO dark." 

Mrs. Johnson immediately communicatt^d Mary's request 
to the sexton, who rather unwillingly opened the coffin lid. 
The road over which they had come, was rough and stony, 
and the jolt had disturbed the positioa of Frank, who now 
lay partly upon bis mother's shoulder, with his ebeek resting 
against bers. Tenderly Mary laid Ijim back upon his owk 
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pillow, and then kneeling down and borjing her face in'imi 
niotber'B bosom, she for a time remained perfectly silent, ul- 
thoogh the qaiTering of her frame plainlj told the anguish 
of-that parting. At length Mrs. Johnson gently whispered 
Come, darling, yon must come away now ;" bnt Mary did 
not move ; and when at last they lifted her ap, they saw 
that she had f&inted. In a few moments she recovered, and 
with her arms across her sister's neck, stood by nntil the 
wide grave was filled, and the bystanders were moving away. 

Ab they walked homeward together, two women, who had 
been present at the funeral, diacuased the matter as fol- 
lows : — ■ 

" They took it hard, poor things, particularly the oldest." 

" Yes, though I didn't think she oared as maoh os t'oth- 
er one, nntil she fainted, but it's no wonder, for she's old 
eaough to dread the poor-hons& Did you say they were 
staying atwidder Bonder's? " 

" Yes, and bow in this world widder Bender, as poor as 
she pretends to be, can afford to do it, b more than I can tell." 

" Are you going to the other funeral this afternoon ? " 

" I guess I am. I wouldn'^mbs it for agood deal Why, 
as true as yon live, I have never set my foot in Mrs, Oamp- 
bell's honse yet, and know no more what is in it than the 
dead." 

'* Well. I do, for my girl Nancy Ray used to live there, 
and she's told me sights. She says they've got a big look- 
ing-glass that cost three hundred dollars." 

" So I've heard, and I s'pose there'll be great doin's this 
afternoon. The coffin, they say, came from Worcester, and 
cost fifty dollars." 

" Now, that's what I call wicked. Sposin' her money 
did come from England, she needn't spend it fio foolishly ; 
but then money didn't save Ella's life, and they say her mo 
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Iher'B done nothisg bnt screech and go on like a mad w^mai 
unce she died. Yoa'll go early, won't joal " 

" Yes, I mean to be there in season to get into tlie par 
lor if I can." 

And Qov, having reached the oomer, where their pith 
diverged, witli a mutual "good day" they parted 
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Scarcely three hours had passed since the dark, moist 
e*rth nas heaped upon the humble grave of the widow and 
her son, when again, oTec the village of Cbicopee floated the 
notes of the tolling bell, and immediately crowds of persons 
mtb seemingly eager haste, hnrried towards thf Campbell 
mansion, which was soon nearly filled. Among the first ar- 
rivals were our acquaintances of the last chapter, who were 
fortnnate enough to secnre a position near the drawiQg-room, 
which oontaiaed the " big looking-glass." 

On a marble table in the same room, lay the handsome 
. coffin, and in it slept yonng Ella. Gracefully her small wax- 
en hands were folded one over the other, while white, half- 
opened rose buds were wreathed among the curls of her hair, 
which fell over her neok and shoulders, and covered the pur- 
ple spots, which the disease had left upon her flesh. " She 
is too beautiful to die, and the only child too," thought more 
than one, as they looked first at the sleeping clay and then 
at the stricken mother, who, draped in deepest black, sob- 
bed convulsively and leaned for support upon the arm of 
the sofa. What now to her were wealth and station ? What 
did she care for the elegance which had so often excited th« 
envy of her neighbors ? That little coffi a, which had cost m 
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jiaay dollarB and caused §o mnoli remark, ooutained what to 
Iier waa far dearer -tb an all. And yet she was not one half 
BO desolate aa waa the orphan Mary, who in Mrs. Bcnder'B 
kitchen sat weeping over her sister Alice, and striving to 
form words of j>rayer which should reach the God of the 



But few of the villagera thought of her this afternoon 
Their sympathies were all with Mrs. Campbell ; and when at 
the' close of the services she approached to take a last look of 
her darling, they closed around ber with exclamations of grief 
and tears of pity, though even then some did not fail to note . 
and afterwards comment upon the great length of her costly 
veil, and the width of its hem I It was a long procession 
wbioh followed Ella Campbell to the grave, and with bowed 
heads and bats uplifted, tbe spectators stood by wliile the 
coffin was lowered to tbe earth ; and then, as the Campbell 
carriage drove slowly away, they dispersed to their homes, 
speaking, it may be, more tenderly to their own little ones, 
and shuddering to think how easily it might have been them- 
selves who were bereaved. 

Dark and dreary was the house to which Mrs. Campbell 
returned. On tbe stairs there was no patter of ohildisb feet. 
In the halls there was no sound of a merry voice, and on her 
bosom rested no litlie golden head, for the weeping mother 
was childless. Close tbe shutters and drop the rich damask 
curtains, so that no ray of sunlight, or fragrance of snmmeT 
flowers may find entrance there to mock her grief. In all 
Chicopee waa there a heart so crushed and bleeding as.hers ? 
Yes, on tbe grass-plat at the foot of Mrs. Bender's garden 
an orphan girj was pouring out her sorrow in tears which al 
most blistered her eyelids as tbey fell. 

Alice at last was sleeping, and Mary had come out to 
weep alone where there were none to aee or hear. For bet 
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the future was dark and cheerless as midalght No irienda 
DO money, and no home, except Ibe poor-house, from which 
yonqg as she was, she iDstinctivel; shrank. 

" My mother, ob, my mother," she cried, as she stretched 
her hands towards the clear bine sky, doi^ that mother' 
home, " Why didn't I die too? " 

There was a step npon the grass, and koking ap Hary 
saw standing near her, Mrs. Campbell's English girl, Han- 
Dah. She had always evinaod a liking for Mrs. Howard's 
family, and now after finishing bet dishes, and trying in vain 
to speak a word of consolation to her mistress, who refused to 
be comforted, she bad stolen away to Mrs. Bender's, osten- 
sibly to see all the orphans, but, in reality to see £lla, who 
had always been her favorite. She had entered through the 
garden gatv, and eame upon Mary jost as she uttered the 
words, " iVhy didn't I die too ? " 

The sight of ber grief touched Hannah's heart, and ait- 
ting down by the little girl, she tried to comfort her. Mary 
felt that her Words and manner were prompted by real sym- 
pathy, and after a time she grew calm, and listened, whiU 
Hannah told her that " as soon as her mistress got so any 
body could go near ber, she meant to ask ber to take Blla 
Howard to fill the place of her own daughter." 

" They look M much alike as two beans," said she, " and 
spoain' Ella Howard ain't esaotly her own fieah and blood, 
she would grow into liking her, I know." 

Mary was not selfish, and the faint possibility that her 
sister might not be obliged to go to the poor-house, gave her 
comfort, though she knew that in all probability sbe herself 
must go. After a few more words Hannah entered the cot- 
tage, but she wisely chose to keep from Ella a knowledge of 
her plan, which very likely might not succeed. That nighl 
ifCer her retom home Hannah lingered for a Icng '.ime about 



D,g,t,7P:hyG00^lt' 



A KUTD HEART. 61 

the pvlor door, gUnoiog wistfully towards her mbtreia, 
vho reclined apon the sob with her face eottrel; hidden b; 
her oambrio handkerchief 

" It's most too soon, I gness," thought Hannah, " I'll 
wut till to-morrow." 

Aocordingl; next morning, when, as she had ezpeotod, 
■he was told to carry her mistress's toast and ooffee to her 
room, she lingered for a while, and seemed so desirous of 
speaking that Mrs. Campbell asked what she wanted. 

" Wtiy, yoa see, ma'am, I was going to say a word about, 

about that yonngest Howard girl." (She dared not say 

Ella.) " She's got to go to the poor-house, and it's a pity, 
she's Bo handsome. Why couldn't she come here and lire 7 
I'll take care of her, and 'twouldn't be nigh so loDesome." 

At this allusion to her bereavement Mrs. Campbell bnrst 
into tears, and motioned Hannah from the room. 

" I'll keep at her till I fetch it about," thought Hannah, 
as she obeyed the lady's order. But further persuasion from 
her was rendered unneceasary, for Mrs. Lincoln, whom we 
have once before mentioned, called that- afternoon, and after 
ossaring her friend that she never before saw one who was 
so terribly afQioted, or who etood so much in need of sym- 
pathy, she casually mentioned the Howards, and the ex- 
treme poverty to which they were reduced. This reminded 
Mrs. Campbell of Hannah's suggestion, which she repeateif 
to her visitor, who answered, " It would unquestionably be i 
goood idea to take her, for she is large enough to be useful in 
the kitchen in various ways." 

Mrs, Campbell, who had more of real kindness in her 
nature than Mrs. Lincoln, replied, " If I take her, I shall 
treat her as my own, for they say she looks like her, and 
her name, too, is the same." 

Here Mrs. Campbell oommenoed weeping, and as Mrs 
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Lincoln Boon took ber leave, she was left »lone fm 
several hours. At the end j)f that time, impelled by fl3m» 
thing she could not resist, she rang the bell and ordered 
Hannah to go to Mra. Bender's and bring Ella to ber room 
u she wished to see how she appeared. 

With the utmost care, Ella arranged her loog ourla, and 
then tyingover her black dress the only white apron which she 
possessed, she started for Mrs. Campbeira. The reaemhlancB 
between herself and EllaCampbellwas indeed so striking, that 
but for the dress the mother might easily have believed it 
to have been her own child. As it was, she started up when 
the little girl appeared, and drawing her to ber side, involun- 
tarily kissed her ; theu causing her to ait down by^ber side, 
she minutely esaiiiiiied her features, questioning ber mean- 
time concerning her mother and ber home in England. Of 
the latter Ella could only tell her that they lived in a city, 
and that her mother had once taken her to a large, hatid- 
Bome house in the country, which she said was her old home. 

" There were sights of trees, and flowers, and vines, and 
fountains, and little deer," said the child, " and when I asked 
ma why she. did not live there now, she cried, and pa put 
bis arm tight 'round her, — bo." 

From this Mrs. Campbell inferred that Ella's family . 
must have been superior to most of the English who emi- 
grate to this country, and after a few more questions she de- 
cided to take her for a time, at least ; so with another kiss 
ebe dismissed her, telling ber she would oome for her soon. 
Meantime arrangements were making for Mary and Alice 
snd on the same day in which Mrs. Campbell was to call for 
Ella, Mr. Knight, one of the" Selectmen," whose bnsines* 
it was to took after the town's poor,* also came to the eot- 

' \a UHMohiu'ttB Mch town hoe its own poor-hooMb 
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tage. After leaniiiig that Ella waa provided for, he tamed 
to Mary, asking " how old she was, and what she oould 
do," saying, that his wife was in want of just such a girl tc 
do " chores," and if she. was williog to hr. separated from 
Alice, he woald give her a home with him. Itut Mary 
only hugged her sister closer to her bosom as she replied, 
" I'd i&tber go with Alice. I promised mother to take 
care of her." 

" Very well," said the maa, " I'm going to North Chieo- 
pee, but shall be back in two hours, so yon mast have youi 
things all ready." 

" Don't cry so, Mary," whispered Billy, when he saw 
how fast her tears were falling, " 111 come to see you every 
week, and when I am older, and have money, -I will take 
you from the poor-house, and Alice too." 

Just then, Mrs. Campbell's carriage drove up. She bad 
been taking ber afternoon lido, and now, on her way home, 
bad stopped for Ella, who in ber delight at going with so 
handsome a woman, forgot the dreary home which awaited 
her sister, and which, but for Mrs. Campbell's fancy, would 
have been hers also. While she was getting ready, Mr. 
Knight returned, and driving his old-fashioned yellow wag- 
on, with its gqnare box-seat up by the side of Mrs. Camp' 
bell's stylish carriage, he entered the house, saying, " Come, 
gal, you're ready, I "hope. The old mare don't want to 
stand, and I'm in a desput hurry, too. I orto be to hum this 
minuic, instead of driving over that stony Fortupog road. 
I hope you don't mean to carry that are thing," he continued, 
pointing with his whip towards Alice!s cradle, which stood 
near Mary's box of clothes. 

The tears came into Mary's eyes, and she answered, 
' Alice has always slept in it, and I didn't know but -" 

Here she stopped, and running up to Ella, hid her fao« 
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in hoT lap, and sobbed, " I don't want to go. Ob, I ioi.t 
want to go, can't I stay with yon ? " 

Billy's yellow handkerchief was suddenly broagbt intc 
requisition, and Mrs, Bender, wbQ, with all ber imaginary 
aches and pains, was a kind-hearted woman, made vigoroui 
attacks upon her snnff-box, while Mrs. Campbell patted 
Mary's head, saying, " Poor child, I can't take yon both, bat 
you shall see your sister often." 

Ella was too much pleased with Mrs. Campbell, and thb 
thoughts of the fine home to which she was going, to weep 
but ber chin quivered, when Mary held np the baby for her 
to kisB, and eiud, " Perhaps yon will never see little Allio 

When all was ready, Mr. Knight walked around his wag 
on, and after trying to adjust the numerous articles it con- 
tiuned, said, " I don't see how in the world I can carry that 
cradle, my wagon is cbnek full now. Here is a case of shoes 
for the gals to stitch, and a piller case of flour for Miss Smith, 
and forty 'levea other traps, so I guess you'll have to leave 
it. Mebby you can find one there, and if not, why, shell 
soon get used to going without it." 

Before Mary could reply, Billy whispered in her ear, 
'' NeTer mind, Mary ; yon know that liUle cart that I draw 
mother's wood in, the cradle will just fit it, and to*morrow 
afternoon I'll bring it to you, if it doesn't rain." 

Mary knew that he meant what he said, and smiling on 
him through her tears, climbed into the rickety wagon, 
which was minus a step, and taking Alice in her arms, shu 
was soon moving away. In striking contrast to this, Klla, 
about five minutes afterwards, was carefully lifted into Mrs. 
Campbell's handsome carriage, and reclining upon soft cush 
ions, was driven rapidly towards her new home. 

Will their paths in life always continue thus different f 
WhooanteU? 
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How loDg and tiresome that ride was with no one for a com' 
panion except Mr. Knight, who, though a kind-hearted man, 
knew nothing about making himself agreeable to little girls 
HO he remained perfectly taoitum, whipping at every cow or 
pig which he passed, and occasionally screaming to bis horse, 
" Git up, old Charlotte. What are you 'bout? " 

Mary, who had seldom been out of the village, and who 
knew but little of the surrounding country, for a time enjoyed 
looking about her very much. First they went down the 
long hill which leads from the village to the depot. Then 
they croBsed the winding Chieopee river, and Mary thought 
how much she should love to play in that bright green mea- 
dow and gather the flowers which grew so near to the wa- 
ter's edge. The causeway was next crossed, and turning 
to the right they came upon a road where Mary had never 
been before, and which grew more rough and stony as they 
advanced. 

On the top of a steep hill Mary looked back to see if 
Cbicopee were yet visible, but nothing was to be seen except 
the spire of the Unitarian Meeting- Ho use. About a quar- 
ter of a mile to the west, however, the graveyard was 
plainly discernible, and she looked until her eyes were dim 
with tears at the spot whore she knew her parents and bro 
ther were lying. By this time Alice was asleep, and thougb 
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the little arms vhich held her ached sadlj, there* was ne 
oompUint, but she wished Mr. Koight would speak to hoi 
ODce, if it were ooly to ask her how she did I 

Ajt last, coDctudiDg there would be no impropriety in 
making the first advances herself, she said timidly, " ts it 
loch a very bad place at the poor-house ? " 

" Why, no, not so dreadful There's placM enough, 
light worse, and then agin there's them, a good deal better 
But yon needn't be afeard. They'll take good care of yon-'' 

" I wasn't thinking of myself," said Mary. 

" Who was yon thinkin' of, then ? " 
'" Of Alice ; she's always been sick and b not used la 
BtrangerB, and among so many I am afraid she will be fright 
ened." , 

" Ob, she'll soon get used to 'em. Nothin' like habit. 
Weakly, is she 1 Wall, the poor-house ain't muob of a plaee 
to get veil in, that's & fact. But she'd be better off to die 
and go to her mother, and then yon could get a good place at 
pome farmer's." 

Mary wondered how he could speak thus carelessly of 
what would oaase her so much sorrow. Gently lifting the 
old faded shawl, she looked down upon Alice as she slept 
There was a smile upon her face. _ She was dreaming, and 
as her lips moved, Mary caught the word, " Ma," which the 
child had applied indiscriminately both to herself and her 
mother. Instantly the tears gushed forth, and falling upon 
the baby's face awoke her. Her nap was not half out, and 
setting up B, loud cry, she continueA screaming until they 
JroTO up to the very door of the poor-house. 

"For 'the land's sake," paid Mr. Knight, as ho helped 
Mary from the wagon, " what a racket ; can't you eontrivfl 
to stop it ? you'll have Sal Furbush in your hair, for she don't 
like a noise " 
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Mar; glaoced Derroasly round- in queat of the goblin 
Sal, bnt she saw nothing save an idiotio face with bushy 
tangled hair, and nose flattened against the window pane. 
In terror Marj clung to Mr. Kotght, and whispered, as she 
pointed towards the figure, which was now laughing hide 
ously, " What is it ? Are there many such here ? " 

"Don't be afeard," aaid Mr. Knight, "that's nobody but 
foolish Fatey ; she never hart any body in her life. Come, 
now, let me show you to the overseer." 

Mary looked towards the woods nbioh skirted the bor- 
ders of the meadow opposite, and for half a moment felt in- 
clined to flee thither, and hide herself in the boshes ; hut Mr. 
Knigbt'a band was upon her shoulder, and he led her towards 
a red-whiskered man, who stood in the door. 

" Here, Parker," said he, " I've brought them children I 
was tellin' you about You've room for 'em, I s'pose." 

" Why, ye-ea, we can work it ao's to make room. Guesa 
we shall bnve rain to-morrow." 

Mary remembered that Billy would not come if it rained, 
and with a sigh she noticed that the clouds were dark and 
threatening. They now entered the kitchen, which was a 
long, low, narrow room, with a fireplace on the right, and 
two windows opposite, looking towards the west. The floor 
waa painted and very clean, but the walls were nnfiDisbed, 
and the brown rafters were festooned with cobwebs. In 
llie middle of the room, the supper table was standing, but 
there was flothing homelike in the arrangement of the many 
colored dishes and broken knives and forks, neither was thero 
any thing tempting to one's appetite in the coarse brown 
bread ond white-looking butter. Mary was very tired with 
nolding Alice ao long, and sinking Into a chair near the win- 
dow, she would have cried ; but there was a tightness in her 
tbroat, and a pressure about her head and eyes, whiob kept 
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the te&rs from flowing. She had felt so once before. 'Twai 
when she Btood at her mother's grave ; and now as the room 
grew dark, and the objects around began to turn in oirolcs, 
she pressed her hands tightly to her forehead, and saii, 
' Oh, I hope I shan't faint," 

" To be sure yoo won't," said a loud, hareh voice, uid m- 
stastlj large drops of water were thrown in her face, while 
the same voice continued : " You don't have such spells 
often, I hope, for Lord knows I don't want any more fitty 
ones here." 

" No, ma'am," saM Mary, meekly ; and looking up, she 
saw before her a tall, square- backed, masenliae-lookiog wo- 
man, who wore a very short dress, and a very high-crowned 
cap, fastened under her chin with bowa of sky-blue ribbon, 

Mary knew she was indebted to this personage for the 
vhower-batii, for the watemaa still trickling from her fingers, 
which were now engaged in picking her teeth with a large 
pin. There was something exceedingly cross and forbidding 
in her looks, and Mary secretly hoped she would not prove 
to be Mrs. Parker, the wife of the overseer. She was soon 
relieved of her fears by the overseer himself, who came for- 
ward and said, " Polly, I don't see any other way but you'll 
have to take these children into the room next to yoom. 
The hahy worries a good deal, and such things trouble my 
wife, now she's sick." 

The person addressed as " Polly," gave her shoulders an 
angry jerk, and sticking the pin on the w^st of her dress, re- 
plied, " So I s'pose it's no matter if I'm kept awake all night, 
and worried to death. But I guess you'd find there'd be 
queer doins here if I should be taken away. I wish the 
British would stay to hum, and not lug their young ones here 
Cor us to take care of" 

This was said with a lowering frown, and movement to- 
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ttards Marj, who shrank back bto the corner and ooverei) 
her mouth with ber hand, as if that vere the canse ol 
offence. 

" But you can take an extra nap after dinner," said Mr. 
Park-sr, in a eonciliatorj manner. " And then you are 69 
good at managing children, that I thought they would be bet 
*er off near you." 

This speech, while it mollified Polly, made Mary shud- 
der, as she thought of Alice's being " managed " by such a 
woman. But she had no time for thought, for Polly, who 
was very rapid in ber movements, and always in a hurry, said, 
" Come, child, I will show you where you are going to 
Bleep j " at the same time she caught up Altec, who, not liking 
her handling, kicked so vigorously that she was soon drop- 
ped j Polly remarking, that " she was mighty strong in her 
legs for a sick baby." 

After passing up a dark stairway they came to a door, 
which opened under the garret stairs, and Mary was startled 
by a voice which seemed to be almost over her head, and 
which, between a sneer and a hiss, called out, " See where 
the immaculate Miss &rundy comes I" 

This was followed by a wild, insane chuckle, which made 
Mary spring in terror to Polly's side. 

"Oh, who is it?" said she. "Is it Patsy!" 

" Patsy I " was the tart reply. " She never is aaucy like 
that It's Sal Furbush." 

Mary longed to ask who Sal Furbush was ; but as her 
guide did not seem at all inclined to be communicative, she 
followed on in silence until they came to a longer and lighter 
hall, or "spaceway," as it is frequently called in New Eng- 
land. On each side of this tliere were doors opening into 
rmall sleeping rooms, and into one of tLese Polly led her 
companion, saying, as she did so, " This is your room, wid it'i 
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a great favor to yon to be ao near me. But mind, that child 
mustn't cr; and keep me awake nights, for if she does, may- 
be yoa'11 have to move into that other space, where we heard 
the laugh." 

Mary thought she would rather do any thmg than that 
She also felt a great cariosity to know who her companion 
was, so she at last ventured to ask, " Do yon live here, Miss 
Polly?" 

" Why, yes, I'm staying here for a spell now :— kind of 
seeing to things. My name isn't Polly. It's Mrs. Mary 
Grundy, and somehow folks have got to nicknaming me Pol 
ly, but it'll look more mannerly in you to call me Mrs. Grun- 
dy ; but what auT I thinking of ? The folks must have their 
supper. So you'd better come down now." 

" If yon please," said Mary, who knew she could not eat 
a mouthful, " If yon please, I'd rather stay here and rest me 
if I can have some milk for Alice by and by." 

" Mercy sakes, aiu't that child weaned 1 " asked Mra 
Grundy. 

" Ma'am 1 " said Mary, not exactly understanding her, 

" Ain't Ellis weaned, or must we break into the cream a 
doxen times a day for her? " 

"She has never eaten any thing but milk," said Mary, 
weeping to think how different Mrs. Grundy's manner 
was from her own dear mother's. 

" Wall, there's no use btubberin' so- If 'she must have 
milk, why she must, and that's the end on't But what I 
want to know is, how folks as poor as youm, could affordto 
buy milk for so big a child." 

Mary could have told of many hungry nights which she 
and Frank had passed in order that Ella and Alice might be 
fed, but she made no remark, and Mrs. Grundy soon left the 
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room saving,, " Come down nheu yoa get re&dj for tho Jiilk 
I s'pose ^m will do." 

• Ilali an hour after Alice began tocry ; and Mary, know 
ing she was hungry, laid her upon the bed and started fo» 
the milk. She trembled as she drew near the garret stairs, 
and trod softly that she might not be beard, but as she was 
passing the mysterions door, a voice entirely different in its 
tone from the one assumed towards Mrs. Orundy, called out, 
" Come here, little dear, and see your Aunty." 

Mary's circle of acquaiutanoes was quite as large as sbe 
cared to have it, and quickening her steps, she was soon in tbe 
kitchen, where she found several old ladies still lingering over 
cups of very weak and very red looking tea. As she entered 
the room they all suspended their operations, and looking 
hard at her, asked if she were the little English girl On 
being told that she was, three of them returned to their cups, 
while one shook her head, saying, " Poor child, I pity you." 

Mary had heard that remark many times, but she knew 
that the words now conveyed other meaning than what refer- 
red to her face or teeth. 

" Where can I find Mrs. Grundy ? " she at last ventured 
to ask. 

■ " Where can you find who ?" asked a spiteful looking wo- 
man. *• Did she tell you to call her so ? " 

" She told me that was her name, — ^yes, ma'am," said 
Mary. 

" Well, Mrs. Grundy is in the but'ry," indicating with 
ber elbow tbe direction. 

Mary had no trouble in finding " the but'ry," but on try- 
ing the dooT, she found it fastened inside. In answer to hei 
gentle knock a harsh voice replied, " Who's there ? " 

" It's I. I've come after the milk for Alice." 

With a jerk Mrs. Grundy opened the door, and putting ■ 
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pint cup two tLirdsfullof blue milk in Marj'shftnd, shelia» 
tilj shut and fastcocd it again. Quick as ber mOTementi 
wero, Mary caught a smell of strong green tea, and the sight 
of a sugar bowl and a slioe of white bread. She knaw now 
mhj the door was buttoned, but thinking it was none of bei 
basiness, she started to return to the kitchen. As she passed 
the outflr door, an old gray-haired man, with a face perfectly 
simple and foolish in' its expression, stepped towards her, 
stretiihing out hia bands as if to reach her. With a loud ory 
she rushed headlong into the kitchen, where on^ of the wo- 
men was still sitting. 

" What's broke loose now f " asked the woman, to which 
Mary replied, " Look at him ! " at the same time pointing to 
the man, who with hia hand thrust out was still advancing to- 
wards her. 

" Don't be soared," said the woman. " It's unole Peter. 
Let him touch you and he'll go off;" but Mary didn't chooBs 
to be touched, and retreating towards the chamber door, she 
fled rapidly up the stairs. 

This time she was not accosted by any one, but as she 
passed the dark closet, she was surprised to hear a mosioal 
voice singing the national air of her own country, and she . 
wondered, too, at the tast« of the singer in finishing exery 
Terse with " God save Miss Crrundy." 

That night Alice, who missed her cradle, was unusually 
cstless, and Mary, remembering Mrs. Grundy's threat, car- 
ried her in her arms until after midnight. Then without 
undressing she threw herself upon the bed, and, for the first 
time in many weeks, dreamed of George and his parting 
promise to seeheragain. Tbe nestmorniag whensheanoke 
she found Mr. Parker's prediction verified, for the clouds 
were pouring rain. " Billy won't ceme to-day," was her first 
thought, and throwing herself upon the floor she borat into 
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teaTB, wishing u stie had onoe done before tliat she had died 
with her mother. 

In the midBt of her grief the door w&s pushed hastily 
open, and Mrs. Ornnd^'s harsh Toioe exclaimed, " Wall, so 
you are up at last, hejr ? I didn't IcDOW. but jon was goio* 
to take it upon yon to sleep orer, bnt that doo't aniwer 

" Is it after breakfast time ? " asked Mary. 

" After breaUaat time," repeated Mrs. Gmndy. " No, 
but I guess yoa'Il find there's something to do befere break- 
nst, or did yon think we'sgoin' to support you in idleness?" 

Here, touched perhaps by the pale, tearful face uplifted 
to hers, Mrs. Grundy's voice softened, and in a milder tone 
she added, " We wotf t mind about it, seein' it's the first mom- 
. ing, bnt oome, you must be hungry by this time." 

Although so poor, Mrs. Howard had been extremely neat 
and as she said " cold water oost uotbing," she had insiBted 
upOQ her children's being very nice and partieular ia their 
morning toilet. Mary remembered this, and now casting a 
rueful glance around the room she said, " I wonder where I 
am going to wash me." 

The loud, seomful langh which followed this remark 
made her look up amased at Mrs. Orandy, who replied, " In 
the back room sink, of coarse. May-be yoB expected to have 
a china bowl and pitcher in your room, and somebody to emp- 
ty your slop. I wonder what airs paupers wont take on 
them selves next," 

" I didn't mean to take airs," said Mary ; " I don't oars 
whore I wash myself, but Alice is sick, and mother bad me 
bathe her every morning. While we were at Mrs. Binder's, 
though, I didn't do it, and I don't think she seems as well" 

" Pride and poverty," muttered Mrs. Qrundy. " She 
won't get many baths here, I can tell you, nor you either. 
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- imleBaU is& disliwater one. Enow how to wasb dinliM 
hey?" 

" Yes, ma'am," said Mary meekly. 

"Then 111 give yon a ohanoe to tiy your hand aftei 
broak&st, but come, I'm in a hnrry." 

Mary glanced at Alice. She was aleeping sweetly, aod 
though there seemed to he no reason, she still, lingered. 

" What are you waiting for t " asked Mrs, Gnmdy, and 
Mary, with some hesitation, answered, " I haven't stud my 
prayers yet." 

A ohange passed suddenly over Mrs. Grundy's &Ce, and 
she turned away without a word. When she was gone Mary 
fell on her knees, and though the words she uttered were ad- 
dressed more to her mother than to Qod, she felt comforted, 
and rising up started for the kitchen. It was a motley group 
which she found, aeaembled around the breakfast tabic, and 
as she entered the room, the man called Uncle Peter smiled 
on her, saying, " Gome here, little daughter, and let me touch 
you with the tip of my fourth finger." 

Shrinking to nearly half her usual size, she managed to 
pass him without coming in contaet with said finger, nhioh 
was merely a stump, the first joint having been amputated. 
On reaching the baok room she readily found the place where 
she with ail the rest was to wash. For this she did not care, 
as the water was as cold and pure, and seemed as refreshing 
as when dipped from her mother's tin wash-hasiu. Bnt when 
she came to the wiping part, and tried in vain to find a clean 
comer on the long towel, which hung upon a roller, she felt 
that she was indeed a pauper. 

" I should think we might have a deceo( towel," thonghl 
she. " Mother used to say it cost nothing to be clean ;" then 
looking round to be sure that no one saw hor, she caught up 
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the akirt of ber dress and drying ber &ee witb it, went baek 
to tbe kitchen. 

She would greatly have preferred a seat by a pleasait 
looking old lad; who looked kindly on her, bat Mrs. Omudy 
bade her sit down by her and help herself. She did not ez> 
Bctly fancy the looks of the thick fried pork, Bwimming in 
grease, bo she took a potato and a slioe of bread, to get 
whioh she reached so far that the lower hook on her dresa 
which for a day or two bad been nnoertain whether to come 
off or stay on, now decided the matter by dropping on the 
floor. As she was proeeeding with her breakfiut, Unole Peter 
suddenly dropping his knife &nd fork, exolaimed, " Little 
daughter's teeth are awry, ain't they? " 

Hary had hoped that at the poor-honae her month wonld 
not be a Buhject of comment, but she was disappointed, and 
horsting into tears wonld have risen from the table, had not 
the kind looking woman said, " Shame on yon, Peter, to 
plague a little girl." 

Unole Peter, too, who was food of children, icemed dis- 
tressed, and passing towards her the bowl of milk which was 
standing by him, he said, " Drink it, daughter; — milk for 
babes, and meat for strong men." 

There was so much of real kindness in his manner that 
Mary's fear of him diminished, and taking the offered milk 
she thanked him so kindly that Unole Peter, who was quite 
an orator, considered it his duty to make a speech. Push- 
ing back his ohair,he commenced with a bow which required 
so many changcB of his legs that Mary wondered they were 
not entirely twisted up. 

" Ladies and gentlemen, one and all," said he, " but par> 
ticularly ladies, what I have to say is this, that henceforth 
and for ever I am the champion of this unprotected female, 
who from parts unknown has come among us. — Ood bleu 
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her. I will klao announce formally tbat I etill hold myMll 
ia readiness to teach the polit« accopipliEhment of dancing 
in my room, No. 41, Pauper's Hotel." 

Having finished this speech he resumed his breakfast, af- 
ter which with another of bis wonderful bows he quitted the 
room Mary was about following his example when Mrs. 
Gmndy said, " Come, catch hold now and see how spry you 
■ can clear the table, and you, Rind," speaking to a simple 
looking girl with crooked feet, " do you go to jour ^boea;. 
Be quick now, for it's goin' on seven o'clock." 

At this moment Mary caught sight of Mr. Parker, who 
. was standing just without tks door, and his mischievous look 
as Mrs. Orundygave out her orders made Mary a little aus- 
picious of that lady's real position among them. But ehe had 
no time for thought, for jufit then through all the closed 
doors and the long hall there came to her ears the sound of 
a screara. Alice was crying, and instantly dropping the 
plate she held in her hand, Mary was hurrying away, when 
Mrs. Grundy called her back, saying " Let her cry a spell 
'Twill strengthen her lungs." 

Mary had more spirit than her face indicated, and in her 
mind she was revolving the propriety of obeying, when Mr. 
Parker, who was still standing by the door, said, " If that 
baby is crying, go to her by all means." 

The look of gratitude which Mary's eyes fiashed upon 
him, more than compensated for the frown which darkened 
Mrs. Grundy's hrowaa she slammed the doors together, mut- 
tering about " hen-hussies minding their own business." 

Mary was not called down to finish the dishes, and when 
at last she went to the kitchen for milk, she found tliem all 
washed and put away. Mrs. Grundy was up to her elbows 
in cheese curd, and near her, tied into an arm chair, sat Pat^ 
ty, nodding her head and smiling as usual. The pleasant 
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looking woman vfts mopping the kitoheo floor, ui Huy, fot 
the first time, noticed that she was very lame. 

"Go out doors and come round. Don't you see you'll 
Vack the floor all op ?" said Mrs. Grundy, and the lame wo- 
man replied, " Never mind, PoUj, I can eaay wipe np her 
tracks, and it's a pity to send her out in the rain." 

Mary chose to-ohey Mrs. Grundy, who wiped the cmmlw 
of curd and drops of whey&om her arms and took the cup, 
saying, " More milk 1 Seems to ma she eats a cart load ! 
I wonder where the butter's to come from, if we dip into the 
cream this way." 

Had Mary been a little older, she might have doubted 
whether the bine looking stuff Mrs. Grundy poured into her 
cup, evor saw any cream, but she waa only too thankful to 
get it on any terms, and hurried with it back to her room. 
About noon the clouds broke away, while here and there a 
patch of bright blue sky was to be seen. But thu mads were 
BO muddy that Mary had no hope of Billy'a coming, and 
this it was, perhaps, which madc^the dinner dishes so hard 
to wash, and which made her cry when told that all the 
knives and forks must be scoured, the tea-kettle wiped, and 
set with its nose to the north, in what Mrs. GrunJy called 
the " Pout Hole," and which proved to be a plaoe under the 
stairs, where pots, kettles and iron ware generally were kept. 

All things have an end, and so did the scouring, in spite 
of Mary's fears to the contrary, and then watching a time 
when Mrs. Grundy did not see her, she stole away up stairs. 
Taking Alice on her lap she sat down by the open window 
where the damp air cooled and moistened her flnshed face. 
The rain was over, and across the meadow the sun was shin- 
ing through the tall trees, making the drops of water which 
hnng upon the leaves sparkle and flash in the sunlight lika 
■0 many tiny rainbows. Mary watched them for a time, %ai 
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tiifln looking upward at the thin vhite cloads whioli elisgel 
each other ho rapidly across the blae sky, wondered if hei 
mother's home were there, and if she ever thought of her 
children, so aad and lonely without her. 

A movemeot of Alice aroused her from her reverie, and 
looking into the road, she saw direotly opposite the house 
Billy Bender, and with him, Alice's cradle. lu a moment 
Mary's arms were thrown about his neok as tightly as if she 
thought he had the power and was come to take her away. 

" Oh, Billy, Billy," she said, " I was afraid you would 
not oome, and it made me so unhappy. Can't yon take me 
home with you V 

Billy had expected ss much, and hacT tried hard to make 
his mother say that if Mary and Alice were very homesick 
he might bring them home. But this was Mrs. Bender's 
sick day, and Billy's entreaties only increased the dangerouB 
symptoms of palsy from which she was now suffering, the 
scarlet fever having been given up until another time. 

" If the s'lect men pay ige well for it," said she, " I will 
take them what little time I have to live, but not without." 

Billy knew the town oould support them much cheaper 
where they were, soJie gave up his project, and bought Mary 
a pound of seed oakes and Altec a stick of oandy. Then, 
the moment the rain had oeascd he got himself in readiness 
to start, for ho knew how long the day would seem to Mary, 
and how much Alice would miss her cradle. Three times 
before he got ontside the gate his mother called him back — 
once to find her snuffbox ; — ooce to see if there was not more 
color in her face than there ought to be, and lastly to in- 
quire if her mouth hadn't commenced turning a little to. 
wards the right ear I After finding her box, assuring bef 
that her color was natural and her mouth all straight, be at 
last got started. The road was long and the hills wors 
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dteep, but pjitieutlj Billy toiled on, thinking how enrprified 
and pleased Maiy would be ; and when he saw bow joyfully 
she received bim, he felt more tban pa.id for bis trouble. 
Some boye would have rudely shaken her off, ashamed to be 
caressed by a. little girl, bat Billy'e heart was full of kindly 
■ eympathy, and be returned her caresaes as « brother would 
have done. 

Aa ho releaaed her, be was startled at hearing some one 
call oat, " Bravo I That, I conclude, is a country bug. I 
hope she won't try it on me I " 

Turning about he aaw before bim a white-faced boy, 
nearly of hla own age, whose dress and appearance indicated 
that he belonged to a higher grade, aa far aa wealth was con- 
cerned. It was Henry Lincoln, notorioua both for pride and 
insolence. Billy, who bad worked foe Mr. Liaooln, had been 
insulted by Henry many a time, and now he longed to avenge 
it, but native politeness taught him that in the preaence ol 
Mary 'twould not be proper, so without a word to Henry he 
whiapered to the little girl, " That fellow lives near here, 
and if be ever gives you trouble, just let me know.!' 

" Kiased her then, didn't you ? " aneeringly asked Henry, 
retreating at the aamc time, for there was something iu Bil- 
ly's eye, whicb he feared. 

" Come into the bouse," said Mary, "where he can't see 
UB," and leading the way she conducted bim up to her own 
room, where there waa no fear of being interrupted. 

Alioe was first carefully fixed in her cradle, and then 
kneeling down at Billy's aide, and laying her arma 
across hie lap, Mary told him of everything which bad hap- 
pened, and finished by asking, " how long she muat atay 
there." 

Bad Billy's purae been as large aa hia heart, that quea- 
don would have been easily anawered. Now he could only 
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■h«ke his hfiftd in reply, wliile Uuy next asked if he hod 
seen EUa, 

" I have not seen her," retomed he, " but I've heard 
tbat rainy as it was this morning, Mrs. Campbell's maid was 
out selecting mnslins and jaconets for her, and they say ehe 
is not to wear hlaok, as Urs. Campbell thinks her too 

TOnDg." 

Mary did not speak for some time, bat her head dropped 
on Billy's knee and she seemed to be intently thinking. At 
last, bmsliing aside the hair which had fallen over her fore- 
bead, Billy awd, " What are yon thinking aboatl " 

" I was wondering if Ella wouldn't forget me and AUi^ 
now she is rich and going to be a lady." 

Billy had thought the same thing, and lifting the little 
girl in his lap, he replied, " If ike does, I never will ; " — and 
then he told ber again how, wben he was older, and had 
money, he would take her from the poor-house and send her 
to school, and that she should some time be as much of a 
lady as Ella. 

By this time Mrs. Qrundy's work in the kitchen was 
done. Patsy had been shaken for stealing a ginger cake 
the lame woman had been Boolded because her floor had dried 
in streaks, which was nothing remarkable considering how 
muddy it was. Uncle Peter had been driven from the pan- 
try for asking for milk, and now the lady herself had come 
up to change ber morning apparel and don the high-crowned 
oap with the sky-blue ribbons. Greatly was she surprised 
at the sound of Voices in the room adjoining, and while Mary 
was still in Billy's lap the door opened, and Mrs. Gmndy 
appeared, with her hands thrown up and the wide border ot 
her morning cap, which also did night service for its fair 
owner, flying straight back. 

" Mary Howard I " said she ; " a ««m up in this hall 
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irhere no male is ever permitted to aome ! Whtt does it 
mean t I shall be luined ! " 

" No danger, madam, I assure you," said Billy. " I oame 
io bring Alice's cradle, and did not suppose there was any 
thing improper in coming up here." 

" It's nobody but Billy Bender," said Mary, frightened 
at Mrs. Orundy's wrathful looks. 

" And who is Billy Bender } A beau ? 'Pears to me yoa 
are beginning young, and getting 6d fast, too, a settio' in his 
■ lap. S'posin' I should do bo — wouldn't it be a town'i 
lalkl" 

Mary tried to get down, but Billy, greatly amnsed at the 
highly Boandalized lady's distress, held her tightly, and Mrs. 
Grundy, slamming the door together, declared "sbe'd 
tell Mr. Parker, and that's the eod on't" 

Bnt no Mr. Parker made bis appearance, and as the sun 
was getting towards the west, Billy ere long started up, say- 
ing, be must go now, but would come again nest week. Mary 
followed bim down stairs, and then returning to her room 
cried herself into so sound a sleep that Mrs. Qrundy was 
obliged to scream to ber at least a dozen times to come 
down and set tbe supper table, adding as a finale, that ," she 
wandered if she thought she was a lady boarder or wbaL" 
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The next monung, beween nine and ten, u Mary ut bj 
Alice's cradle rocking her to sleep, she was sensible of an 
nnuBoal commotion in and around tbe bouse. First tbere 
vas tbe souad as of some one dancing in tbe dark passage. 
Then tbere was tbe same noise in the klt^ben below, and a 
merry voice was beard siagiDg snatcbes of wild songs, while 
oocasionally peals of laughter were beard mingled with Mrs. 
Gmndy's barsber tones. Mary's cariosity was roused, and 
as soon as Alice was fairly asleep, she resolved to go down 
and ascerttun tbe cause of th^ disturbance, whicb had now 
subsided. 

As she opened ber door, she saw advaDcing towards her 
from tbe farthest extr^biity of the hall, a little, sbriTcUed 
up woman, with wild flashing eyes, and bair bangbg loosely 
over ber shoulders. She was shaking her fist in a very 
threatening maoner, and as she drew nearer Mary saw that 
her face was going through a great variety of obauges, being 
at first perfectly hideous in its expression, and then instantly 
changing into something equally ridiculous, though not quite 
so frightful. Quickly divining that this must be Sal Fur- 
bush, Mary sprang back, but had not time to fasten her doot 
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ere the wild woman was there. In a tremor of terror Marj 
tan under the bed aa tlie onl; hiding-place the room afiorded. 
bnt her heart almost ceased beatiog as she saw her pureuei 
about to follow her. Springing out with a bound she would 
peihaps have made her egresB through the open window, had 
not Sally prevented her by seizing her arm, at the Bame time 
saying, " Bou't be alarmed, duckey, I shan't hurt you ; I'm 
Sal. Don't you know Sail " 

The voice was low and musical, and there was something 
in its tones which in a measure quieted Mary's fears, bnt 
she took good care to keep at a respectful distance. After 
a whileSally asked, " Have you come here to board } " 

" I have come here to live," answered Mary, " I have no 
other home." 

" WeU, for your sake I hope there'll be an improvement 
in the &re, for if there isn't I dtolare /won't stay much 
longer, though to be sure you don't look as if you'd been 
used to any thing better than skim-milk. What ails your 
teeth, child ? " 

Involuntarily Mary's hand went up to her mouth, and 
Bally, who if she expected an answer, forgot to wait for it, 
eontinned, " Do you know grammar, child ? " 

Mary replied that sbe had studied it a few months in 
Worcester, and a few weeks in Chicopee. 

" Oh, I am so glad," said Sal, " for now I shall have an 
associate. Why, the greatest objection I have to the kind 
of people one meets with here, Is that they are so horribly 
vulgar in their conversation and murder the Queen's English 
■o dreadfully. But won't you and I have good times saying 
the rules in concert ?" 

Unfortunately Mary's knowledge of grammar was rathei 
limited, and as she di^ not exactly fancy Sal's proposition, 
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she answered that she had nearly forgotten all she ever tuien 
of grammar. 

" Ob, that's nothing, child that's nothing, ' said Sal 
It will return to jou gradually. Why, things that happened 
forty years ago and were forgotten twenty years ago coma 
ba^ to me every day, bat then I always did forget more in 
one night than some people, Miss Grundy, for instance, evei 
knew in all tbeir life." 

" Have yon lived here long ? " asked Mary. 

" Yes, a great while," and the expression of Sally's faee 
grew graver, as she added, " Perhaps you don't know that I 
lost little Willie, and then Willie's father died too, and left 
me all alone. Their graves are away on the great western 
prairies, beneath the buckeye trees, and one night when the 
winter wind was howling fearfully, I fancied I heard little 
Willie's voice calling to me from out the raging storm. So 
I lay down on the turf above my lost darling, and slept eo 
long, that when I awoke my hair bad all turned gray and I 
was in Chicopee, where Willie's father used to live. After 
a while they brought me here and said I was crassy, but I 
wasn't. My bead was clear as a bell, and I knew as much as 
I ever did, only I couldn't tell it, because, you see, the right 
words wouldn't come. But I don't oare now I've found 
some one who knows grammar. How many genders are 
there, child 1 " 

" Four," answered Mary, who had been studying Smith. 

Instantly Sal seized Mary's hands, and nearly wrenching 
them off in ber joy, capered and danced about the room, 
leaping over the cradle, and finally exclaiming, " Capital I 
You think just as I do, don't you ? And have the same opin- 
ion of her? What are the genders, dear? Kepeat them" 

" Masculine, Feminine, Neut-er and Common," said Mary 

" 0, get out with your common gender," screamed S^il 
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" My g»mmar don't read so. It aa;a Maaonliae, Feniinlae 
Neater and Grundy gender, to vhich la^t but ooe thing ic 
the iTOrld belongs, and that is the lady below with the oast 
iroD back and India-robber tongue." 

" Do yoQ mean Mrs. Grundy ? " asked Mary, and Sol ro- 
plied, " Mri. Grundy t and who may Mrs. Gnindy be F Oh, 
I understand, she's been stuffing jon." 

" Been wb&t ?" said Mary. 

" Excuse me," answered Sal " That's a slang tcnn IVe 
picked up since I've been here. It's so easy to get contun- 
inated, when one is constantly associated with such low 
people. X mean that during my temporary seclusion Miaa 
Grundy has probably given you erroneous impressions which 
I take pleasure in correcting. She has- no more right to 
order us boarders around, and say when we shall breathe and 
when we shan't, than I have. She's nothing more nor less 
than a town pauper herself, and h^ to work at that." 

"So do we all," interrupted Mary, and Sal continued : 
' " On that point you are slightly mistt^en, my dear. I don't 
have to. I didn't come here to work. They tried it 
onoo." 

Here pushing her tangled hair back from her brow, she 
pointed to a long scar, saying, "Do you see that!" Mary 
nodded, and Sal continued : " When I first came here, the 
overseer was a bad man, not at all like Mr. Parker. One 
day be toM me to wash the dinner dishes, and to use more 
than a pint of water, too, so I gathered them up and threw 
them into the well ; but this method of washing did not suit 
the overseer's ideas of housekeeping, so be took a raw hide, 
and said he would either " break my will," or " break my 
neck," and because he could not break my will, and dared 
uot break my neck, he contented himself with breaking my 
bead, £very blow that be struck mo was like melted lead 
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poured into my brains, wbtob puffed out lilce sauuges, and 
have never recoTered their wouted dimensions. The town 
took the matter up, but I don't remember muoh about it, 
for.I went to sleep again, and when I woke the overseer was 
gone, and Mr. Parker was here in his place. I was chained 
like a wild beast under the garret stairs, and Miss Grundy'a 
broad, stiff back was bung there for a door. Nobody aska 
me to work now, bat occasionally, just for pastime, Igo into 
Uis. Parker's room and read to her, and tell ber about my 
Willie, who went away," 

" How long baa Mrs. Parker been sick ?" asked Mary. 

" I'm no judge of time," answered Sal, " but it seems a 
great while, for since her illness Miss G-mndy has been at tha 
. helm in the kitchen, and perhaps it is all right that she 
should be, for somebody must manage, and, as I bad declared 
I would not work, 'twould hardly have been conaistent to 
change my mind. And jben, too, Miss Qrundy seems ad- 
mirably suited for the place. Her fmte is among pots and 
kettles, and she will get the most work out of the boarders, 
keep them on the least fare, and put more money into Mr. 
Parker's pocket at the end of a year, than any one he oonld 
hire, and this is the secret of his bearing so much from ber." 

" But why does she want to fill his pockets with 
money P " 

Sal gave a knowing wink and replied, " Yon are not old 
enough to see into every thing, so I dare say yon wouldn't 
understand me if I should hint that Mrs. Parker has the oon- 
■nmption, and can't live always." Mary's looks plunly told 
that this remark bad g^ven her no idea whatever, and Sal 
Bontinued, "Iknewyoa wouldn't understand, for yon haven't 
my discernment to begin with, and then you were never sent 
kway to school, were you % " 

" No, ma'am, was you ? " asked Mary. 
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" Sftj 'wjer« you,' if yon please, it ia more euphonious. 
JeB, I was at sohool in Leicester two years, and was called 
the best grammarian there, but since I've sojoarned with 
this kind of people, I've nearly lost my refinement. To be 
sure I aim at exclusiveness, and now you've come I shall cut 
them all, nith the exception of Uncle Peter, vbo would 
be rather genteel if he knew more of grammar." 

Just then Alice awoke, and Sally, who bad not observed 
her before, sprang forward with a scream of joy, and seizing the 
child in her arms, threw her up towards the ceiling, catching 
her. as she came down ^ easily as she would a feather. 
Strange to say Alice neither manifested any fear of the wo- 
Qian, nor dislike of the play, bat laid her head on Sally's 
shoulder ao naturally as if it had been her mother. 

" Dear little fellow," said Sal, " he looks like Willie, 
only not half so handsome." 

" She isn't a boy," quickly interrupted Mary. " Her 
name is Alice." 

" No conaequonce," said Sally, " he's Willie to me i " 
and ever after, in spite of Mary's remonstrance, she persisted 
in speaking of Alice aa " he," and " the little boy." 

Mary soon found that the poor-house with Sal Furbnsb 
ehnt up, and the poor-house with Sal at liberty, were quite 
different affairs. Now it was no longer lonely, for Sal's fer- 
tUe imagination was constantly suggesting something new, 
either by way of pastime or mischief. Towards Miss Grundy, 
she and the other paupers evinced a strong dislike, owing, in 
a groat measure, to the air of superiority which that lady 
thought proper to assume, and which was hardly more than 
natural considering the position which she occupied. She 
was a capital honsekecper, and to one anaoquainted with the 
circumstances it seemed strange, why a person, apparently 
BO strong and healthy, should be in the Alms-Hoose. Ud 
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fortoTiately, however, she was subject to fita, vhioli mad* 
her preseDoe so uapleosant to the people with whom ebe lived, 
that at last, DO one was willing to hire^er. About that 
time, too, eh e was taken Terr ill, '^^^ ^^ slie had no rela- 
tives, she was removed to the poor-house, where she had re 
maincd ever aince. 

When Mrs. Parker became too feeble to work, Mies 
Grundy immediately stepped into her place, filling it so well, 
that as Sal bad said, Mr. Parker bore a great deal from her, 
knowing that no one whom he could hire would do as well, or 
save as much as she did. Sal Fnrbuah she could neither man- 
age nor make work, and she vented her spite towards her by 
getting her shnt up on the slightest pretexts. Sal knew very 
well to whom she was indebted for ber " temporary aecla- 
siODB," as she called them, and Bhe exerted herself to repay 
the debt with intereat. Sowetimcs on a sultry summer 
morning, when the perspiration stood thickly on Miss Gran- 
dy's face as she bent over a red-hot cook-stove in the kitch- 
en, Sal with her, feet in the brook, which ran through the 
back yard, and a big palm-leaf fan in ber band, would call 
ont &om'Bome shady spot, " Hallo, Miss Grundy, don't you 
wish you were a lady boarder, and could bo as cool and as 
comfortable as I am 7 " Occasionally, too, when safety fas- 
tened in the pantry enjoying her green tea and Boston crack- 
ers, she would be startled with the words, " That must have 
an excellent relish I " and looking up, she would spy Sal, 
cosily seated on the top shelf, eyeing ber movements com 
placently, and offering, perhaps, to assist ber if she found the 
tea too strong I 

Miss Qruody wore a wig, and as she seemed disturbed 
whenever thefact was mentioned, the walls of the bouse both 
inside and out were frequently ornamented with ludicrous 
pictures of heself, iu which she was sometimes represented 
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■B entirely bald-headed, while with apeotaelea on the end ol 
her nose, she appeared to be peering hither and tbitber in 
quest of her wig. On these occasioua Miss Grundj's wrath 
knew no bonnds, and going to Mr. Parker she would lay the 
ease before him in so aggrarated a form, that at last to got 
rid of her, he would proiuise that, for the next ofFenoe, Sal 
should be shut up. In this way the poor woman, to nse her 
own words, " was secluded &om the visible world nearly half 
the time." 

With tbe other inmates of the house, however, she was a 
special fayorite, and inaoj were the kind tnrns which she 
had done for the lame woman, whom Miss Grundy took de- 
light in reminding that " she didn't half earn the salt to her 
porridge." 

Next to the wig, nothing more anncyed Miss Omndy 
than to see Sal, with grammar in hand, perched upon the 
window sill or table, and repeating at the top of her voice 
the " rules," of which every fourth one seemed to have been 
made with direct reference to hersell Bat it was of no use 
for Miss Grundy to complain of this, for as Sal said, " Mr, 
Parker merely winked at it as the vagaries of a disordered 
mind," and she was free to quote her grammar from morning 
till night. Whenever she was crazier than usual, her command 
of language was proportionately greater, and her teferencei 
to her grammar more frequent, while no one in the house could 
venture a remark without being immediately corrected fo? 
Bome impropriety of speech. 

Uncle Peter, who had a high opinion of Sally's abilities, 
always did his best to converse as she directed, but in her 
"inspired days " even be became utterly confounded, and onca 
when ii: one of her lofty strains, she had labored hard to im 
press upon him the all-important fact that adjectives are fre- 
quently changed into adverbs by the suffix " ]y,'' the old 
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m&n, quite ont of hia wits with his efforts to tmderatuid aai 
profit by her teachings, was guilty of a laughable blunder. 

" Uncle Peter," said she, " did yoa^otice how unusually 
fnnnity Miss Grundy's wig was arranged at dinner today? " 

Thinking that he fully understood the reply which he was 
expected to make, and anxious to make amends for his for* 
mer stupidity. Uncle Peter promptly replied, " No, madam^ 
I did notly ! " 

The look of horror which Sally's face assumed, oonviDoed' 
Uncle Peter that he had failed in his attempts at speaking 
grammatically, and with a sndden determination never again 
to try, he precipitately left the house, and for the next two 
hours amused himself by playing " Bruce's Address " upon 
his old cracked fiddle, From that time Sal gave up all 
hopes of eduoating Uncle Peter, and confined herself mostly 
to literary efforts, of which we shall speak hereafter. 

The night following Sal's first acquaintance with Mary, 
Alice oried until nearly day dawn. The milk which Miss 
Grundy's stinginess allowed her, was not particularly condu- 
cive to her health, and besides that, she missed the invigo- 
rating bath to which she had been accustomed during her 
mother's lifetime. Mary had spoken of it two or three times, 
but Miss Grnndy only jerked her shoulders, saying, " she 
guessed she wasn't going to have such a slush around the 
house. You can bring her down," said she, " to the sink, 
and pump as much water on her as you like ; " so Mary Biud 
' no more about it until the night-of which we have spoken, 
and then she determined on making one more effort. But 
her heart almost failed her, when, on entering the kitchen, she 
saw bow the chairs and Miss Grundy's shoulders danced 
round. She well knew that something was wrong, and attri- 
■ buting it to Alice's crying, she awaitod in silenoe for the 
■torm to burst. 
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" Bind/-' said Miss Ornndy to tlte g^I with arooked 
feet, wlto waa vashiog the milk-pail, " ain't tiiere nuy eparo 
room in tht dark passage ?" 

" None but the wool room, as I know on," was Kind's 
■ullen response. 

" Well, wool room 'tis then, — for, as for my being kept 
awake night after night, by a good for uothin' yonng one, 
that hain't no business here, any way, I shan't do it So 
(speaking to Mary) yen may just pink up your duds and 
move this very morning." 

"Going to put 'em in with the wool ?" asked Bind, sus- 
pending operations, and holding up the ptul so that the water 
tan out of the spout. 

" You shet up," B^d Miss Grnndy, " and wait until 
you're invited to speak. Goodness alive, look at that slop ! 
Tip up the pail, quick." 

By this time Mary had found courage to say she thought 
Alio.e would be better if she oould hare her usual bath every 
morning. This only increased Miss Grundy's wrath, and 
she whirled round so swiftly, that her forehead came in oon- 
taot with the sharp edge of the cellar door, which chanced to 

" Good," softly whispered Bind, while the shuffling mo- 
tion of her olnb feet showed bow pleased she was. 

Mary, on the contrary^, was really distressed, for she 
knew the bumped head would be charged to her, and felt 
sure that she was further than ever from the attainment ol 
her object. Still, after Miss Grundy's forehead was duly 
bathed in cold water, and bound up in a blue cotton hand- 
kerchief (the lady's favorite color), she again ventured to 
say, " Mias Grundy, if you will only let me wash Alice in 
my room, I'll promise she shan't disturb you again." 

After a great deal of soplding and fretting abon.t whinui 
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Btaick-ap ootioDS, and paupers tiying to be somebody^ Min 
Grandj, who really did not care a copper where Alic( was 
washed, consented, and Mar; ran joyfully up Btairs with the 
backet of dear, oold water, whioh was so soothing in ita 
effects upon the feeble child, that in a short time she fell 
into a deep slomber. Mary gently laid her down, and 
then smoothing baok the few silken curia which grew around 
her forehead, and kissing her white cheek, she returned tc 
the kitchen, determined to please Miss Grundy tbat day, if 
possible. 

Bnt Miss Grundy was in the worst of humors, and the 
moment Mary appeared she called out, " Go straight back, 
and fetch that young one down here. Nobody's a, goin' to 
have you racin' up stairs every ten minutes to see whether 
or no she'sleeps with her eyes open or shet. She can stay 
here as well as not, and if she begins to stir, Patsy can jog 
the cradle." 

Mary oast a fearful glance ai Patsy, who nodded and 
smiled as if in approbation of Miss Grundy's command. 
She dared not disobey, so Alice and her cradle were trans 
ferred to the kitchen, which was all day lonfr kept at nearly 
boiling heat from the store room adjoining. Twice Mary 
attempted to shut the door between, bot Miss GrunAy bade 
her open it so she could " keep an eye on all that was going 
on." The new sights and faces round her, and more than 
all. Patsy's strange appearance, frightened Alice, who set up 
such loud screams that Miss Gmndy shook her lustily, and 
tben cuffed Patsy, who cried because the baby did, and pull- 
ing Mary's hair because she " most knew she felt gritty,' 
she went back to the cheese-tub, muttering something about 
" Gain's being raised the hull time." 

At last, wholly exhausted and overcome with the heat, 
Alice ceased screaming, and with her eyes partly otosed, sIm 
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lay pantiag for breath, while Marj, half oat of Ler senses 
tipped over the dishnater, broke the yellow pitcher, and 
spilled a pan of momiDg's milk. 

" If there's a etick on the premises, I'll nae it, or my 
name isn't Gmndy," said the enraged woman, at the um 
time startiDg for a clnrnp of aldera which grew near tb« 
brook. 

At this stage of afiairs, Sal Forbuab oame dancing in, 
enrtseying, making faces, and asking Mary if she thooght 
" the tempcratnre of the kitchen conducive to health," 

Mary instinctively drew nearer to her, as to a friend, and 
grasping her dress, whispered, " Ob, Sally, Aunt Sally, don't 
let her whip me for nothing," at the same time pointing 
towards Hiss Grundy, who was returning with an alder 
switch, stripping off its leaves as she came. 

" Whip you ? I guess she won't," said Sal, and planting 
herself in the doorway as Mias Grundy oame up, she asked, 
" Oome yon with hostile intentions ? " 

" Out of my way," said Miaa Gmndy. " I'll teach that 
upstart to break things when she's mad." Pushing Sal aside, 
she entered the kitchen. 

Mary retreated behind the cupboard door, and Miss 
Grundy was about to follow her, when Sal, with a nimble 
bound, sprang upon her back, and puUbg her almost to the 
floor, snatched the whip from her hand, and broke it in 
twenty pieces How the matter would have ended is uncer> 
tain, for at tbat moment Mr. Parker himself appeared, and 
to him Miss Grundy and Sal detailed their grievances, both 
in the same breath. 

• " I can't get at a word," said he, and taming to the 
pleasant- looking woman, who was quietly paring apples, ha 
asked what it meant. 

In a pl&in, straightforward manner, she told all, begin- 
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Xking from the time when Alice was first brongbt into ths 
kitohen, and adding, as an opinion of her ovn, that the child 
vas Buffering from heat. Mr. Parker was a good-natured, . 
though rather weak man, and in reality slightly feared Mies 
Grundy. On this occaeion, however, he did not take wdes 
with her but said, " It was ridiculous to have such works, 
and that if Mary wanted whipping, he would do it himself" 

"But Sal Forbush," aiud Miss Grundy, as she adjusted 
her head-gear, which was slightly displaced, " can't she be 
ahnt up ? There's bedlam to pay the whole durin' time 
when she's loose." 

Mr. Parker knew this very well, but before he had time 
to answer, Mary looked pleadingly in hia &ce, and said, " If 
you please, don't shut her up. She was not to blame, for I 
asked her to help me." 

" Wall, wall, we'll let her off this time, I guess," said 
he ; and as Uncle Peter just then put hia head into iJie win- 
dow, saying that " the lord of the manor was wanted with-' 
out," Mr. Parker left, glad to get out of the muss so eawly. 
No sooner was he gone, than Sal, catching up the cradle, 
started for the stairs, saying, " I won't work, but I can, and 
will take care of little Willie, and I choose to do it in a 
more congenial atmosphere." Then, as Mary looked a lit- 
tle startled, she added, " Never yon fear, dearie, Sal knows 
what she-'s about, and she won't make the little boy the least 
bit of a face." 

From that time there was no more trouble with Alice 
during the day, for she seemed to cling naturally to Sally, 
who bour after hour rocked and took care of her, while 
Mary, in the kitchen below, was besy with the tliousand 
things which Miss Grundy found for her to do. 
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CHAPTER TIL 



Habi had been at the poor-hoii§e tiboiit tliree veeka, when 
Hiss Onmdy ooe daj ordered her to tie on her sim-bannet, 
and run aeross the meadow and through the woods nntil she 
came to a lye etubbie, then follow the footpath along tho 
fence until she came to another strip of woods, with a brook 
nmning through it. " And jost on the for edge of them 
woods," said she, " you'll see the men folks to work ; and do 
yoa tell 'em to come to their dinner qnick." 

Mary tied her son-bonnet and hurried off, glad to escape 
fbr a few momenta from the hot kitchen, with its endless 
round of^washing dishes, scouriiig knives, wiping door-sills^ 
and dusting oh^a. She had no difficulty in finding the way, 
and she almost screamed for joy, when she came suddenly 
upon the sparkling brook, whicli danced so merrily beneath 
t^e shadow of the tall woods. 

" What a nice place this would be to sit and read," wu 
her first exclamation, and then she sighed as she thou^t 
how small were her ohanoes fbr reading now. 

Qnickly her thoughts traversed the past, wad her tears 
mingled with the clear water which flowed at her feet, as she 
recalled the time when, blessed with a father's and mother's 
love, she could go to school and learn as other children Hi. 
She was roused from her sad reverie by the sound of voices, 
- which she supposed proceeded from the mem, whose tonei^ 
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she &Dcied, were softer than nsuaL " If I can heu them, 
they can hear me," thought she, and diouting as load as sho 
could, she soon beard Mr. Parker's Toice in answer, saying 
he would come directly. 

Tt was a mild September day, and as Mary knew that 
Sal wi.nld takeeare of Alice, ahe determined not to harry, 
but to follow the coarse of the stream, fancying she ahoald 
Gud it to be the same which ran through the clothes-yard at 
Dome. Sh-} had not gone far, when ^e came suddenly iqion 
a boy and two little ^rls, who seemed to be playing near the 
brook. In the features of the boy she recogniEsd Henry 
Lincoln, and remembering what Billy had said of him, she 
was about turning away, when the smallest of the girls 
espied her, and called out, " Look here, Bose, I reckon 
that's Mary Howard, I'm going to speak to her." 

" Jenny Lincoln, you mustn't do any such thing. Moth- 
er won't like it," answered the girl called Bose. 

But whether " mother would like it," or not, Jenny did 
not stop to think, and going towards Mary she said, " Have 
you come to play In the woods ? " 

" No," was Mary's reply. " I came to call the folks t« 
dinner." 

" Oh, that was you that screamed so load. I couldn't 
thiuk who it was, but it can't be dinner time 1" 

" Yes 'tia ; it's noon." 

" Well we don't have dinner until two, and we can stay 
here till that time. Won't you play with us ?" 

" No, I can't, I mast go back and work," said Mary. 

" Work I" repeated Jenny. " I think it's bad enough to* 
have to live in that old house without working, but come and 
•e^our fish-pond ;" and taking Mary's hand, she led her to 
a wide part of the stream where the water bad been dam< 
med up until it was nearly two feet deep and clear as cryataL 
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Looking in, Haryconld aee the pebbles on the bottom, whUo 
» fifih oeoaeionaily darted out and then diuppeared. 
, " I made this almost all myself," eaid Jenny. " Henry 
wouldn't help me beoause he's so ugly, and Rose was afraid 
of blacking her fingers. Bat I don't care. Mother says I'm 
» great, — great, — Vve forgotten the word,'bat it means dirty 
and oareless, and I gness I do look like a fright, don't If 

Mary now for the first time noticed the appearuvie of her 
companion, and readily guessed that the word which she 
could not remember, was " slattern." She was a &t, chab 
by little girl, with a round, sauny fiioe and laughing bine 
eyes, while her brown hair hnng aronnd her forehead io 
short, tangled onrU. The front breadth of ber pink gingham 
dress was plastered with mad. One of her shoe-strings waa 
tutied, and the other one gone. The bottom of one pantalet 
was entirely torn ofi", and the other rolled nearly to the knee 
disclosing a pair of ankles of no Lilipatian dimensions. The 
strings of her white san-boonet were twisted into a hard knot, 
and the bonnet itself hang down ber back, partially hiding 
the chasm made by the absence of three or foar hooka and 
eyes. Altogether she was just .the kind of little girl which 
one often finds in the country swinging on gates and making 
mud pies. 

Mary was naturally very neat ; and in reply to Jenny's 
question as to whether she looked Jike a fright, she answered, 
" I like your face belter than I do yoor dreas, becanae it is 

" Why, so was my dreas this morning," said Jenny, " but 
here can't any body play in the mad and not get dirty. 
My pantalet Lung by a few threads, ond as I wanted a rag 
to wash my earthens with, I tore it off. Why don't you 
wear pantalets ? " 

Mary blushed painfully, as she tried to hide her bare 
4 
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feet with her dress, bat she answered, " ^^en mother diea 
I had only two pair, and Miss Gmody sajs I sha'nt wear 
them ererj day. It luakes too much washing." 

" Miss Grnod; 1 She's a epiteful old thing. She Ehook 
me once because I laughed at that droll picture Sal Furbnah 
drew of her on the front door. I am afraid of Sal, tun t 
ou?" 

" I was at first, bat she's Tory kind to me, and I like ber 
now." 

" Well, I always run when I see her. She makes such 
fooes and shakes her fist so. But if she's kind to yoo, I'll 
like her too. You go away (speaking to Henry), and not 
oome here to bother us." 

Henry gave a contemptuous whistle, and pointing to Ma- 
ry's feet, said, "Ain't they delicate? Most as small as her 
teeth ! " 

The tears came into Mary's eyes, and Jenny, throwing a 
stick at her brother, exclaimed, " For ahame, Henry Lincoln I 
Fou always was the jneanest boy. Her feet' ain't any big 
ger than mine. See," and she stuck op her little dumpy 
foot, about twioo as thick as Mary's. 

" Oracky I " said Henry, with another whistle. " That 
may be, too, and not be bo very email, for yours are as big 
as stone-boata, any day, and your ankles are just the size of 
the piano legs." So saying, he threw a large stone into the 
water, spattering both the girls, but wetting Jenny the most. 
After this be walked away apparently well pleased with his 
performance. 

"Isn't he hateful r' said Jenny, wiping the water bom 
ber neck and shoulders ; " but grandma says aU boys are so 
until they do something with the oats, — I've forgot what. 
But there's one hoy who isn't ugly. Bo you know Billy 
Bender f *" 
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" Billy Bendpr! Oh, yes," said Mary quickly, " ho is all 
the frieod I've got in the world except Sal Furbush." 

" Well, be vorked for my pa last summer, aod oh, I liked 
him so much. I think he's the besteit boy in the vorld. 
And isn't bis face beautiful V 

" I never thought of it," said Mary. " What makes yoo 
think him so handsome? " 

" Oh, I don't know nnlesa it's beoanse he makes such 
nice popple whietles I " and as if the argument were oonclu' 
eive, Jenny unrolled her pantalet, and tried to wipe some of 
the mnd from her drees, at the same time glancing towards 
her sister, who at some little distance was reclining against 
an old oak tree, and poring intently over " Fairy Tales for 
Children." 

Seeing that sbe was not observed, Jenny drew nearer to 
Mary and said, *' If you'll never tell any body as long as yon 
live and breathe, I'll tell you something." 

Mary gave the required promise, and Jenny continued : 
"I abouldn't like to have my mother know it, for she scolds 
all the time now about mj ' vulgar tastes,' though I'm sure 
Bose likes the same things that X do, except Billy Bender, 
and it's about him Iwas going to tell you. He was so pleas- 
ant I couldn't help loving him, if mother did say I mustn't. 
lie used to talk to me about keeping clean, and once I tried 
a whole week, and I only dirtied four dresses and three paii 
of pantalets in all that time. Oh, how handsome and funny 
his eyes looked when I told him about it. He took pe iu 
his lap, and said that was more than he thought a little girl 
ought to dirty. Did you ever see any boy you loved asweU 
as you do Billy Bender?" 

Mary hesitated a moment, for much as she liked Billy, 
there was another whom she loved better, though he had 
never been one half as kind to her as Billv had. After a 
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time she aoswered, '" Yes, I like, or I did like Qeorge Mora 
Iftod, but I shall never aee htm again ; " and then abe told 
Jenny of ber borne in England, of the long, drear; voyage 
to America, aod bf her l&ther's death ; but wheu she oanie to 
' the sad night when ber mother and Franky died, she could 
' 3ot go on, and laying her faee in Jenny's lap, ahe cried for ■ 
long time. Jenny's tears flowed, too, but ebe tried to 
restrain tbem, for she saw that Rose hiid sbnt her book and 
was watebing her movements. 

Ere long, however, sbe resumed ber reading, and then 
Jenny, softly eareaalDg Mary, said, " Don't cry so, for I'll love 
you, and we'll have good times together too. We live in Bob- 
too every winter, but it will be most six weeka before we go 
and I mean to see you every day." 

"In Boston? "said Mary, inquiringly. " George livei 
in Boston." 

Jenny was silent a moment, and tbeu suddenly clapping 
ber hands together, she exclaimed, " I know G-eorge More- 
land, He lives just opposite our bouse, and is Ida Selden's 
oousiu Why he's most as handsome as Billy Bender, only 
he teases you more. Ill tell him about you, for mother 
says he's got lots of money, and pertiapa he^l give you 

Mary felt that sbe wouldn't for the world have George 
know she was in the poor-house, aud she quickly answered, 
'' No, no, you mustn't tell him a word about me. I don't 
ivant you to. Promise that you won't." 

Loth as Jenny was to make aucb a promise, she finally 
did, adding, " I guess I won't tell Boae either, for she and 
Tda are great friends. George says he don't know which be 
likes beat, though he thinks Rose the bandscmeat He likes 
hnndsome giria, and ao do I.'' 

Mary knew sbe bad no beauty of whioh to boast, but Ella 
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had, ao she very, naturally mentioaed her sister, saying bo« 
unob she wished to see her. 

" Why, yoa can see her at church," answered Jenny 
" Why don't you ever go ? " 

" I am going next Sunday, Sally and I," was Uary'i 
reply. " Billy told me the last time he was here that he 
would come and stay with Alice." 

"Oh, I'm glad, and I hope they'll putyou in my Sahhath 
school class, for Ella is in it, but if they do I'll contrive to 
have Bose sit off a good ways because, — because — " 

Here Jenny paused, but seeing that Mary was waiting 
tot her to finish the seoteuoe, she added, " She's proud, uid 
sometimes laughs at poor girls." 

" Thank you. Miss Jenny liincoln," said Bose, coming 
forward. " I'll tell mother of this new intimacy, and she'll 
put a stop to it, I'll assure ybn. But come along, I'm going 

Jenny arose to obey, but whispered to Uary, "'You'll 
find me most any time in these woods. I'd ask yoa to come 
to our bouse, only mother wouldn't let yon sit in the parlor. 
I abalisea you Sunday, — Qood-bye." 

Mary watched her until she disappeared among the bushes, 
and then she too started for home, with a lighter heart than 
she had known before for many a day. She bad found a 
new friend, and though Mina Qrundy scolded because she 
had been gone so long, and threatened to shut her up in Sal 
Furbush's cage, she did not mind it. and actually commenced 
humming a tune while Miss Qrundy was storming about a 
howl of sour milk which she had found in the cupboard. A 
sharp box on her ears brought her song to an end and the 
tears into her eyes, hut she thought of Jenny, and the fact 
that she too knew George made him seem nearer, and when 
Miss Qrundy did not see her she hastily drew the golden 
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looket from lier bosom, and glancing at the handsome, bcyisti 
face it revealed, quickly thrust it back as she beard a quick 
step ia the passage. 

She had no opportunity of seeing Jenny again that week, 
for she was kept busy from morning till night, ruoniiig here 
and there, first after eggs, then after water, neit for pota 
toes, and then after wood. And still Miss Grundy told bet 
fifty times a day that " she didn't half pay her nay, to say 
nothing about the young one." 

" Bolt at oDOe," said SaL " Bolt, and say you didn'i come 
here to work : that's the way I did." 

Mary was willing to do whatever she could, but she often 
wished Mrs. Parker were able to be round, for then she was 
sure she would not have to work so hard. She bad several 
times been sent of errands to Mrs. Parker's room, and that 
lady had always spoken kindly to her, asking.her if she was 
tired, or what_made her look so pale. It was through Mrs. 
Parker's influence, too, that she bad obtuned permission to 
attend church the following Sabbath. Mrs. Parker was a 
professor of religion, and before her illness, some of the fam- 
ily had attended church every Sunday. But since she had 
been sick, her husband had thought it hardly worth while to 
harness up bis horses, though he said any one might go who 
chose to walk. Few, however, were able to walk ; so they 
remained at home, and Sunday was usually the noisiest day 
in the week. Sal Purbnsh generally took the lead, and 
mounting the kitchen table, sung camp-meeting bymna as 
loud as she eonld scream. Uncle Peter fiddled, Patsy nod- 
ded and langhed, the girl with crooked feet by way of increas- 
ing the bedlam wonld sometimes draw a file across the 
stove-pipe, while Miss Grundy scolded, and declared " she 
could not and wonld not have such a noise." 

" Shut your bead, madam, and there'll be less," was Sal'i 
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K&Ay rejoinder, as at the end of a verae ebe paused for 
breath, , 

The first Sabbath Mary looked on in perfect amazemeot, 
bnt the nest ODo she epeat in her own room, and after a deal 
of trouble, Bttccecded in coaxing Sal to stay there too, listen- 
ing while she read to her from her little Bible. But the 
reading was perplexing bueiness, for Sal oonstanlly correct' 
ed ber pronunciation, or stopped her while she expounded 
Scripture, and at last in a fit of impatience Mary tossed the 
book into the crazy creature's lap, asking her to read her 
self 

This was exactly what Sal wanted, and taking the foot 
of Mary's bed for her rostrum, she read and preached so 
furiously, that Mary felt almost glad when Miss Gmudy 
came np to atop the racket, and looked Sal in her owb 
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TiiB Sabbatti fbUowiD^ Mary's first Bcqnaiataoce with 
Jennjr was the one on which she was to go to obnrch. Billy 
BeDdcr protniaed that if his mother were not sufferiDg from 
any new diseaBe, he would come to stay with Alice, and in 
case ho failed, the pleasant-looking woman was to take hit 
place. Mary wonld have preferred going alone, but Sally 
begged bo hard, and promised so fairly " not to make a speck 
of a face at the preacher, provided he used good grammar, ' 
that Hary finally asked Mr. Parker to let her go. 

He CO naented willingly, saying he hoped the house wonld 
be peaoeable for pnce. And now, it waa hard telling wbicb 
looked forward to the neit Sunday with the moat impa 
tience, Mary or 8al, the latter of whom was anxious to ses 
the fashions, as she fancied her wardrobe was getting out of 
date. To Mary's happiness there was one drawbaoL A few 
weeks before her mother's death she bad given to Ella her 
straw hat, wbicb she had outgrown, and now the only bonnet 
she possessed was the veritable blue one of which George 
Moreland had made fun, and which by this time was nearly 
worn out. Mrs. Campbell, who tried to do right and tbougbl 
that she did, bad noticed Mary's absence from cburcb, and 
once on .speaking of the -subject before Hannah, the latter 
iDggestcd that probably she had no bonnet, saying that Uie 
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one whicli she wore at her mother'a fnneial waa borrowed 
Mrs. Campbell immediately looked over her tbinjis, and Be 
lectjflg a straw which sbe berself had worD three jeors be 
fore, fibe tied a black ribbon across it, and sent it as a pree- 
ent to Mary. 

The bonnet bad been rather large for Mrs. Campbell, 
and was of oonrse a world too big for Hary, whose face looked 
in it, as Sal expressed it, " like a yellow pippio stack into 
the for end of a firkin." Miss Grundy, however, said " it 
was plenty good enough for a pauper," reminding Mary that 
" beggars shouldn't be oboosera." 

" So it is good enough for paupers like yon," returned 
8^1, " but people who understand grammar always have a 
keen sense of the ridiculous." 

Mary made no remark whatever, but she secretly won- 
dered if Ella wore such a hat. Still her desire to see her 
sister and to visit her mothei'sgrave, prevailed over all other 
feelings, and on Sunday morning it was a very happy child 
which at about nine o'clock bounded down the stairway, tidi- 
ly dressed in a ten cent black lawn and a pair of clean white 
pantalets. 

There was another circumstance, too, aside from the pros- 
' pect of seeing Ella, which made her eyes sparlde antil they 
were almost black. The night before, in looking over the ar- 
ticles of dress which she would need, she discovered that there 
waa not a decent pair of stockings in her wardrobe. Mrs. 
Grundy, to whom she mentioned the fact, replied with a vio- 
lent shoulder jerk, " For the land's sake I ain't you big enough 
.0 go to meetin' barefoot, or did you think we kept silk stook- 
ii's for our quality to wear^ " 

Before the kitchen looking-glass, Sal was practising a 
courtesy which she intended- making to any one who ohanoed 
to notice her next day; but after overhearing Miss Grundy's 
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remark, ahe suddenly biought her exercises to a close and left 
the kitchen. Arrived at her room, she commenced tumbling 
over a basket containing her wearing apparel, selecting from 
it & pair of fine cotton stockings which she had long preserv- 
ed, because they were the last thing Willie's father ever gave 
her. " They are not mnch too large for her now," thought 
she, " but I guess I'll take a small seam clear through them." 
This being done, she waited until all around the house waa 
still, and then creeping steathily to Mary's room, she pinned 
the stockings to tbe pantalets, hanging the whole before the 
curtainlesa window, where the little girl could see them the 
moment she opened her eyes I Mary well knew to whom 
she was indebted for this unexpected pleasure, and in her ao- 
oustomed prayer that morning she .remembered the poor old 
orazy woman, asking that the light of reason might again 
dawn upon her darkened mind. 

On descending to the kitchen, Mary found Sal waiting 
for her, and, as she had expected, rigged out in a somewhat 
fantastic style. Her dress, which was an old plum-colored 
silk, was altogether too short- waisted and too narrow for the 
prevailing fashion. A gauze handkerchief was thrown across 
her neck, and fastened to her belt in front by a large yellow 
bow. Her bonnet, which was really a decent one, was almost 
entirely covered by a thick green veil, and notwithstanding 
the snn was ahining brightly, she carried in her hand a large 
blue cotton umbrella, for fear it would rain I 

" Come, child," said she, the moment Mary appeared, 
" put on your tea-kettle (referring to the bonnet which Mary 
held in her hand), and let us start." 

There was no looking-glass in Mary's room,andshe stepped . 
before the one in the kitchen while she adjusted her hat, bat 
her courage almost failed her as she saw the queer-looking 
image reflected by theuirror. She was unusually thin, and 
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It seemed to her that her teeth were never so prominent 
before. Her eyes, alwajs large, now looked nnnatnrall; bo; - 

and as she placed what Sal had termed a " tea-kettle" upon 
her head, she half determined not to ,go. But Sal caught : 
her hand, saying, " Come, child, it's time we were off. 
They'll all knon it's Mm. Camphell'a old bonnet, and will 
iaogh at her for giving it to yon." 

Billy had not come, hot the pleasant-looking woman had 
. succeeded in making friends with Alice, and as Mary passed 
out of the yard she saw her little sister spatting the window 
sill, and apparently well pleased with her new nurse. 
Scarcely were they out of sight of the houee, when Sal, 
seating herself upon a large stone, commenced divesting her 
feet of her shoes and stockings. 

" What are you doing ! " asked Mary, in great surprise. 

"I guess I koow better than to wear out my kid slippers 
when I've got no Willie's father to buy me any more," an- 
swered Sal, " I'm going barefoot until I reach the river 
bridge, and then I shall put them on again." 

The shoes and stockings being carefully rolled up in a 
paper which Sal produced from her pocket, they walked 
briskly forward, and reached the village some time before 
the first bell rang for church, 

" Come down this street, please," said Mary to her com- 
panion, who with slippers readjnsted and umbrella hoisted 
was mincing along, courtesying to every one she met, and 
asking them how they did — " Comtf down this street ; I 
want to see my old home." 

Sal readily complied, saying as they drew near the low 
brown house, in which a strange family were now living, 
" There is nothing very elegant in the architecture of this 
dwelling." 

Mary made no reply. With her head resting upon tb* 
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g&rden feoce, and one hand clsBped aroaud a shrnb ffbiok 
Frank; had est out, she wu Bobbibg as though her heart 
would break. Very gently Sal laid ber hand on Marj'a 
Bhoolder, and led her -awa;, saying, " What would I not 
have given for such a eomm&Dd of tears when Willie's father 
died. But I ooold not weep ; and nij teus all. turned t« 
burning ooals, which set my brain on fire." 

The next time Mary raised her head they were opposite 
Mrs. Bender's, where Sal declared it her intention t« stop. 
As they were passing up to the side door, Billy, who heard 
their footsteps, came out, and shaking hands with Mary, and 
trying hard to keep from laughing at the wonderful courtesy, 
which 8al Furbush made him. On entering the house they 
found Mrs. Bender flat on her ba.ak, the pillow pulled out 
From under her bead, and the bed-clothes tuoked closely up 
under her ohin. 

" Mother was bo sick I couldn't oome," said Billy to 
Mary, while Sal, walking up to the bedside, asked, " Is your 
Biokness unto death; my good woman ? " 

" Ob, I am afeard not," was the feeble response. " Folks 
with my difficulty sufl'er for years." 

' Mary looked inquiringly at Billy, and a smile hat little 
accordiog with his mother's seeming distress parted his lips as 
he whispered, ".She was reading yesterday about a woman 
that had been bed-ridden with a spinal difficulty, and now she . 
declares that she too 'has got a spine in her back,' though I 
fancy she would be in a pretty predicament without one 
But where did yon get that fright of a bonnet?" be eon 
tinued. " It's like looking down a narrow lane to see your 
face." 

Mary knew that Billy was very observing of dress, *n4 
■be blushed painfully as she replied, that Mrs. Gampbel] 
gave it to ber. 
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" Well, she ought to be ashamed," aaid he, " vitb M liei 
ttcnej to give you a corn-basket of a thing like that. Ella 
doean't wear such a one, I can tell yon." 

Just then the first bell rang, and Sal, vbo had misohio 
vouslj reeommended a mastard poultice, as being the moat 
likely to draw Mrs. Bender's spine to a head, started to go 
saying, " she wanted to be there iu season, so as to see the 
folks come b." 

Accordingly they again set forward, attracting more at- 
tention, and causing more remarks, than any two who bad 
passed throagh Chicopee for &loDg time. On reaching the 
church, Sal requested the sexton to give her a seat which 
would command a view of the greater part of the congrega- 
tion, aud he accordingly led them to the farthest extremity 
of one of the side galleries. Mary had been there at chnrch 
before, but as she had always sat near the door, she did not 
know in what part of the building Mrs. Campbell's pew was 
located. As she leaned over the railing, however, she con- 
clnded that the large square one with crimson velvet onshions. 
most be hers. Erelong the bell began to toll, and soon a 
lad^ dressed in deep mourning appeared, and passing up the 
middle aisle, entered the richly cnshi on ed pew. She was ao- 
compaoied by a little girl, tastefully dressed io afrock of light- 
blue silk tisBoe. A handsome French straw hat was set jaun- 
tily on one side of her head, aud her long curls hung over her 
white neck and shoalders. Mary knew that this was Ella, 
and involuntarily starting up, she leaned forward far enough 
to bring her bonnet directly in sight of some thooghtlesa 
girls, whc immediately commenced tittering, and pointing her 
nut to those near them. 

Blushing scarlet, the poor girl sank back into the saat, 
saying half aloud, " 0, 1 wish I hadn't come." 

*' What's the mal.'et ? " said Sal. " Has somebody 
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Ungbed at you t I'll warrant there hae ;" and leaning over tJii 
railing herself, she sliook her fist threateningly- at the girls, 
whose eyes were still directed that way. 

Mary felt inBtinc lively that hercompanion was attracting 
more attention than her bonnet; and twitching her dress, 
bade her sit down. Sal obeyed; but she had no opportu- 
nity that morning of deciding whether the Berrnon were gram 
matical or not, for she was constantly on the look oat, and 
whenever she saw any one scrutinizing Mary or herself more 
closely than they ought, a shake of her fist and a horrid face 
warned them to desist, Twiee during church time Mary 
thought, nay felt Bure that she caught her sister's eye, but it 
was quickly withdrawn, as if unwilling to be recognized. 

When church was out, Sal insisted upon going down im 
. mediately ; so they descended together to the porch hclow, 
reaching it just as Mrs. Campbell appeared in the doorway. 
Had she ohosen, Mary could have touched the lady's dres« 
as she passed ; but she rather shrank from being seen, and 
would probably not have been observed at all, had not Sal 
planted herself directly in &ont of Mrs. Campbell, saying 
Viudly enough for all near her to hear, " Madam, do you not 
recognize your munificent gift of charity in yonder amazing 
bonnet ? " at the same time pointing towards Mary, who ner- 
vously grasped the strings of her hat, as if to remove . the 
offensive article. 

Mrs. Campbell haughtily pushed Sal aFude, and advancing 
towards the child, said, "I am glad to Bee you at church 
Mary, and hope you will now come regularly. Tou can ao- 
Bo:npany Ella home after the Sabbath Bobool, if you like." 

The words and manner were so cold and formal, that 
Mary was obliged to force down her tears before she replied, 
that she was going to her mother's grave, and wanted Ella to 
go with her. 
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" It IB prettj warm to walk so far, bat if Ella wiaho§ it, 
bIiu bsB my permission. Only tell her not to get red and heat 
ed," said Mrs. Campbell ; and gathering up the folds of hei 
rioh silk, the texture of which Sal Fnrbush had been ezam- 
iuingj and comparing with ber own plnm-oolor, she walked 
away. , 

Scarcely was she gone, when Jenny Linooln came*tripping 
np, aud seizing both Mary's hands, exclaimed, " I am real 
glad yon are here. I thought joa badn't come, nntil I heard 
them talking abont a crazy woman. But let's go to my 
class, and you'll have a chance to see Ella wblle the scholars 
are getting their seats." 

Mary accompanied her young friend to a pew, at the dooi 
of which she met her sister face to face. There was a sud- 
den exclamation of joy on Mary's part, and an attempt to 
throw her arms around Gila's neck, but the little girl drew 
back, and merely offering her hand, said, " Ob, it's you, isn't 
it ? , I didn't know you, you looked bo queer." 

" Heavens ! what a head-dress ! Big as our carri^ 
lop any day 1 " was the next exclamation which reached 
Mary's ear, as Rose Iiinoolu brushed paet. Crlancing from 
ber sister to Hose, Mary half determined to tear the bonnet 
from her bead and trample it under her feet, but Jenny softlj 
squeezed her hand, and whispered, " Don't mind what Bose 
says ; I love you, and so does Billy Bender. I saw him in 
the village yiesterday, and asked him if he didn't, and ha 
said he did " 

It required more than Billy Bender's love to soothe Mary 
then. Her sister's cool reception, so different from what shs 
bad anticipated, had stung her heart ; and sitting down near 
the door, she burst into a passionate fit of tears. Jenny, who 
was really distressed, occasionally pressed her band in token 
of sympathy, at the same time offering ber cloves, peanuts and 
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BOgar-plums. There was a brighter flush, too, th&n usual, oa 
Ella's cheek, for she knew that she had done wrong, and she 
BO jambled together the words of her lesson, that the teaohe* 
made her repeat it twice, asking her what was the matter. 

By the time Sabbath school was over, Mar; had dried het 
tears; and determining to make one more advance towards hor 
sister, she said, " Won't joa go to mother's grave with me ? 
I want to tell jon about little Allie. I have tanght her to 
call yoDT name moat as plain as /can." 

Ella looked down at her embroidered pantalets, and 
hanging her head on one side, said, " Oh, it's so dusty. I'm 
kfraid I'll get all dirt, — and hot, too. Mamma doesn't like td 
have me get hot." 

" Why not ? " asked Jenny, who always wished to knc w 
the reason of things. 

" 'Cause it makes folks' skin rough, and break out," wi>s 
Ella's reply. 

" Oh, pshaw !" returned Jenny, with a vain attempt to 
turn up her little bit of a nose. " I play every day till I am 
most roasted, and my skin ain't half as rough as yours. Btit 
■ say, will jou go with Mary ? for if jou don't I shall 1 " 

" I guess I won't," said Ella, and then, anxious to makj 
Mary feel a little comfortable, she added, " Mamma sajj 
Mary's coming to see me before long, and then we'll have * 
real good time. I've lots of pretty things — two silk dreaseti, 
and I wear French gaiters like these every day." 

Olauoing firat at Mary, and then at Ella, Jenny replied, 
" Pho, that's nothing ; Mary knows more than you do, any 
way. Why, she can say every speck of the mulUplicatiou 
table, and you only know the lO's 1 " 

When Ella was angry, or felt annoyed, Ae generally 
nried; and now declaring that she knew more than the lO'a, 
■he began to oryj and announcing her intenliou of never 
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■peaking to JeuDy again " as long as she lived and breathed," 
she walked awaj, while Mary and Jenny proceeded to- 
gether towarda the burying ground. With a bitter orj 
Uarj threw herself upon her mother's grave, and wept for a 
lODg, kng time. 

" It would not be so bad," said Mary, " if there was any 
body left, bat I am all alone in the world. Ella does not 
love me — nobody loves me." 

It was in vain that Jenny told her of Billy Bender's love, 
of her oWn, and George Aforeland'a too. Mary only wept 
the more, wishing that she had died, and Allie too. At 
last remembering that she had left Sal Furbneh behind her, 
and knowing that it was time for her to go, she arose, and 
kaning on Jenny, whose arm was passed lovingly about her, 
she started to return. 

Afternoon service had commenced ere they reached the 
church, and as Maty had no desire of agun subjecting her 
bonnet to the ridicule of Rose Lincoln, and as Jenny had 
much rather stay out doors in the shade, they sat down upon 
the steps, wondering were Sal Furbush had taken hcvselfl 
" I mean to look in and see if she is here," said Jenny, and 
advancing on tiptoe to the open door, she oast her eye over 
the people within ; then ulappicg her hand over her mouth to 
keep back a laugh, she returned to Mary, saying, " Oh, if it 
isn't the funniest thing in the world. There sits Sal in Mrs. 
Campbell's pew, fanning herself with that great palm-leaf, 
and shakiog her fist at Ella every time she stirs I " 

It seems that Sal had amuaed herself during the inter' 
mission by examining and trying the diffiircnt pews, and tak- 
ing a fancy to Mrs. Campbell's, she had snugly ensconced 
herself iu one corner of it, greatly to the fear and mortifica- 
tiou of Ella, who chanced to be the only one of the £unilj 
premnt. When service was but, Sal gathered up her am 
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brella and coart«ByiDg Iier way throngb the crowd, booi 
fouDd Mary and started for home, declaring the clergyman 
to be "a well-read grammariao, only a trifle too emphatio in 
bis delivery." 

As they were descending the long hill which led to the 
river bridge, Mr. Lincoln's carriage passed them, and Jenny, 
who was inside, seized the reins, sajing, " Please, pa, stop 
and lot them ride — there's nobody but Bose and me in here, 
and it is so hot and so far." 

Mr. Lincoln might possibly have complied with bis 
daughter's request, had not Bose obirrnpped to the spirited 
borses, and said, " Don't, father, for mercy's sake I ask those 
paupers to ride." 

So the carriage dasbcd on, bnt Mary forgot the long walk 
by Kmembering the glance of afieotion which Jenny gave 
her as she looked back from the window' Sal seemed un- 
usually silent, and even forgot to take off her shoes and 
Stockings when sbe reacbed the river bridge. Mary saw 
tbere was something weighing upon her mind, but she for- 
bore asking any questions, knowing that Sal would in bar 
Own good time make her thoughts known. They had nearly 
reached home, when Sal suddenly turned aside, and seating 
herself upon a rock under a white beech-tree, said, " Miss 
Howard, I've been thinking what a splendid minister was 
spoiled when tbcy put dresses on me I Oh how hard I bad 
to hold myself to-day to keep from extemporising to the con- 
gregation. I reckon there wouldn't bave been quite so many 
. nodding as there were." 

In tbe excitement of the moment Sal arose, and throw- 
ing out her eyes, gesticulated in a manner rather alarming 
to Mary, who had never before seen so wild a look in the 
crazy woman's eyes. Soon, however, her mood changed, and 
resuming her seat, she continued in a milder tone, " Did yoa 
«?er hear that I was an authoress ? " 
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" An anthoress I " repeftt&d Mary — " an aathoresB ! Whj 
DO ; are you ? " 

" To be aoro I nm," answerd Sal. " What'e to hinderf 
Haven't I told yOD repeatedly, that I once possessed an on- 
osnalty large amount of judgment ; and this, added to mj 
knowledge of grammar, and uncommon powers of imagina* 
tion, enabled me to prodnce a work which, bnt for an nnao- 
wnntable freak of the publisher, would have rendered my 
name immortal." 

" I don't understand," said Mary, and Sally continued: 
"You see, I wrote about six hundred pages of foolscap, which 
the publisher to whom it was sent for examination was impO; 
lite enough to return, together with a note, containing, as I 
suppose, his reasons for rejection ; bnt if he thinks I read it, 
he's mistaken. I merely glanced at the words, ' Dear Ma 
dam — We regret — ' and then threw it aside. It was a ter- 
rible disappMntinent, and came near turning my brain ; hot 
there are other publishing bousea in the world, and one of 
'theae days I shall astonish mankind. But come, we must 
hasten on, or the gormandiEera will eat up those oustard piei 
which I found In the cellar with the brass-kettle- oovered 
over them." 

Accordingly they started for home, bnt found, as Sal had 
predicted, that Bupper was over and the pies all gone. By a 
little dexterous management, however, she managed to find 
half of one, which Miss Orundy had tucked away under an 
unpty oandle-boz for her own future eating. 
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TUB MEWBONNET. 

Thb next morning, for a wonder, Jenn; Lineolu ma up Im> 
fore the son, and in the large dark cloaet wbioh adjoined ))ei 
sleeping room, she rummaged through hMtd-boxes and on the 
top shelves antil she found and brought to light a straw hati 
which was new the fall before, but whidi her mother had 
decided anfit to appear again in the city. Jenny had heard 
the nnkiud remarks which Mary's odd-looking bonnet elicited, 
and she now determined to 0ye her this one, thoogh she did 
not dare to do so without her mother's conaeot. So after break- 
fast, when her mother was seated at her work in the parlor, 
Jenny drew near, making known her request, and asking 
permission to carry the bonnet to Mary herself 

" Mercy on me ! " said Mrs. Lincoln, " what won't yon 
think of nest, and where did you get such vnlgai taste. It 
must have been from your father, for I am sure you never 
took it from me. I dare say, now, you had rather play with 
that towD pauper than with the richest child in Soston." 

For a moment Jemiy was silent, and then as a new idea 
came into her head, she said, " Ma, if you should die, and pa 
should die, and every body should die, and we hac^n't any 
money, wouldn't I have to be a town pauper?" 

" What absnrd questions you ask," said Mrs. Lincoln, 
overtarning a work-box to find a spool of cotton, which lay 
directly on top. " Do what yon please witli the hioime^ 
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wliioh I Ihiiof you'll find as mucli too smBll for Mary u tha 

one flhe now has is too large." 

Jenny felt fearfol of this, but " where there's a will 
Chere'e a way ;" and after considering a moment, she went in 
quest of her sister, who had one jnst like it. Rose did no 
care a fig for the bonnet, and after a while she agreed to part 
with it on condition that Jenny would give her a coral brace- 
let with gold clasps, which she had long coveted. This fan- 
ciful little ornament was a birth-day present from Billy, 
and at first Jenny thought that nothing would tempt her to 
part with it, but as Bosc was decided, she finally yielded th« 
point, brushing away a tear as she placed the bracelet in 
hi r sister's hand. Then potting the bonnet in a basket, and 
c( Tering it with a newspaper, she started for the poor-house. 

"Good morning, MissOrundy," said she, as she appeared 
in the doorway. " May I see Mary, just a little minute ? 
IVe got something for her," 

Miss Grundj was crosaer than usual this morning on ac- 
count of a sudden illness which had come upon Patsy, so she 
jerked her shoulders, and without turning her head, replied, 
' It's Monday mornin', and. Mary ain't goia' to be hindered 
by big bugs nor nobody else. Here 'tis goin' on nine o'clock, 
and them dishes not done yet ! If you want to see her, yon 
can go into the back room where she is." 

Nothing daunted by this ungracious reception, Jenny ad- 
vanced towards the " back room," where she found Mary at th« 
"sink," her arms immersed in dish-water, and a formidable pile 
of plates, platters and bowls all ready to be wiped, standing 
near her. Throwing aside her bonnet and soiling the coarse 
dish towel, Jenny exclaimed, "I'm going to wipe dishes 
Mary, I know how, and when they are done, if Miss Orundy 
won't let you go up stairs a minute, I'll ask Mr. Parker. \ 
BAW him under the woodshed grinding an axe." 
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It was a rare thing to see Jeunj Liaooln in the kitohe£ 
at (he poor-house, and now the fact that she woe there, and 
wiping dishes too, circulated rapidly, hringing to the spot the 
■our-faoed woman, the pleasant- looking woman, tlie girl wi£h 
the crooked feet, and half a dozen others, each of whom com 
mented upon the phenomenon after her own fashion. 

"Do see the little thing," said one; "handles the wipin 
tag jnst like any body 1 " 

" And look there," cried a second ; " setting them up in 
the cupboard ! Did you eyer ! " While a third remarked 
that she wore silk stockings, wondering whether they were 
boQght on purpose-for her, or had bein out over from a pair 
of her mother's. 

Thus noticed and flattered Jenny worked away, assisting 
in scouring knives and washing spiders, nntil her dress was 
splashed with dish-water, and her white apron crooked by the 
kettles. 

" Won't your marm scold you for getting so dirty ? " 
asked tire girl with the crooked feet, 

"Is'poseso," said Jenny, carelessly J "but then she scolds 
most all the time, so I don't mind it I " 

The dishes being done, and "Misa Grundy making no ob- 
jections. Maty accompanied Jenny up stairs, where tbe lat- 
ter, opening ber basket, held to view a neat-looking straw hat, 
far prettier than the one which Mrs. Campbell had presented. 

" See," said she, placing it upon Mary's head ; " this ii 
for yon. I wanted to give you mine, but 'twasn't big enough, 
so Rose lot you have hers. It's real becoming, too." 

The tears which fell from Mary's eyes were caused not 
less by Jenny's kindness, than bj the thought that the 
haughty Rose Lincoln bad given her a bonnet 1 She did 
cot know of the sacriflce wbicb the noble-hearted Jenny had 
made to obtain it, and it was well she did not, for it would 
bave spoiled all the happiness she experienced in wearing it 
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" Tiunl: yoo, Jeoiij, uid Rose too," said she. " t km m 
glad, for I love to go to church, aod I Boiely would norer 
tuTS gODO Bgaia and wore that other bonnet." 

" I wouldn't either," returned Jennj. " I think it waa 
ridiculous for Mrs. Campbell to give jon such an old dad 
of a thing, and I know mother thinks so too, for she laughed 
hard for her, when I described it, though she said nothing 
except that ' beggars sboaldn't be choosers.' I wonder what 
that means. Do jou know 7 " 

Marj felt that she was beginning to know, but she did 
not oare to enlighten Jenny, who EOon sprang up, saying she 
must go hune, or her mother would be sending Henry after 
her. " And I don't want him to come here," said she, " for 
I know you don't like him, and there don't hardly any body, 
he's so stuck up and kind of — I don't know what." 

In passing through ihe hall, the girls met Miss Grundy, 
who had just come &om Patsy's room. As soon as she saw 
Mary, she said, " Clap on your bonnet quick, and run as fast 
a^ ever you can to Miss Thornfield'a. Dr. Gilbert has gons 
there, and do you tell him to come here right away, for Patsy 
is dreadful sick, and has fits all tlie time." 

There was a tremor in her voice, and she seemed much 
excited, which surprised the girls, who fancied she would not 
care even if Fatsy died. Mrs. Thomfield's was soon reached, 
the message given, and then they hurried back. 

" Is Patsy worse ? " asked Mai^, as she saw the bedroom 
door open, and two or three women standing near the bed. 

Miss Grundy did not answer, and wheu next her &oe was 
risible, the girls saw that her eyes were red, as if she had 
been weeping. 

" Funny, isn't It F " said Jenny, as she started for homCL 
" I did'nt suppose any thing would mako her cry, and I 
guosB now the tears are sort of sour I " 
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Dr. Gilbert came, but his akill could not eaye the pool 
idiot girl, and at about fonr that afternoon she died. Around 
tlie bed of death there were no tears or lamentations, for 
those who stood hj and watched the lamp of life as it went 
ont, felt that the spirit which waa leaving them would ba 
happier &r in another world, for never in this had a rnj of 
reason shone upon poor Patsy's darkened mind. We have 
said there were no tears, and yet, although the waters came 
not to the sor&oe, there was one heart which wept, as with 
unflinching nerve the cold, stem woman arrayed the dead 
girl for the grave. 

That ni^t Mary was aroused from sleep, by nme ou« 
whispering her name in her ear, and starting ^^l, she saw Sally 
bending over her. 

" Come with me," said she softly, " and I'll show yon tha 
queerest sight yon ever saw." 

Trembling in every joint, Mary arose and followed Sal, 
who ted her towards the room where Pat^ lay. As sh« 
drew near the door they paused, and by the light of the au- 
tumn moon, which streamed through the curtained window 
Mary saw Miss Grundy kneeling by the cold body, and sob- 
bing bitterly. ,Once she spoke, and Hary caught the words, 
" My child, my poor child." 

Wonderingly she looked ap to Sally for an explanation ; 
but the orazy woman only replied, as .they returned to their 
rooms, " Yes, — there's been queer doings some time or other, 
it's very evident; bat I know one thing, I'll never draw her 
profile again, and 111 call her Mrt. Grundy after this I " 

It was hardly worth while, as the neighbors thought, to 
bo it all the trouble and expense of oarrying a foolish girl with- 
out friends or relatives to the grave-yard, so they buried her 
beneath the shadow of a wide-spreading maple, in a littU 
inclosure where soreral other unfortunate ones lay sleepily 
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At the fbsenl manj wondered ti fhe ghutly wliiteiien of 
. Hiss Grundy's boe, and why she grasped at the ooffin lid, 
■8 if to keep from falling, when with others she gased npon 
the pale &oe which, in its dreamless slnmber, looked oalm and 
placid as tliat of a child. 

There were but few who knew of Hiss Grondy's nn, and 
her secret was buried in Patsy's grave, where often a moth- 
er's form was bending and a mother's teus were shed, when 
the world was dark and still, and there was no ^« to aee, tin 
tbat of Him who said, " Go and sin no mora." 
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CHAPTER X 

WIXTBK AT THB POOB-BOUBI, 

Ohb ftflenKwn alxmt the middle of October, Mary sat nnati 
on apple-tree in the orchard, weeping hitterljr. It was in 
vain that Alice, who wm with her, and who by this time «u 
able to stand alone, climbed up ta her side, patting her 
iheeks, and trying various ways to win her attention. She 
still wept on, unmindful of the sonnd pf rapid footsteps upon 
the grass, nor until twice repeated did she hoar the words, 
" Why, Mary, what is the matter ? What's happened ? " — 
then looking np she saw Billy Bender, who raised her in his 
arms, and insisted upon knowing what was the matter. 

Laying her head on his shoulder, she sobbed out, " She's 
gone, — she's gone, and there's nobody left but Sally. Oh dear, 
oh dear IV 

" Gune I Who's gone ? " asked Billy. 

" Jenny," was Mary's reply. " She's gone to Boston, 
and won't oorae back till next May j and I loved her so 
much." 

" Oh, yes, I know," returned Billy. " I met them all 
on their way to the depot ; but I wouldn't feel so badly. 
Jenny will come again, and b^des that, I've got some real 
good news to tell yon. 

" About Ella ? " said' Mary. 

" No, not about Ella, but about myself; I'm coming heis 
to live with you." 
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' Ooming here to live I " repeated Mary with aitoniih- 
ment. " What for ? Are your folka all dead f " 

Billy smiled and answered, " Not quite so bad as that. I 
went to school here two years ago, and I know I learned mors 
than I ever did at home in two seasons. The boys, nben 
Henry LiBOoln is away, don't act half as badly as they do in 
the village ; and then they ngnally have a Iftdy teacher, be- 
cause it's cheaper I suppose, for they don't pay them half u 
much as they do gentlemen, and I think they are a great 
deal the best. Any way, I can learn the most when I go to 
a woman." 

" But what makes yon come here, and what will you 
mother do ? " asked Mary. 

" She's got a sister oome from the West to stay with 
* her, and as I shall go home every Saturday night, shell get 
along well enough. I heard Mr. Parker in the store one day 
inquiring for a bo; to do chores. So after consulting mother, 
I offered my services, and was accepted. Won't we have real 
nice times going to school together, and then I've brought a 
plaything for you. Are you afraid of dogs ? " 

So saying he gave a whistle, and a large Kowfonndland dog 
came bounding through the orchard. At first Hary drew 
back in alarm, for the dog, though young, was Hnnsaally large ; 
but her fears soon vanished when she saw how afieotionata 
he was, licking her own and Alice's hands, and bounding 
playfully upon his master's shoulders. 

" He is a nice fellow," said she, stroking his shaggy rides. 
What do you call him ? " 

"Tasso," answered Billy; and then see log Mr. Parkei 
Lt a distance, and wishing to speak to him, he walked away, 

Thre« weeks from that time the winter school com> 
menoed; and Billy took up his abode at the poor-house, greatly 
to the satisfaction of Sally and Mary, and greatly to tno au' 
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noyanoe of Miss Grvndy, who, since Pxtey's death, wu 
crasser ami more fanlt-findiiig than ever. 

" Smart idea I " said she, " to have that great Inmmnz 
arnond to be waited on I " and when she saw how ha^^j his 
presonoe seemed to make Mary, she vented her di^Ieasurc 
npon her in varioos ways, oonjnring ap all sorts of reasoai 
why she should stay ont of school as often u possible, and 
wondering " what the world was a coming to, when yoong 
ones hardly oat of the cradle began to coiM 1 It wasn't se • 
in her yoonger days, goodness knew 1 " 

" I wouldn't venture a great many remarks abont mj 
younger days, if 1 were you, Mrs. (Jrundy," said Sal, who 
had adhered to her resolution of always addreswng her old 
enemy as Mrs., though she whispered it to Maiy as her opin- 
ion that the woman didn't fancy her new title. 

Much as Mary had learned to prise Sally's friendship^ 
before winter was over she had canse to value it still more 
highly. Wretched aad destitate as the poor erased creature 
now was, she showed plainly that at some period or other of 
her life, ^e had had rare advantages for education, which 
she now brought into nse for Mary's benefit. When Mary 
first conunenoed attending school, Miss Orundy insisted that 
she should kniC every evening, and thas she found no oppor 
tanity for studying at home. One evening when, as usual, a 
part of the family were assembled around a blazing fire in 
the kitcheu, Sal Farbosh suddenly exclaimed, " Mary, why 
don't yon bring your books home at night, just as Mr. Ben* 
der does." 

She had oonceived a great respect for Billy, and alwayi 
Bailed him Mr. Mary cast a rueful glance at the coarse 
sock, which certainly was not growing fast, and replied, " J 
should like to, but I have to koitall the time." 

" Fudge on your everlasting knitting," said Sal, snfttoh 
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big the Bodk from Kuy's lumde and making tlie noedlea ij 
nimblj. " I'm going to be very msgnatiimous, and ever; 
timeyonll bring jour books home I'll knit for jou — I beg 
Mrs. Gniudy, that yon'll not throw the fire all over the fioor," 
she added, as that lady gave the foreatick a violent kick. 

' The Lord save na 1 " was Miaa Grundy's exclamation 
vhen after sapper the nert OTening she saw the three-legged 
stand loaded down with Billy's and Mary's school 1)ookB. 

Bnt as no one made her any reply, she quietly resomed 
her work, appropriating to her own use the only tallow can- 
die there was burning, and leaving Billy and Mary to see as , 
best they could by the firelight. For some time Mary pored 
over her lesson in Oolborn, bnt coming to the question, " 24 
is I of how many times 10 ? " she stopped, unable to pro- 
ceed farther. Again and again she read it over, without 
gathering a single idea, and was on the point of «d!:mg Billy 
to assist her, when Sal, who had been watching her, sud, 
" Let me take your book, child." 

Mary did so, and then, as if conscious for the first time 
of Hiss Grundy's monopoly of the candle, Sal seized a large 
newspaper lying near, and twisting it up, said, " Let there 
bo light; " then throating one end of it into the flames and 
drawing it out again, added, " and there ia light," 

After tumbling over the leaves awhile, she continned, 
' No, they didn't study this when I waa young; but tell me 
what 'tis that troubles yon." 

Mary pointed to tha problem, and after looking at it at- 
tentively a moment, Sal said, " The answer to it is 4 ; and U 
you will pve me some little inkling of the mamier in which 
you are taught to explain them at sohool, perhaps I can tell 
you about that." 

" It be^ns in this way," BaiA Hary. "If 24 is J (rf 
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■ome number, J of that number mnet be Bomething oi Mhtt 
I don't know what," 

" One third of 24 of conrse," said Sal 

" Ob, yes, tbat'e it," exclaimed Mary, wbo began to on 
durstand it bereelf. " Now, I gueaa I know. You find what 
one third of 24 is, and if tliat ie one fifth, five fifths would 
be five times that, and then see how many times 10 will go 
in it." 

" Exactly HO," said SaL " You'U make an aritlmietie 
yet, and have it out just about the time I do my grammar. 
But," she added in another tone, " I've concluded to leave 
out the Grundy gender 1 " 

Each night after this Mary brought home her books, and 
the rapid improvement which she made In her studies was as 
much owing to Sally's nsefiil hints and assistance as to her 
own untiring perseverance. One day when she returned 
from school Sally saw there was something the matter, for 
her eyes were red and her cheeks flnshed as if with weep- 
ing. On inquiring of Billy, she learned that some of the 
' girls had been teasing Maiy about her teeth, calling th^n 
" tnahes," &c 

As it happened one of the paupers was sick, and Dr. Qil> 
bert was at that time in the house. To him Sal immediately 
went, and after laying the case before him, asked him to ex- 
tract the offending teeth. Sally was quite a favorite with 
the doctor, who readily consented, on condition that Mary was 
willing, which he much doubted, as such teeth came hard. 

" Willing or not, she shall have them out. It's all thai 
makes her so homely," said Sal ; and going in quest of Mary, 
■he led her to the doctor, who asked to look in her month. 

There was a fierce straggle, a scream, and then one of the 
teoth was lying upon the floor. 

" Stand still," said Sal, more sternly than she had erei 



n,o,t,7P-hy Google 



A COMTRABT. 101 

before Bpokea to SI 017, who, half fiig^tened oat of her wits 
stood atill nliilc the other one was extr&oted. 

" Tlierc," eald Sal, when tho operation yiaa finUheii, " yon 
look & hundred per ceat. better." 

For a time Mary cried and spit, hardly knowing whether 
she relished the joke or not ; bnt when Billy praised her im- 
proved looks, telling her that " her mouth was real pretty," 
and when she herself dried her eyes enough to see that it 
waa a great improvement, she felt better, and wondered why 
she had never thought to have them out before. 

Bapidly and pleasantly to Mary that winter passed away, 
fbr the presence of Billy was in itself a sufficient reason why 
she should be happy. He was so affectionate and brother- 
like in his deportment towards her, that ^e began qnestion- 
iog whether she did not love him as well, if not better, than 
die did her sister Ella, whom she seldom saw, though she 
heard that she had a govemesaa from Worcester, and was 
taking music lessons on a grand piano which had been bought 
a year before. Oooasionally Billy called at Mrs. Campbell's, 
bnt Ella seemed shy and unwilling to ^leak of her dster. 

" Why is there this difference ? " he thought more than 
once, as he contrasted the situation of the two girls, — the 
one petted, caressed, and surrounded by every Inxnry, and 
the other forlorn, desolate, and the inmate of a poor-house ; 
and then he built castles of a future, when, by the labor of 
his iwn head or hands, Mary, too,«hDuld be rich and h^py 
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As Eprinj; adruioed, Alice began to dioop, uid Sally's inlok 
eje detected in her infallible agns of decay. But eke 
would not tell it to Mary, whose life now seemed aoompara- 
tively happy one. Hr. and Mrs. Parker were kind to her^- 
the pleaeant-lookiDg woman and \iie girl witli crooked feet 
were kind to her. Uncle Peter petted her, and even Mies 
Grundy had more than once admitted that " she was about 
OB good as young ones would arerage." Billy, too, had pro- 
mised to remain and work for Mr. Parker dnring the snm* 
mer, intending with the money thus earned to go the next 
&11 and winter to the Academy in WUhnduim. Jenny was 
ooming back ere long, and Mary's step was light and buoy- 
ant as she tripped singing about the house, unmindfiil of 
Miss Grondy's oft-expressed wid that " ehe would stop that 
clack," or of the anxious, pitying eyes Sal Fnrbnah bent 
upon her, as day after day the faithfdl old creature rocked 
and tended little Alice. 

" No," said she, " I oannot tell her. She'll hare tears 
enough to ahed by and by, hut I'll double my diligence, and 
watch little Willie more closely." So night after night, 
when Mary was sleeping the deep sleep of childhood, SaUy 
would Bteal noiselessly to her room, and bending over the lit- 
tle wasting figure at her «de, would wipe the cold sweat 
from ler face, and whisper in the unoonscions baby's eat 
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mesBHges of love tot " tbe otlier little Willie, now wuting 
for her in Heaven." 

At last Mar; could no longer be deceired, and one da; 
when Alice lay gasping in Sally's lap she said, " Aunt Sally 
Un't Alice growing worse F Sbe doesn't play now, nor tij 
to walk." 

Sally laid her hand on Mary's fiioe and replied, " Pooi 
ebild, you'll soon be all alone, for Willie's going to find bii 
mother." 
, There was no outcry, — no sudden gush of tears, but ner 

Tously clasping her bands upon her heart, as if the shook 
bad entered there, Mary sat down upon her bed, and burying 
her face iu the pillow, sat there for a long time. But she 
said nothing, and a careless observer might have thought 
that she cared nothing, as it became each day more and more 
evident that Alice was dying. But these knew not of the 
long nights when with untiring love she sat by her sister's 
cradle, listening to her irregular breathing, pressing her clam- 
my hands, and praying to be forgiven if ever, in thought or 
deed, she had wronged the little one now leaving her. 

And all this time there came no kind word or message 
of love from Ella, who knew that Alice was dying, for Billy 
had told her so. " Oh, if she would only oomo and see her," 
said Mary, " it wouldn't seem half so bad." 

" Write to her," said Sal ; " peradventure that may bring 
her." 

Mary had not thought of this before, and *now tearing a 
leaf from her writing-book, and taking her pen, she wrote 
hmiedly, " Ella, dear Ella, won't yon come and see little 
'Alice ODce before she dies 1 You used to love her, and you 
would now, if you could see how white and beautiful she looks 
Oh, do come. Mrs. Campbell will let you, I know." 

This note, which was blurred and blotted with tear*i 
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na oairied bj Billj, vlio was going to tbe Tillage, aii,l deliT 
ered to Mrs. Campbell herself Perhaps tbe proud woman 
remembered the time when her Own darling died, or it ma; 
be that conscience upbraided her for caring so much for ono 
orphan and utterly neglecting the other two. Be that aa it 
may, her tears fell upon tbe paper and mingled with Mary's 
BB she replied, "Ella shall come this afternoon." 

Bnt before afternoon a drizzling shower came on, and 
Mary watched and wept in vain, for Ella did not oome. The 
next morning wag bright and beantifnl aa April mornings ' 
often are, and at aa early an hour as was oonsistent with Mrs. 
Campbell's habits, her carriage was before the door, and her- 
self and Ella seated within it. The little lady was not in 
the best of humors, for she and her maid had quarrelled abont 
her dress ; Ella insiHttDg upon a light-blue merino, and tbe 
maid proposingaplain delaine, which Ella declared she would 
not wear. Mrs. Campbell, to whom tbe matter was referred, 
decided upon the delaine, consequently Ella cried and pout- 
ed, saying she wouldn't go, wondering what Alice wanted to 
{)e sick for, or any way why they should send for her. 

Meantime in and around the poor-house there was for 
once perfect silence. Sal - Fnrbnsh had been iuTisible for 
hours, — the girl with crooked feet trod softly as she passed 
1^ and down tbe sturs, — Unole Peter's fiddle was unstrung, 
and, securely locked in bis fiddle box, was stowed away at 
the bottom of bis old red chest, — and twice that morning 
when no one saw her. Miss Grundy had stolen out to Patsy's 
grave. Mary was not called to wash tbe dishes, but up in 
her own room she sat with her head resting upon tbe window 
sill, while the sweet, fresh air of the morning swept over her 
face, lifting the hair from ber flushed brow. Billy Bender 
was standing near her, his arm thrown around her, and bil 
lips ocoosionally pressing her forehead 
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Saddenly there was the sonod of oarriage wheels, sod ha 
whispered is her ear, " Ella is comiog." 

Hastily ronniiig down the stairs, Mat; met her sister in 
the doorway, and throwiiig her anus aronnd faer neok, bnrat 
into tears. Ella would gladly have shaken her off, for she 
felt that her curls were in danger of being mossed, and she 
had besides hardly recovered from her pet But Mary firmly 
held her hand, and led her on through the long hsU, into a 
room which they usually denominated '' the best room." 

There, upon the table, lay a little stiffened form. The 
blue e^es were closed, and the long eyelashes rested upon 
the marble obeck, and in the waxen bauds, folded so care- 
fully over the other, there was a single snow-drop. No one 
knew who placed it there, or whence it oame. Gently Mary 
lud back the thin moslia covering, saying as she did so, "Al- 
lie is dead. I've got no sister left but you ! " and again her 
arms closed conrulsively about Ella's neck. 

" 7on kind of choke me 1 " said Ella, trying to get free, ■ 
and it was not until Mrs. Campbell, thoroughly ashamed of 
. her want of feeling, took her hand and placed it on Alice's 
oold oheek, asking her if she were not sorry her little sister 
was dead, that she manifested any emotion whatever. 
Then, as if something of her better nature were roused, her 
lip trembled for a moment, and she burst into a violent fit 
of weeping. 

" It is hardly natural that she should feel it as deeply as 
Mary," said Mrs. Campbell to Billy Bender, who was pres- 
ent. 

He made no reply, but he sever forgot that scene ; and 
when years after be met with Ella on terms of perfect equal- 
ity, — when he saw her petted, flattered, and* admired, he 
Ivmed away from the bwsing multitude, remembering odI} 
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the April morniiig wKen shfl stood b; the de>d bod; of hot 

During &U this time no trace of Sol Furbash had been 
Men, and &t last a strict search was iastitnted but to do 
effect, tmtil Billy, who chanced to be pasaiag the dark oloaol 
nnder the garret stairs, heard her irhispering to herself, 
" Yea, little Willie's dead, and Sally's got three in Heaven 
now." 

Entering the place, he found her oronched in one corner, 
her hair hanpng down her back, and her eyes flashing with 
SDOsnal brightness. 

"Why, Sally ,"'Baid he, "what are yon here forP" 

" To save the credit of the house," was her ready reply. 
" When the other Willie died, they chained me in this dun< 
geon, and thinking they might do bo again, I oonoladed to 
oome here qnietly, wishing to save all trouble and oonfiision, 
for the utmost decorum should be preserved in the bouse of 
death." 

" Poor woman," said BiUy kindly, " no one wishes yon 
to Stay here. Come with me," — and he took her htmd to 
lead her forth. 

Bat she resisted him, saying, that " &sting and solitude 
were uatnre's great restoratives." 

" She baa showed her good sense for onoe," said Miss 
Gmndy, on hearing of Sally's whereabonts, " but ain't the 
critter hungry ? " and owing to some newly tonohed ohord of 
kindness, a slice of toast and a cnp of hot t«a erelong foond 
entrance into the darksome oelL 

Strange to say, too, the hand which brooght it was not 
repulsed, though very demurely and in seeming oarneetness 
was the question asked, " Mrs. Gmndy, haven't you met with 
a change ? " 

The next day was the funeral. At fint there wu some 
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tallc of burying the child id the same inelosare with Patsy ; 
bat Mary plead to earnestly to have her laid by her mother, 
that her rec[nest was granted, and that night when the yonng 
spring mooD oame out, it looked qnietly down upon thegrav* 
of little Alice, who by her mother's side was swMtl; sleeping 
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Threi ti«elEsliad passed awa; einco Alice's deatb, and aBairi 
at the pTHir-bonse were beginning to glide dd as osoaL Sal 
Fnrbneb, baviog satisfied ber own ideas of .propriety by re- 
maining ft>eliided for two or tbreo days, bad once more ap- 
peared in society ; bnt now tbat Alice was no longer tbere to 
be watcbed, time bvmg wearily upon ber hands, and she was 
again seized with ber old desire for anthorehip. Accord- 
iagly, a grammar was commenced, which she said woald 
contain Nine Hundred and Ninety Nine rules for speaking 
the English language correctly I 

Mary, who bad resumed ber post as disb washer in the 
kitchen, was almost daily expecting Jenny ; and one day 
when Billy came in to dinner, he gave her the joyful intelli- 
gence that Jenny had returned, and bad been in the field to 
see him, bidding him tell Mary to meet her that afternoon 
in the woods by the brook. 

" Ob, I do bop4 Miss Grundy will let me go," said Mary, 
" and I guess she will, for since Allie died, she hasn't been 
near so cross." 

" If she don't, I will," answered Mr. Parker, who 
chanced to he standing near, and who bad learned to regard 
the little orphan girl with more than usual interest. 

But Miss Grundy made no objections, and when the hurt 
4i)du9loth was wrung dry, and the last iron spoon put in its 
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place, Mary bonnded joyfully away to the wttods, where ihs 
found JeDoy, who embraced her in a manner wfaioh showed 
that she bad .not beeo forgotten. 

" Oh," said she, " I've got so much to tell yon, and so 
much to bear, though I know all about dear little Allle'ii 
death, — didn't you feel dreadfully ? " , 

Mary's tears were a suffieient answer, and Jenny, aa il 
suddenly diacoTering something new, eialaimed, " Why, 
what have yon been doing ? Who pulled your teeth ? " 

Mary explained the circumBtanoe of the tooth-pulling, 
and Jenn'y continued : " You look a great deal better, and if 
your cheeks were only a little fatter and your skin not quita 
so yellow, you'd be real handsome ; but no matter aboat 
that. I saw George Moreland in Boston, and I wanted to 
tell him about you, but I'd promised not to ; and then at 
first I felt afraid of him, for you can't tbink what a great 
big fellow he's got to be. Why, he's awfiil tall 1 and hand- 
some, too. Rose likes him, and so do lots of the girls, but 
I don't believe be cares a bit for any of them except bis 
cousin Ida, and I guess he does like her ; — any way, he 
looks at her as though he did." 

Mary wondered how he looked at her, and would per- 
haps have asked, bad she not been prevented by the sudden 
appearance of Henry Lincoln, who directly in frost of her 
leaped across the brook. He was evidently not much im- 
proved in his manners, for the moment he was safely landed 
on terra firma, he approached her, and seizing her round the 
waist, exclaimed, " Hallo, little pauper ! Ton're glad to se« 
me ba«k, I dare say." 

Then drawing her head over so that he could look into 
her face, he continued, " Had your tusks out, haven't yoaT 
Well, it's quite an improvement, so much so that I'll t«1' 
ture to kias you." 
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Mary Btmggled, and Jenny scolded, wtUe Henry waii 
" Don't kick and flounce bo, my little beauty. If tliere'i 
any thing I hate, it's aeeing girls make belieTe they're mod- 
est That clodhopper Bill kisaes yon every day, I'll war 

Here Jenny^B wrath exploded; and going up to her 
brother, ^e attempted to poll him away, until bethinking 
her of the brook, she oommenoed sprinkling faim vitli water, 
bat observing that more of it fell upon Mary than her 
brother, she desbted, while Henry, having accomplished hii 
pnrptfee, began spitting and making wry faoea,' assuring 
Mary that " she needn't be afraid of bis ever troubling her 
again, for her lips were niosty, and tasted of tlie poor- 
houae I " 

Meanwhile Tasao, who had become a great favorite with 
Mary, and who, on this occasion, had accompanied her to 
the woods, was standing on the other side of the brook, eye- 
ing Henry's movements, and apparently trying to make up 
his mind whether bis interference was Deceasary or not A 
low growl showed that he was evidently deciding the matter, 
when Henry desisted, and walked leisurely ofT. 

Erelong, however, he returned, and called out, " See, 
^rls, I've got au elegant necklace for you." 

Looking up, they saw him advancing towards them, with 
a small water snake, which he held in his hand ; and, readily 
divining bis purpose, they started and ran, while he pursued 
them, threatening to wind the snake around the neck of the 
first one he caught Jenny, who was too chubby to be very 
swift-footed, took refuge behind a clump of alder bashes ; 
but Mary kept on, and just as she reached a point where the 
brook turned, Henry overtook her, and would perhaps have 
sarried his threat into esecntion, had not help arrived from 
an nnezpected iioaxter. Tasao, who had watched, and felt 
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sore thftt this tim« all was not right, suddenlj ponnoea npoc 
Henry, throwing him domi, sod then planting himaelf npoD 
his proatr&te form, in snob a manner that he dared not mo?a 

" Oh, good, good," said Jenny, coming oat from her con 
eeklment; " make Tasso keep him there ever so long; and,' 
■he ooutinaed, patting the dog, " if yon won't hurt him mnoh, 
you may shake him just a little." 

" No, DO," said Henry, writhing with fear, " call him off, 
do call him off. Oh, mercy ! " he added, as Tasso, who did 
not partionlarly oare to have the case reasoned, showed two 
rows of very white teeth. 

Hary ooftld not help laughing at the figure which Henry 
cut ; bnt thinking him sufficiently punished, she called off 
the dog, who obeyed rather auwiUiogly, and ever after man- 
ifested his dislike to Henry by growling angrily whenever he 
appeared. 

One morning about two weeks afterwards, Mary was in 
the meadow gathering cowslips for dinner, when she heard 
some one calling her name ; and looking np, she saw Jenny 
hurrying towards her, her sanbonnet hanging down her back 
as naual, and her Checks flushed with violent exercise. A> 
soon as she oamo up, she began with, " Oh my, ain't I hot 
and tired, and I can't stay a minute either, for I run away. 
Bnt I had such good news to tell ,yon, that I wonld come. 
You are going to have a great deal better home than this. 
You know where Bice Corner ia, the district over east ? " 

Mary replied that she did, and Jenny continued : " We 
il went over there yesterday to see Mrs. Mason. She's a 
nal nice lady, who used to live in Boston, and be intimata 
with ma, until three or four years ago, when Mr. Mason died. 
We didn't go there any more then, and I asked Rose what 
the reason was, and she said Mrs. Maeon was poor now, and 
m« had * cut her ; ' and when I asked her what she cut hei 
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with, she only laughed, and stud she believed I didn't knoi 
any thiug. But since then I've learned what it means." 

" What does it } " asked Mary, and Jenn j replied : " If 
a person dies and leaves no money, no matter hoir good hia 
folks are, or how mnoh yon like them, you mnsta'i know 
them when you meet them in the street, or yon must cross 
over the other side if you see them coming ; and then when 
ladies call and speak about them, you must draw a great long 
breath, and wonder ' how the poor thiii^wiU get along, she 
was BO dreadful eEtravagant.' ' I positively heard mother 
say those very words about Mrs. Mason ; and what is so fnnny, 
the washwoman the same day spoke of her, and cried when she 
told buw kind she was, and how she would go without things 
herself for the sake of ^viog to the poor. It's queer, isn't 
it?" 

Ah, Jenny, Jenny, you've mnoh of life yet to learn I 

After a moment's pause, Jenny proceeded : " This Urs 
Uaeon came into the country, and bought the prettiest little 
oottage you ever saw. She has lots of nice fruit, and for all 
mother pretends in Boston that she don't visit her, just as 
soon as the fruit is ripe, she always goes there. Pa says it's 
real mean, and he should think Mrs. Mason woold see 
through it." 
' " Did you go there for fruit yesterday? " asked Mary. 

" Oh, no," returned Jenny. " Mother said she was tired 
to death with staying at home. Besides that, she heard 
something in Boston about a large estate in England, which 
possibly would &11 to Mrs. Mason, and she thought it would 
be real kiud to go and tell her. Mrs. Mason has poor 
health, and while we were there, she asked mother if she 
knew of any good little girl she could get to come and live 
with her ; ' one,' she said, ' who could he qniet when her head 
aohed, and who would read to her and wait on her at othei 
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times.' UotLer aaid she did not know of xaji bot when 
Ure. Masoii went oat to get tea, I followed and t^ld ker of 
yon, and the tears came into her eyes when I said your folks 
were all dead, and jon were alone aad sorry. She said right 
off that she would come round and see you soon, and if sbo 
liked yon, you shonld liy'e with her. But I mast run baok, 
foi I suppose you know mother brought our governesB with 
us, and it's time I was turning my toes out and my elbows 
in. Ugh I how I do hate such works. If I ever have a - 
house, there shan't be a fashionable thing about it. I'll 
hare it full of cats, dogs, and poor children, with a swing 
and a ' teater ' in every room, and Billy Bender shall lire 
with me, and drive the horses I " 

So saying, she ran off; and Mary, having gathered her 
cowslips, Bat down to think of Mrs. Mason, and wonder if 
she should ever see her. Since Alice's death she had been 
in the dail^ habit of learning a d^iort lesson, which she re* 
cited to Sally, and this afternoon, when the diEhes were all 
washed, she had as. usual stolen away to her books. She 
had not been long occupied, ere Rind called her, saying Mr. 
Knight, who, it will be remembered, had brought her to the 
poor-bonse, was down stairs and wanted to see her, and that 
there was a lady with him, too. 

Mary readily guessed that the lady must be Mrs. Mason 
and carefully bru^ing her hair, and tying on a clean apron, 
she descended to the kitchen, where she was met by Mr. 
Knight, who called out, " Hallo, mycbild, how do yon dof 
'Fears to me you've growiL handsome. It agrees with you 
lo live here I reckon, but I'll venture you'll be glad enough 
to leavo, and go and live with her, w<Mk't yon?" pointing 
towards a lady, who was just coming &om Mrs. Parker'i 
room, and towards whom Mary's heart instantly warmed. 

" Tou see," continued Mr. Knight, " one of the Liucolii 
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^Ib hu taken a migbty Bhine to ;oo, and it's queer, too 
for they're dreadfol Btuck-up folka." 

" If yea please, sir," said Mary, intenupting him, " Jen 
nj isn't a bit stuck ap." 

" Umph I " returned Mr. Knight. " She don't belong 
to the Lincoln race then, I guess. I know them, root and 
branch. Lincoln's wife used to work in the factory at 
Soathbridge, but she'e forgot all about that, and holds her 
head dreadful high whenever she eees me. Bat that's nei- 
ther here nor there. This woman wants you to live with 
her. Miss Mason, this is Mary. Mary, this is Miai 
Mason." 

The introdnotion being thus happily over, Mrs. Mason 
j^ooeeded to ask Mary a variety of questions, and ended by 
saying she thought she would take her, although she would 
rather not have her come for a few days, as she was going 
to be absent. Miss Grundy was now interrogated «onoeming 
her knowledge of work, and with quite a consequential air, 
ahe replied, " Perhaps, ma'am, it looks too much like prais- 
ing myself, oonsiderin' that I've had the managin' of her 
mostly, bat I most confess that she's lived with me so long, 
and got my ways so well, that she's as pleasant a man- 
nered, good-tempered child, and will sooar as bright a knife 
as you could wish to see I " 

Mary saw that Mrs. Mason could hardly repress a smile 
as she replied, " I am glad about the temper and manners, 
but the .scouring of knives is of little consequence, for 
Judith always does that." 

Sal Furbosh, who had courtesied herself into the room, 
now asked to say a word concerning Mary. " She is," sold 
■he, " the very apple of my eye, and can parse a sentenoa 
eoDtainisg three double relatives, two suhjunotive moodH^ 
and four nominatives absolute, perfectly easily." 
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" I see yoa are a f&TOrite hete," said Mrs. Hason, laying 
her hand gently on Mary's head, " and I think that in time 
yoa will be quite as much of one with me, so one week boio 
Saturday you may expect me." 

There was something, so very afieotionate in Mrs. Ma- 
son's manner of speaking, that Mary could not keep het 
tears back; and when Sally, chancing to be in a poetifl 
mood, said to her, "Maiden, wherefore weepest thouf" 
she replied, "I can't help it. She speaks so kind, and 
makes me think of mother." 

" Speaks so kindly, you mean," returned Sal, while Mrs. 
MasoD, brushing a tear from her own eye, whispered to the 
little girl, " I will be a mother to you, my child ; " then, as 
Mr. Knight had finished discussing the weatlier with Mr. 
Parker, she stepped into his buggy, and was driven away. 

" That's what I call a thoroughly grammatical lady," 
said Sal, looking after her until a turn in the road hid her 
from view, " and I shall try to be resigned, though the vital 
spark leaves this house when Mary goes." 

Not long after, Rind asked Miss Gmndy if William 
Bender was going away. 

" Not as I know on," answered Miss Grundy. " Wkat 
made you think of that ? " 

" 'Cause," returned Rind, " I heard Sal Furbnsh having 
over a mcBS of stuff abont the spark's leaving when Mary 
did, and I thought mebby he was going, as yon say he's har 
spark 1 " ■ ' 

The next afternoon Jenny, managing to elude the wateh- 
fiil eyes 3i her mother and governess, came over to the 
poor-house. 

" I'm so glad you are going," said she, when she heard 
af Mrs. Mason's visit. "I shall be lonesome without you, 
but youll have such a happy home, and when you get therc^ 
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nuyn't I tell George Sforeland about you the next time 1 
•eehim?" 

" I'd ratier jou wouldn't," wid Mary, " for I don't be- 
lieve be remembere me at alL" 

"PerbapB not," returned Jenny, "and I gaeas joa 
wouldn't know him ; for besides being so tall, he has began 
to shave, and Ida thinks he's trying to raise whiskers I " 

Ibat night, when Mary waa alone, abe drew from- itl 
hiding-place the golden locket, but the charm was broken, 
and the pleasure she had before experienced in looking at it, 
now fiided away with Jenny's picture of a whiskered young 
man, six feet high I Tery rapidly indeed did Mary^s last 
week at the poor-honae pass away, and for some rcaaon or 
other, every thing w.ent on, aa Bind said, "wrong end np." 
Miss Grundy was crosser than usual, though all observed 
that her voice grew milder in its tone whenever she ad- 
dressed Mary, and once she went so far as to say, by way of 
a general remark, that she " never yet treated any body, par* 
tioul^ly a chUd, badly, without feeling sorry &n it." 

Sal Furbusb was uncommonly wild, dancing on her toes, 
making faces, repeating her nine hundred and ninety-nine 
rules of grammar, and quoting Scripture, especially the pas- 
sage, " The Lord gave, and the Lord taketh away, &c." 
Uncle Peter, too, labored assiduously at " Delia's Dirge," 
which he intended playing as Mary waa leaving the yard. 

Saturday came at last, and long before the sun peeped 
over the eastern hills, Mary was up and dressed. Just aa 
she was ready to leave her room, she heard Sally singing in 
a low tone, " Oh, there'll be mourning, — moiiming,<-^nonm- 
ing, — mourning, Oh, there'll be moumiog when Mary's goua 
away," 

Hastily opening her own door, she knocked at Sal's, and 
tras bidden to enter. She found her friend seated in the 
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middle of the floor, while soatlered around hei vere the en- 
tire contentB of the old barrel and box which contained hci 
wearing appareL 

" Good morning, little deary," said she, " I am looking 
over my somewhat limited wardrobe, in quest of something 
wherewith to mate your young heart happy, bnt my search 
is vain. I can find nothing except the original MS. of my 
first novel. I do not need it now, for I shall make enongh 
oat of my grammar. So take it, and when you are rich and 
inflnential, you'll have no trouble in getting it published, — 
none at alL" 

So saying, she thrust into Mary'a hand a large package, 
carefully wrapped in half a dozen newspapers, and the whole 
enveloped in a snufF-colored silk handkerchief, which " Wil- 
lie's father used to wear." Here Bind came up the stairs 
saying break&st was ready, and after putting her preaeut 
aside, Mary descended to the kitchen, where she found the 
table arranged with more than usual care. An old red 
waiter, which was only used on speKal occasions, was placed 
near Miss Grundy, and on it stood the phenomenon of a 
hissing coffee-pot : and what was stranger still, in the place 
of the tin basin from which Mary had recently been aoous- 
tomed to eat her bread and milk, there was now a cup and 
saucer, which surely must have been intended for her. Her 
wonder was at its height when Miss Q-rundy entered firom 
the back room, bearing a plate filled with snowy white bis- 
cuit, which she placed upon the table with an air of " There I 
what do you think of that ? " — then seating herself, she 
skimmed all the cream from the bowl of milk, and pre- 
paring a delicious cup of coffee, paaaed it to Mary, before 
helping the rest. 

" Is the Millennium about to be ushered in ? " asked Sol, 
in amazement ; while Unole Peter, reverently rising, sud. 
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Fellow-oitiEens, and ladies, for these eztru let as thank 
the Lord, rememhering to aak a contina&tion of the same I '' 

"Do let jonr victuals stop your month," said Misf 
Grundy, " and don't act as though we never had coffee and 
biscuit for breaHast I>efoTe." 

" My memory has failed wonderfully, if we ever did,' 
was Uncle Peter's reply. 

Break&st being over, Uaiy as usoal commenoed olearing 
the table, but Mies Grundy bade her " sit down and rest 
her," and Mary obeyed, wondering what she had done to tira 
herself^ About 9 o'clock, Mr. Knight drove up alone, Mrs. 
Mason being sick with nervous headache. " I should have 
been here sooner," said he, " but the roads is awful rough 
and old Charlotte has got a stub or somelbin' in her foot 
But Where's the gal ? Ain't she ready ? " 

He was answered by Mary herself, who made her ap 
peaiance, followed by Billy bearing the box. And now oonh 
menced the leave-takings. Miss Gmsdy's turn coming first. 

" May I kiss you. Miss Grundy ? " said Mary, while Sal 
exoltiimed aside, "What I kiss those sola-leather lips?" at 
the same time indicating by a guttural sound the probable 
effect such a process would have upon her stomach 1 

Miss Gmndy bent down and received the child's kiss, 
and then darting off into the pantry, went to skimming pans 
of milk already skimmed I- Bind and the pleasant-looking 
woman cried outright, and Unole Peter, between times, kept 
ejaculating, " Oh, Lord I — oh, massy sake ^^>h, for land 1 " 
while he industriously plied his fiddle bow in the execution 
of "Delia's Dirge," which really sounded unearthly, and 
dirgelike enough. Billy knew it would be lonely without 
Maryl but he was glad to have her go to a better home, eo 
he tried to be oheerfiil, telling her he would tale good out 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



oooD.nm 181 

of TuM, md that wlienereT she chose bHI miut claim liei 
Droperty. 

Aside &om him, Sally was the only comp^d one. It 
trae, her eyes were very bright, and there im a oompres- 
lion abont her month seldom seen, ezc^t jost before one of 
her frencied attaofe. Occasionally, too, she pressed her 
faaoda upon her head, and walking to the sink, bathed it in 
water, as if to oool its inward heat ; bat die said nothing 
until Mary was about stepping into the bn^y, when she 
whispered in her ear, " If that novel should have Ai itnpr» 
eedented ran, and of course it will, yon would not mind 
■haring the profits with me, wttnld yon?" 
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CHAPTER XIIL * 

A IIZW HOHB IN BICB COBNEB. 

Vest different this time vu Hai^'a ride with Mr. Knight 
firom what it had been some months before, and after hmah- 
ing away & few uatoral tesra, aud sending bkck a few heart- 
Bighs to the hived ones left behind, her spirits rallied, and 
hf the time the; reaohed till borders of Rice Comer, there 
was SDOh a look of quiet happiness on her faoe that even 
Mr. Knight notioed it. ^ 

" I'll be hanged if I know what to make of it," said he. 
" When yoo rid with me afore, I thought you was about as 
ugly fevored a child as I erer see, and now jon look fall as 
well as thejil aTerage. What you been doin' ? " 

" Perhaps it's because IVe had my teeth oot," suggested 
Mary, and Mr. Knight, with another scrutinising look in her 
face, replied, " Wall, I guess 'tis that. Teeth is good in 
their plaoe, but when they git to achin', why, yank 'em onb" 

So saying, he again relapsed into eilenoe, and commoneed 
whipping at the thistle tops and dandelions. As they code 
on, Maiy &noied that the country looked pleasanter and the 
houses better, than in the region of the poor-houBe ; and 
when a sudden turn of the road broiq^ht into view a beauti- 
ful blue sheet of water, embosomed by bright green hills, 
her 1. light knew no boonds. Springing up and pointing 
towards it, she exclaimed, " Oh, please stop a moment and 
I«* Isn't it lovely 1 What is it ? " 
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" That ? Oh, that's uothlng but ' Pordimk Fond,' or u 
folks most generally call 'em, aeeic' there's Iwo, North and 
South Pond." 

"But it 'b big enough to be a lake, isn't it?" asked Mary, 

" 'Why, yes," returned her companion. " It's better than 
fire utiles long, and a mils or so wide, and in York State 
I s'poBe they'd call it a lake, but here in old Massaehusiittd 
we stick to fust principles, and call all thbgs by their right 
names." 

"How far is the pond from Mrs. Mason's?" asked 
Mary, casting longing glances towards the distant sandy 
beach, and the graceful trees which drooped over the water'i 
edge. 

" It's farther back than 'tis there, 'cansb it's np hill all 
the way," said Mr, Knight, " but here we be at Miss Ma- 
son's, — this honge right here," and fie pointed to a neat, 
handsome cottage, almost hidden from view by the dense 
foliage which surronuded it. 

There was a .long lawn in front, and into the carriage 
road on the right of it Mr. Knight turned, and driving up 
to a side door, said to Mary, " Come,- jump down, for my 
foot is so lame I don't believe III get ont. But there's your 
cheat. Ton can't lift that. Hallo, Judith, come 'ere." - 

In answer to this call, a &t, pleasant- looking colored 
woman appeared in the doorway, and as if fresh from the 
regions of cookdom, wiped the drops of perspiration from her 
round jolly face.' 

"Here, Judith," said Mr. Enight,"help this gal lift 
her traps out." . . . 

Judith complied, and then bidding old Gharlotta to "get 
up," Mr. Knight drove away, leaving Maiy standing by the 
kitchen door 

" Come in and sit down," said Judith, pulling a nhaii 
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towards Mary with her foot " It's as hot here as an oven, but 
I had orambry bobs and ginger snaps, and massy knows what 
to make this mOTning, and I got belated ; bot set down and 
make jonrgelf to home." 

Mary took the proffered seat, and then Jndith left tbt 
room for a few momenta, saying when she returned, that as 
Mrs. Mason was still saffering from a headache, sbe oonld 
not see Mary nntil after dinner. " And," continued Judith, 
"ahe told me to entertain yon, but I don't know what to- 
say, nor do first Harry died just a week to a day before 
re was to be married, and so I never had any little girb to 
•alk to. Can't yon think of something to talk about T 
(That have you been used to doing ? ", 

" Washing dishes," was Mary's reply, after glancing 
abont the room, and making sure that on this occasion there 
were none to wad. 

" Wall," answered Jndith, " I guess yon won't have that 
to do here; for one mgbt when some of the neighbors were 
in, I heard Miss Mason tell 'em that she got you to read to 
her and wait on her. And then she said something about 
your not having an equal chance with your sister. Ton 
_ hun't but one, now t'other's dead, have yon ? " 

Mary replied in the negative, and Judith continued : 
"Wall, now, you've got over the first on't, I reckon yon'se 
glad the babj'a dead, for she most have been kind of a both- 
er, wasn't she ? " 

Instantly Mary's thoughts flew back to an empty cradle, 
and again a little golden head was pillowed upon her breast, 
as often in times past it had been, and as it would never ha 
again. Covering jer foce with her bands, she sobbed, " Ob, 
Allie, AUie I I wish she hadn't died." 

Judith looked on in amazement, and for want of some- 
(lung better lo do, placed a fresb stick of wood in the stov^ 
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mattermg to herself, " Now I never I 1 mi^t of knew I 
didn't know what to Bay, What a pity Harry died. I'll 
give her that big ginger snap tlie minate it's baked. See if 
I don't." 

Accordingly, when the snap was done, Judith placed il 
in Uary'B hands, bidding her eat it quick, and then go np 
and see the nice chamber Mrs. Mason had arranged for her. 

" If yon please," Said Mary, rapidly shifting the hot 
oake &oin one hand to the other, — " if yon please, I had 
rather go np now, and eat the cake when it ia oooL" . 

"Come, then," said Jnditb; and leading the way, she 
conducted Mary np the stairoase, and through a light, airy 
hall to the door of a small room, which she opened,' saying, 
" Look, ain't It pretty ? " 

But Mary's heart was too full to speak, and for several 
minntos she stood silent. With the exception of her moth- 
er's pleasant parlor in Old ^England, she had never before 
seen any thing which seemed to her so cosy and cheerfdl as 
did that Uttte room, with its single bed, snowy counterpane, 
mnslin curtains, clean matting, convenient toilet table, and 
what to her was fairer than all the rest, upon the mantol- 
pieoe there stood two small vases, filled with sweet spring 
flowers, whose fragrance filled the apartment with delicious 
perfume. All this was bo difi^ereut from the bare walls, nn- 
oovered floors, and rickety frmiture of the poor-house, that 
Mary trembled lest it shonld prove a dream, from which ere- 
long she would awake. 

" Oh, why is Mrs. Mtiaon so kind to me ? " was her men- 
tal exclamation ; and as some of our readers may ask tha 
same question, we will explain to them that Mrs Mason was 
one of the few wbo " do to others as they would othen 
slionld do to them." 

Tears before our story opens, sbe, too, was a lonely 
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orpbaD, weeping in & dreary garret, as oftfimes Mary bad 
wept in the poor-boaBe, and it was the memory of those dark 
hours, wbioh so wanned her heart towards the little girl aha 
bad taken under her oharge. From Jenny we have learned 
tomething of her history. Onoe a happy, loving wife, aur- 
fonnded by wealth and friends, she had thought the world 
all bright and beantifoL Bat a change came orer the spirit 
of her dream. Her ooble basbaud died, — and tbc day sno- 
ceeding his burial, she was told that their fortnite, too, waa 
gone. One by one, as misfortune came upon her, did her 
fiishionable friecds desert her, until she was left alone, with 
none to loan npon except the Ood of the widow and bther* 
less, and in Him she found a strong help for her dark boor 
of need. Bravely she withstood the storm, and when it was 
oyer, retired with the small remnant of her once large for- 
tune to the obscure neighborhood of Bice Comer, where 
with carefol economy she managed to live comfortably, be- 
sides saving a portion for the poor and destitnte. She had 
taken a particular fancy to Mary, and in giving her a home, . 
she had thought more of the good she could do the child, 
than of any benefit she would receive from her services as 
waiting miud. She had fiiUy intended to go for Mary her* 
self; but as we already know, was prevented by a* severe 
headache, and it was not until three o'clock in the aAemoou, 
that she was even able to see her at alL Then, calling 
Judith, she bade her bring the little girl to her room, and 
leave them alone. 

Judith obeyed, charging Hary to " tread on tiptoe, and 
keep as still as a mouse, for Miss Uason's head ached fit to 
(pi it." 

This caution was unnecessary , for Mary had been bo 
mnch iiccustomed to sick persons that she knew intuitively 
just what to do, and when to do it, and her step waa sa 
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light, her Toioe bo low, and the hand which bathed tha 
ftohing head so soft and geotle in its touch, that Mrs. MasOB 
inrolnutarily drew her to her hosom, and kiesiug her lips, 
called her her child, and Baid she sbonld never leave her; 
then laying back in her eas; chair, she remained perfectly 
still, while Mary alternately fixed her hair, and smoothed 
her forehead ontU she fell into a qaiet elomber, &om which 
■he did not awake until Judith rang the bell for sapper, 
which was neatly laid out in a little dining parlor, opening 
into the flower garden. There was something so very social 
and cheering in the appearance of the room, and the arrange- 
ment of the table, with its glossy white cloth, and dishes of 
the same hue, that Mary felt almost as much like weeping 
as she did on the night of her arrival at the poor-house. 
But MrB. Mason seemed to know exactly how to entertain 
her; and by the time that first tea was over, there was 
hardly a happier child in the world than waa Mary. 

As soon as Mrs. Mason arose &om the table, she, too, 
sprang up, and taking hold of the dishes, removed them to 
the kitchen in a much shorter space of time than was tunially 
occupied by Judith. " Git away now," said that lady aa she . 
saw Mary making preparations to wash the cups and saucers. 
"I never want any body putterin' round under my feet. I 
always wash and wipe and scour my own things, and then ' 
I know they are done." 

Accordingly, she returned to Mrs. Mason, who, wishing 
to retire early, soon dismi^ed her to her own room, where 
she for some time amnaed herself with watching the daylight 
as it gradually disappeared from the hills which lay beyond 
the pond. Then when it all was gone, and tiie stars began to 
come out, she turned her eyes towards one, whioh had always 
■eemed to her to be her mother's soul, looking down upon her 
(run the windows of heaven. Now, to-night there shont 
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beade it a smaller, feebler one, and in tlie fleeey eload irhieh 
flo&ted around it, she fencied she conld define the faoe of her 
baby riater. InToluntarilj stretching ont her bauds, abe 
cried, " Ob, motiier, Allie, I am ao happy now; " and (b the 
ohild's imagination the atara smiled loringly npon her, while 
the evening wind, as it gently moved the bongtu of the tall 
elm treea, seemed like the roatle of angels' wings. Who 
shall say the mother's spirit was not there to rejoioe with 
her dangbter over the glad future opening ao brightly befiiM 
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Thb Tnesd&y folloning Mail's arrival ftt Mtl lUasony 
there was a social gathermg at the house of Mr. Knight. 
This gathering oonld hardly be called a tea party, but came 
more directly under the head of an " afternoon's Tisit," for 
by two o'clock every guest had arrived, and the "north 
room" was filled with ladies, whose tongnes, like their 
oands, were in full play. Leathern retionles, delicate eff 
broidery, and gold thimbles were not then in vogue in Rice 
Comer; but on the contrary, some of Mrs. Knight's visitors 
bronght with them large, old-fashioned work-bags, from 
whictk the ends of the polished knittiag-needles were dis- 
cernible ; while another apolo^zed for the magnitude of her 
work, saying that " her man had fretted about his trousers 
until she herself b^an to think it was time to finish them ; 
and so when she found Miss Kaaon wasn't to be there, she 
had just brought them along." 

In spite of her uniform kindness, Mrs. ' Mason was re- 
garded by some of her neighbors as a bugbear, and this alln- 
ion to her immediately tamed the conversation in that 
lireotion. 

" Now, do tell," said Widow Perkins, vigorously rapping 
her snuff-box and passing it around. " Now, do tell if it's 
tme that Miis Mason has took a girl from the town-house F " 
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On beicg usored that snoli was the fact, she oontinned 
' Now I vnU give up. Plagued as she is for things, what 
coald have poeaessed her ? " 

" I was not aware that she was yery mach tronbled t< 
lire," said Mrs. Knight, whose way of thinking, and manner 
of expressing herself, was entirely nnlike Mrs. Ferline. 

"Wall, she is," was Mrs. Perkins's reply ; and then hitch 
ing her oIimt closer to the gronp near her, and unking her 
voice to a whisper, she added, " Ton miutn't speak of it gn 
any account, for I wouldn't have it go frian me, but my 
Sally Ann was over there t'other day, and neither Hies Ma> 
Bon nor Judy was to home. Sally Ann has a sight of 
ouriosity, — I don't know nothing under the sun where she 
gets it, for I h^'t a mite, — Wall, aa I was tellin' you, 
there was nobody to home, and Sally Ann she elips down 
cellar and- peeks into the pork barrel, and as true as you 
live, there wam't a piece there. Now, when country folks 
get out of salt pork, they are what I call middliu' poor." 

And Mrs. Perkins finished her speech with the largest 
pinch of maooaboy she oonld possibly hold between her 
tbomb and forefinger. 

" Miss Perkins," said an old lady who was &moufi for 
oooasionally rubbing the widow down, " Miss Perkins, that's 
just as folks think. It's no worse to be out of pork than 
'tis to eat codfish the whole durin' time." 

This was a home thmst, for Mrs. Perkins, who always 
kept one or two boarders, and among them the school-teacher 
was notorious for feeding them on codfish. 

Bridling up in a twinkling, her little gray eyes flashed 
fire as she replied, " I s'pose it's me you n ean, Miss Bates ; 
but I guess I've a right to eat what I^ a mind to, I only 
uk a dollar and ninepenoe a week for boarding the school- 



n,o,t,7P-hyGoOglt: 



TBB BCHOOL tkachzb'b BOABD. 13 

" And tnaikes money at that," whiBpered a rosy-oheeked 
g^rlwh-looking woman, who the sommer before had hecn th< 
" •ehool-marm," and who now bore the name of a thrift; 
young fiiTmer. 

Urs. Perkins, honever, did not notice this intermption 
lint proooeded with, " Yes, a dollar and ninepence is all 1 
ever ask,' and if I kept them so dreadful elun, I guess th? 
committee man wouldn't always come to me the first one." 

" Ura. Ferkins, here's the pint," said Mrs. Bates, drop- 
ping a stitch in her zeal to explain matters ; " yon see the 
cheaper they get the itchool-ma'am boarded, the farther the 
money goes, and the longer school they have. Don't yon 
understand it?" 

Mrs. Knight, fancying that affairs were assuming alto- 
gether too formidable an aspect, adroitly turned the conver- 
satiou upon the heroine of oar story, saying how glad she 
was that Mary had at last found so good a home. 

" So am I," said Mrs. Bates ; " for we all know that Mrs 
Mason will take just as good care of her, as though she were 
her own ; and she's had a mighty hard time of it, knocked 
around there at the poor-house under Polly Grundy's 
thumb." 

"They do aay," s^d Mrs. Ferkins, whose anger had 
Mmowbat cooled, " Tljcy do say that Miss Grundy is mow- 
ing a wide swath over there, and really expects to have Mr. 
Parker, if his wife happens to die." 

In her girlhood Mrs. Ferkins bad herself fancied Mr. 
Parker, and now in her widowhood, she felt an unusual in< 
terest in the failing health of his wife. No one replied to 
her remark, and Mrs. Bates continued : " It really used to 
make my heart ache to see the little forlorn thing sit there 
in the gallery, fixed up so old and fussy, and then to see het 
sister prinked out like a milliner's show window, a puckerio 
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Kod twMtin', and if slie happens to catoh ber siiter'B eye, 1 
have actually seen her turn np her nose at her, — so — " and 
MrB. Bates's nasal organ went up towards her eyebrows in 
imitation of the look which Ella sometimes gave Maiy. 
"Its wicked in me, perhaps," said Mrs. Bates, "but pride 
must faaTC a fall, and I do hope I shall live to see the day 
vhon Ella Campbell won't be half as well off as her sister." 

" I think Mrs. Campbell is answerable for some of Ella's 
eonduct," said Mrs. Knight, "for I believe she suffered her 
to visit the poor-houae but onoe while Mary was there." 

" I guess she'll come oftener now she's living with a city 
bug," rejoined Mrs. Perkins. 

Just then there was the sound of carriage wheels, and a 
woman near the door exclaimed, "If you'll believe it there 
she is now, going right straight into Mrs. Mason's yard." 

"Well, if that don't beat me," said Mrs. Perkins. 
" Seems to me I'd have waited a little longer for look's soke. 
Can you see what she's got on &om herel " and the lady 
made a rush for the window to ascertain if possible that im< 
portant fact. 

Meantime the carriage steps were let down and Mrs. 
Campbell alighted. As Mrs. Knight's guests had surmised, 
she was far more ready to visit Mary now than heretofore. 
Ella, too, had been duly informed by her waiting-mud that 
she needn't mind denying that she h^ a sister to the Boston 
girls who were spending a summer in Ctuoopee, 

" To be sure," said Sarah, " she'll never be a fine lady 
like you and live in the city; but then Mrs. Mason is a very 
respectable woman, and will no doubt put her to a trade, 
which is better than being a town panper ; so you mustn't 
feel above her any more, for it's wicked, and Mrs. Campbell 
wouldn't like it, for yon know she and tare trying to bring 
yon up in the fear of the Lord." 
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Aooordingly £Ila was prepared to greet hor sister mon 
cordially tlian she had done before in a long time, and Marj 
that day took her first lesson in learning that too often friends 
oome and go with prosperity. Bat she did not think of il 
then. She only knew that her sister's arm was around hei 
Deck, and her nstei's kise npon her cheek. With a cry of 
joy, she ezolaimed, " Oh, Ella, I knew jon'd be glad to find 
me ao bappy." 

But Ella wasn't partioolatly glad. She was too thor- 
oughly heartless to care for any one except herself, and he( 
reoeption^f her sister was more the result of Sarah's lesson, 
and of a wish espresmd by Mrs. Campbell, that she would 
" try and behave as well as she could towards Mary," Mrs. 
Campbell, too, kissed the little girl, and expressed her plea- 
sure at finding her so pleasantly situated; and then dropping 
lacgoidly upon the sofa, asked for Mrs. Mason, who soon 
appeared, and received her visitor with her aoonstomed po- 
liteness. 

" Au3 so yoa, too, have cared for the orphan," said Mrs. 
Campbell. " Well^ you will find it a task to rear her as she 
should be reared, but a conBcioosness of doing r'ght makes 
every thing seem easy. My dear, (speaking to Ella,) run 
out and play awhile with your sister, I wish to see Mrs. 
Maflon alone." 

" You may go into the garcMfl^said Mrs. Haeon to 
Mary, who arose to obey ; bat Ella hung back, aayiug she 
" didn't want to go, — the garden was all nasty, and she should 
dirty her clothes." 

" But, my child," said Mrs. Campbell, " I wish to have 
jou go, and you love to obey me, do you not f " 

Still Ella hesitated, and when Mary took hold of bei 
hand, she jerked it away, saying, " let me be." 

At last she was persuaded to leave tbe room, but oa 
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reaohing the hkll she stopped, and to Muy's amuement ap 
plied her ear to the keyhole. 

" I gaesB I know how to cheat her," aud she in a wliis- 
per. " I've been sent off before, bnt I listened and heard 
her talk aboat me." 

" Talk about jon I " repeated Marf. " What did aha 
■ayJ" 

"Oh, 'set me up,' aa Sarah sajH," retnrned £lla; and 
Hary, who had never had the advantage of a waiting maid, 
and who consequently was not so well posted on " slang 
terms," asked what " setting op " meant. , 

- "Why," returned Ella, "she tells them how handsome 
and smart I am, and repeats some canning thing IVe said or 
done; and sometimes she tells it right before me, and that's 
why I didn't want to oome out" 

This time, however, Mrs. Campbell's oonrersation related 
mure particularly to Mary. 

" My dear' Mrs. Mason," she began, "you do not know 
how great a load you have removed from my mind by taking 
Mary from the poor-house." 

'' I oan readily nnderstand," said Mrs. Mason, " why 
yon shonld feel more than a passing interest in the sister of 
your adopted daughter, and I assure you I shall endeavor to 
treat her just as I would wish a ohild of mine treated, were 
it thrown npon the wide world." 

" Of eonrse you will," returned Mrs. Campbell, " and I 
only wish you had it in yoor power to do more for her, and 
in this perhaps I am selfish. I felt badly about her being 
in the poor-house, bnt truth compels me to say, that it was 
more on Ella's account than her own. I shall give Ella 
every advantage which money can purchase, and I aa excus- 
able I think for saying that she is admirably fitted to adorn 
any station in life; therefore it oaonot but be exceedingly 
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mortif)rmg to her to know that one sister died a pnaper and 
the other wus one for a length of Ume. This, howoTei, oau 
not be helped, aod now, as I said befDre I only wish it were 
in your power to do more for Mary. I, of course, know th&l 
you are poor, bat I do not think less of you for that ■" 

Mrs. Sfason's body beoame slightly more erect, bat shO| 
made no reply, and Mrs. Campbell oontinaed. 

" Still I hope yoii will make every exertion in your 
power to educate and polish Mary as much as possible, bo 
that if by chance Ella in after years should oome in contact 
with her, she would not feel, — ahem, — would not, — would 
not be " 

" Ashamed to own her sister, I suppose you would wy," 

interrupted Mrs. Mason. " Ashamed to ackaowledge that 

the same blood flowed in her veins, that the same roof once 

' sheltered them, and that the same mother bent lovingly over 

their pillows, calling them her children.". 

" Why, not exactly that," said Mrs. Campbell, fidgeting 
in her chair and growing very red. " I think there is a dif- 
ference between feeling mortified and ashamed. Now yon 
must know that Ella would not. be particularly pleased to 
have a homely, stnpid, rawboned country girl pointed out as 
her sister to a circle of fashionable acquaintances in Boston, 
whwe I intend taking her as soon as her education is finished ; 
and I think it well enough for Mary to nnderstaod, that with 
the best you can do for her there will still be a great differ- 
ence between her own and her sister's position." 

" Excuse me, madam," again interrupted Mrs. Macon, " a 
stupid, awkward couatry gtrl Mary is not, and never will be. 
In point of iotellect she is far superior to her sist«r, and 
po^esses more graceful and lady-like manners. Instead of 
Klla's bciug ashamed of her, I fancy it will be just the r» 
verse, usless your daughter's foolish vanity and utter selfisb 
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MM is soon oheoked. Pardon me for being thus plain, Imt 
in the sliort time Marj hu been with me, I have learned to 
love her,'aQd my heart already warms towards her as towards 
a daughter, and I eanaot calmly heia her spoken of so con- 
temptuonsly." 

Daring this converaation, Ella had remiUQed listening at 
the keyhole, and aa the Tolcee grew louder and more earnest, 
Mary, too, diBtingnished what they said. She was too yonng 
to appreciate it folly, but she understoo<L enough to wound 
her deeply ; and as she just then heard Ella say there was a 
carriage coming, she sprang up the stturs, and entering her 
own room, threw herself upon the bed and burst into tears. 
Erelong a little chubby face looked in at the door, and 
a voice which went to Mary's heart, exclaimed, " Why-ee, — 
Mary,— crying the first time I come to see you I " 

It was Jeimy, and in a moment the girls were in each 
other's arms. 

" Rose has gone to the garden with Ella," said Jenny, 
" but she told me where to find you, and I came right up 
here. Ob, what a nice little room, so different &om mine 
with my things scattered every where. Bat what is the 
matter ? Don't you like to live with Mrs. Mason ? ' ' 

" Tea, very much," answered Mary. " It isn't that," and 
then she told what she had overheard. 

" It's perfectly ridiculous and out of character for Mrs. 
Campbell to talk so," said Jenny, boking very wise. " And 
it's all &lse, too. You are not stapid, nor awkward, nor 
very homely either ; Billy Bender says so, and he knows. T 
taw him this morning, and he talked ever so muob about you. 
Next &11 he's going to Wilbraham to study Latin and Chi- 
nese too, I believe, I don't know though. Henry laughs and 
aays, ' a plough-jogger study Latin I ' But I guess Billy will 
tome day be a bigger man than Henry, don't you7 " 
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Mat; wu sure of it ; and then Jenn; proeeeded to op«B 
ker budget of DewsoonacrniDg the inmates of the poo;-hoaso 
" Sal Furbush," said she, " is raving orazy now yon are gone , 
and thej had to shut her ap, bnt yesterday she broke away 
aial oame over to our house. Tasso was with her, and growled 
BO at Henry' that be ran up gsjret, and then, like a great 
hateful, threw bricks at the dog. I told Sally I was eoming 
to see you, and she said, ' Ask her if she has taken the first 
step towards the publication of my novel Tell her, too, 
that the Glorv of Israel has departed, and (Jiat I would drown 
myself if it were not' for my olothea, which I fear Mr& 
"^ Grundy would wear out ! ' " 

Here Bose called to hu sister to come down, and aeoord- 
iugly the two girls descended together to the parlor, where 
they found Mrs. Lincoln. She was riding out, she said, and 
had just stopped a moment to inquire titer Mrs. Mason's 
health and to ask for a vert/ few flowers, — they did look so 
tempting I She was of course perfectly delighted to meet 
Mrs. Campbell, and Mrs, Campbell was perfectly delighted 
to meet her ; and drawing their chairs together, they con- 
versed for a long time about Mrs. So and SO) who either had 
eome, or was coming from Boston to spend the summer. 

" I am so glad," said Mrs. Lincoln, " for we need some- 
thing to keep us alive. I don't see, Mrs. Campbell, how you 
manage to live here through the winter, no society nor any 
thing, " 

Here Mrs. Mason ventured to ask if there were not some 
very pleasant and intelligent ladies in the village. 

" Oh, ye-es," said Mrs. Liucolo, with a peculiar twist to 
luT month, whioh Jenny said she always used when she was 
" puttiug OQ." '' They are well enough, bnt the; are not 
the kind of folks we would recognize at home. At least 
the; don't belong to ' our set,' speaking to Mis. Campball) 
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nho replied, " Oh, oertainly Dot" It vsb plun even to a 
numal observer Ih&t Mrs. Lincoln'! waa the rnling spirit to 
which Mrs. Campbell readily yielded, thinking that so per- 
fect a model of gentility could not err. Mr. Knight possibly 
might lufve enlightened her a little with regard ts hei 
Mend's pedigree, bat he was not preseot, and for half aa 
hour more the two ladiea talked together of their city ao- 
qnuntances, without once seeeming to remember that Hrs. 
Mason, too, had formerly known them all intimately. At 
last Mrs. Lincoln arose, saying she muSt go, as she had at 
ready stopped much longer than she intended, " but when I 
get with yon," said she, tamiog to Mrs. Campbell, " I 
never know when to leave." 

Mrs. Mason invited her to remun to tea, saying it waa 
dearly ready. Mrs. Campbell, who had also arisen, waited 
f(w Mrs. Linooln to decide, which she soon did by reseatiDg 
herself and saying, laughingly, " I don't know bnt 111 stay 
for a taste of those delicions looking strawberries I saw yonr 
servant oarry past the window." 

Erelong the little tea-bell rang, and Mrs. Lincoln, who 
had not before spoken to Mary, now tamed haughtily to- 
wards her, requesting her to watch while they were at sup- 
per and see if the coachman did not drive off with the horses 
as he sometimes did. Mary could not trust herself to reply 
for she had agreed to sit next Jenny at table, and had in 
her own mind decided to give her little friend her share of 
berries. She glanced once at Mrs. Mason, who apparently 
did not notice her, and then gulping down her tears, took her 
. tation by the window, where she could see the coachman 
who, instead of meditating a drive around the neighborhood, 
was fast asleep upon the box. Jenny did not miss her com- 
panion until she was sitting down to the table, and then no- 
tiuing an empty plate between herself and ter mother, whr 
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BiBQ^ed to take ap as maoh room as possible, she rather 
ioipolttely oalled out, " Here, mother, sit along and make 
room for Mary. That's her place. Why, where is she! 
Mrs. Mason, may I call her 1 " 

Mrs. Mason, who had neen and neard more than Mary fan- 
cied, and who in seating her gneats had contriTed to bring 
Mary's plate next to Mrs, Lincoln, nodded, and Jenny spring- 
ing up ran to the parlor, where Mary stood coanting flies, 
looking np at the ceiling, and trying various other ways to 
keep from crying. Seizing both her hands Jenny almost 
dragged her into the dining-room, where she found it rather 
difficult squeezing in between her mother and Rose, whose 
elbows took np much more room than was n<.ceB8ary. A 
timely pinch, however, duly administered, sent the young 
lady along an inch or so, and Jenny and Mary were at last 
fairly seated, 

Mrs. Lincoln reddened ,-^Mr8. Campbell looked con 
eerued, — Mrs. Mason amused, — Rose angry, — Mary morti 
fled, — while Ella, who was not quick enough to understand, di>* 
DOt look at all except at her strawberries, which disappeared 
rapidly. Then in order to attract attention, she scraped her 
saucer as loudly as possible ; but for once Mrs. Mason was 
very ohtnse, not even taking the hint when Mrs. Campbell 
removed a portion of her own fruit to the plate of the pout- 
ing child, bidding ber " eat something besides berries." 

After a time Mrs. Lincoln thought proper to break the 
silence which she had preserved, and taking np her fork 
said, " Yon have been buying some new silver, haven't you ? " 

" They were a present to me from my friend, Miss Mar. 
tha Selden," was Mrs. Mason's reply. 

" Possible I " said Mrs, Campbell 

" Indeed I " said Mrs. Lincoln, and agiun closely exam- 
ining the fork, she continued, " Aunt Martha is really get 
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ting liberal in her old age. But then I suppose she thinki' 
Ida ia proTided for, and there'll be no particular need of hei 
money in that quarter." 

" Provided for { Howl" asked Mrs. Uason, and Mra 
liinooln answered, " Why didn't yon know that Mr. Selden'l 
orphan nephew, Geo^e Moreland, had come over from Eng- 
.land to live with him ? He is heir to a large fortune, and 
It is said that both Mr. Selden and Aunt Martha are Bbrun- 
ing every nerve to eventually bring about a matoli between 
George and Ida." 

There was no reuon why Mary should bluah at the 
mention of George Moreland, still she did doso, while Jenny 
slyly stuped upon her toes. But her embarrassment was nn* 
observed, for what did she, a pauper girl, know or care about 
one whose future destiny, and wife too, were even then the 
subject of more than one soheming mother's speculations. 
Mrs. Mason smiled, and said siie tbongbt it very much like 
child's play, for if she remembered rightly Ida oouldu't be 
more than thirteen or fourteen. 

" About that," retnrned Mrs. Lincoln ; " but the young 
man is older, — eighteen or nineteen, I think.'' 

" No, mother," int»rupted Jenny, who was as good at 
keeping ages as some old women, " he isn't but seVeuteen." 

'• Keally," rejoined Mrs. Campbell, ".I wouldn't wonder 
if our little Jenny had some designs on him herself, she is 
BO anxious to make him out young." 

" Oh, fy," returned Jenny. " He can't b^n with Billy 
Bender ' " 

Mrs. Lincoln frowned, and turning to her daughter, said 
" I have repeatedly requested, and now I conunaod you not 
to bring up Billy Bender in comparison with every thin^ 
and every body." 

** And pray, who is Billy Bender 7 " asked Mrs. Mason 
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Mid Hrs. Lincoln replied, " Why, he's a grett rough, OTor 
grown country bo;, who used to work for Mr. Liuooln, ttod 
DOW he's on the town farm, I helieve." 

" But he's vmrldng there," said Jenny, '* and he's goirig 
to get money enough to go to school next fall at Wilbraham ; 
and I beard father say he deserved a groat deal of credit foi 
it, and that men that made themselves, or else men that 
didn't, I've forgot which, were always the smartest." 

Here the older portion of the company laughed, and 
Mrs. Lincoln, bidding her daughter not to try to tell any 
thing unless she could get it straight, agun resumed the 
subject of the silver forks, saying to Mrs. Mason, " I should 
think you'd be so glad. For ray part I'm perfectly wedded 
to a silver fork, and positively I conld-not eat without one." 

" But, mother," interrupted Jenny, " Grandma Howlaud 
hasn't any, and I don't believe she ever had, for once when 
we were there and yon carried yours to eat with, don't yon 
remember she showed you a little two-tined one, and asked 
if the victuals didn't taste just as good when you lived at 
home and worked in the, — that great big noisy building, — I 
forget the name of itf" 

It was fortunate for Jenny's after happiness that Mrs. 
Campbell was just then listening intently for something 
which Ella was whispering in her ear, consequently she did 
not hear the remark, which possibly might have enlightened 
her a little with regard to her friend's early days. Tea be- 
ing over, the ladies announced their intention of leaving, and 
Mrs. Mason, recollecting Mra Lincoln's request for flowers. 
invited thorn into the garden, whore she bade them help 
themselves. It required, however, almost a martyr's patience 
ft» her to stand quietly by, while her choicest flowers weio 
torn from their stalks, and it was ijith a sigh of relief that 
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she fiD&lly liatened to the roll of the wheels whieh bne lira 
guests away. 

CoEild she have listened to their remarks, as on a pieea 
of wide toad tbeir carriages kept side by side for a mile oi 
inoie, slie would probably have felt amply repaid for her 
flowers and trouble too. 

" Bear me," said Mrs. Campbell, " I never ooald live in 
such a lonely out of the way plaoe." 

" Nor I either," returned Mrs. Lincoln, "but I think 
Mrs. Mason appears more at home here than in the city. I 
suppose you know she was a poor girl when Mr. Mason 
married her, and such people almost always show their 
breeding. Still she is a good sort of a woman, and it is 
well enough to have some such nice place to visit and get 
fimit. Weren't those delicious berries, and ain't thes^jplen- 
did rosebuds ? " 

" I guess, Ihongb," said Jenny, glancing at her mother's 
huge bouquet, " Mrs. Mason didn't expect you to gather 
quite BO many. And Rose, too, b-ampled down a beautiful 
lily without ever apologising." 

"And what if I did?" retorted Eose. "She and that 
^1 have nothing to do bat fix it up." 

This allusion to Mary, reminded Mrs. Campbell of her 
oonversation with Mrs. Mason, and laughingly she repeated 
it. " I never knew before," said she, " that Mrs. Mason had 
so much spirit Why, she really seemed quite angry, and 
tried bard to make Mary out beautiful, aod graceful, and 
all that." 

" And," ehimed in Ella, who was angry at Mrs. Mason for 
defending her sister, and angry at her sister for being de- 
fended, " don't you think she said that Mary ought to be 
ashamed of me." ^ - 

" Is it possible she was so impudent I " said Mrs. Lincoln ; 
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' 1 wish I had Weti preaeut, I would hare spoken my mind 
freely, but bo mDoh one gets for patronizing such cieatures." 

Here the road became narrow, and as the western skj 
showed indications of a storm, the coaohmen were told t« 
diive borne as soon as possible. 

Mrs. Campbell's advice vith regard to Mary, made nt 
differenoe whatever with Mrs. Mason's plans. She had 
always intended doiog for her whatever she coold, and 
knowing that a good education was of far more value than 
money, she determined to give her every advantage which 
lay ia her power. There was that summer a most excellent 
school in Bice Corner, and as Mrs. Mason had fortnoalely no 
prejudices agtuost a district school, where so maay of our 
best and greatest men have been educated, she resolved to 
Bend her little protegi, as soon as her wardrobe should be in 
a suitable condition. Accordingly in a few days Mary 
bcoame a regular attendant at the old brown sohool-honse, 
where for a time we will leave her, and, passing silently over 
a period of several years, again in another chapter open tilt 
■oene in the tuetropolis of the " Old Bay Stttto." 



_ D,£,,t,7P-hyGoogle 



CHAPTER XT. 

THE THESE TOUNO HER. 

It wm bejpnning to be daylight in the dty of Boston ; wid 
■S the gtay east grsdualljr brightened and grew red in the 
oomiog of day, a yonng man looked out upon the busy world 
aronod him, with that feeling of utter lonelineas which one 
BO often feels in a great city where all is new and strange to 
him. Scarcely four weeks had passed since the notes of « 
tolling b«}l had fallen sadly upon bis ear, and he had looked 
into a grave where they laid his mother to her last dream- 
less rest. A prevailing fever had effected what the fanned 
ailments of years had failed to do, and Billy Bender was 
now an orphan, and alone in the wide world. He knew that 
be had his own fortune to make, and after settling his moth- 
er's affairs and finding there was nothing left for bim, he 
bad come to the city, and on tbe morning which we have 
mentioned went forth alone to look for employment, with no 
olber recommendation than the frank, honest expression of 
his handsome face. It was rather discouraging, wearisome 
work, and Billy's heart began to misgive him as one after 
another refused hia request. 

" It was foolish in me to attempt it," thought he, as he 
stopped once more ici front of a large wholesale establish 
ment on M — street. 
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Jnst thes his eye eftoght the sign on which wu lettered, 
" K. J Seldcn & Co." The name sounded familiar, and 
BODiething whispered to him to enter. He did bo, and meet- 
ing in the doorwaya tall, elegant-looking young man, he asked 
for Mr. Selden. 

" My uncle," returned the gentleman, who waa none other 
than George Moreland, " has not yet come down, but perhapa 
I can answer jour purpose just as well. Po you wish to 
purchase goods ! " 

Billy, thinking that every one most know his poverty, 
fencied there was something satirical in the question, but he 
was mistajjen ; the manner was natural to the speaker, who, 
as Billy made no direct reply, again asked, " What would 
you like, sir ? " ■ 

" Something to do, for I have neither money nor home," 
was Billy's prompt answer. 

" Will you give me your name J " asked George. 

Billy complied, and when he spoke of his native town, 
George repeated it after him, saying, I have some acquaint- 
ances who spend the summer in Chioopee ; hut you probably 
have never known them. 

Immediately Billy thought of the Liuoolns, and now 
knew why the name of Selden seemed so familiar. He had 
heard Jenny apeak of Ida, and felt oerttun that R. J. Selden 
was her father. 

For a moment George regarded him intently, and then 
said, We seldom employ strangers without a recommendk- 
tiou ; still I do not believe yon need any. My uncle is want- 
ing a young man, but the work may hardly suit you," be 
added, naming the duties he would be expected to perform, 
which certainly were rather meniaL Still, as the wagea 
were liberal, and he would have considerable leisure, Billy, 
for want of a better, accepted the situation, and waa imme- 
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diatety mtrodnc«d to his buBinesa. For eome time be only 
8&V George at a diatasce, but was told bj one of the clerki 
that he was just gradnated at Tale, and waa now a junior 
partner in his ancle's establishment. " We all like him ver; 
much," said the clerk, "he is so pleasant asd kind, thongh a 
little proud, I guess." 

This was all that Bill; knew of him nntil he had been ic 
Hr. Selden's employment nearly three weeks ; then, as ha 
waa one day poring over a volume of Horace which he bad 
bt'Onght with him, George, who chanced to pass by, looked 
over his shonlder, esolaiming, " Why, Bender, can yon rend 
Latin ? Realty this is a novelty. Are yon fond of books ? " 

" Yes, very," said Billy, " though I have but a few of my 
own." 

" Fortunately then I can accommodate yon," returned 
George, " for I have a tolerably good library, to which you 
can at any time have access. Suppose you come round to 
my uncle's tO'Uight. Never mind about thanking me," be 
added, as he saw Billy about to speak ; " I hate to be 
thanked, so to-night at eight o'clock I shall expect you." 

Acoordingty that evening Billy started for Mr. Selden's. 
George, who wished to save him from any embarrasamentj 
answered his ring himself, and immediately conducted him 
to his room, where for an hour or so they discnssed their 
favorite books and authors. At last, G«orge, astonished at 
Billy's general knowledge of men and things, exclaimed, 
■' Why, Bender, I do believe yon are almost as good a^holar 
as I, who have been through college. Pray how does it hap- 
DOn?" 

In a few words Billy explained that he had been in the 
habit of working summers, and going to school at Wilbraoam 
winters ; and then, as it waa nearly ten, he hastily gathered 
«p the books which George had kindly loaned him, and took 
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bis le&Te. As be was deaocnding tbe brosd stairway be met 
ft jonng girl fasbiouablj dressed, wbo stared at bim in BOme 
surprise and tben passed on, wondering no doubt bow one of 
his evident caste came to be in tbc front part of the house. 
' In the upper ball she enoountered Q^orge, ftnd aaked of him 
who the stranger was. 

" His name is Bender, and he came from Cbioopee," an- 
swered George. 

" Bender from- Cbioopee," repeated Ida. " Why I won- 
der if it isn't the Bill; Bender about whom Jenny Lincoln 
has gone almost mad." 

" I think not," returned her cousin, " for Mrs. Lincoln 
would hardly siiffer her daughter to maUion a poor boy's 
name, mnch leas to go mad about bim." 

" But," answered Ida, " be worked on Mr. Lincoln's farm 
when Jenny was a little girl ; and now that she is older she 
talks of him nearly all the time, and Rose aays it wonld not 
surprise her if she should some day run off with bim." 

" PoBsibly it is the same," returned George. " Any way, 
he is very fine-looking, and a fine fellow too, besides being an 
excellent sobolar." 

The nest day, when BiUy ctiSDCcd to be alone, George ap- 
proached him, and after making some casoal remarks about 
the books he bad borrowed, Slo., be said, " Did you ever see 
■Jenny Lincoln in Cbioopee ? " 

'' Oh, yes," answered Billy, brigbtening up, for Jenny bad 
always been and. still was a great favorite with him;'* Oh, yea, 
I know Jenny very welt. I worked for her father some yean 
ago, and became greatly interested in ber." 

" Indeed 7 Then you must know Henry Lincoln ? " 

" Yes, I know bim," said Billy ; while George continued, 
' And tbink but little of bim of course } " 

On this subject Billy was noncommittttl He had no 
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oaase for liking Hemy, bntwoald DOt uy bc to a 3ompar> 
tive Btraoger, and at last he succeeded in ohBOging the con- 
veraatloQ. George was about moving away, when obeerving 
ft little old-fashioned looking book lying upon one of tht 
boxes, he took it op and taroing to the fly-leaf read the name 
of " Frank Howard." 

" Frank Howard ! Frank "Howard ! " be repeated ; " where 
have I heard that Dame ? Who is he, Bender 1 " 

" He was a little English boy I ono& loved Terymnoh ; 
bnt be is dead now," answerod'Billy ; and George, with a and* 
denly awakened cnrioaity, said, " Tell me about him and hiB 
fomily, will you t " 

Without dreaming that George had ever seen them, Billy 
told the Htory of Frank's eickness and death, — of the noble 
conduct of his little sister, who, when there was no other al 
temative, went cheerfully to the poor-house, winning by her 
gentle ways the love of those nnnsed to lore, and taming 
the wild mood of a maniac until she was barmleas aa a child. 
As he proceeded with bis story, George became eaeU moment 
more and more interested, and when at last there was a paoae, 
he asked, " And is Mary in the poor-house now ? " 

" I have not mentioned her name, and pray how came you 
to know it! " sud Billy in some surprise.' 

In a few words George related the particulars of his ao- 
quaintance with the Howards, and then again asked whera 
both Mary and Klla were. 

Billy replied that for a few years baak Mary had lived witli 
a Mrs. Mason, while Ella, at the time of her mother's death 
had been adopted by Mrs. Campbell. " Bnt," said he, " X 
never th'uk of Ella in connection with Mary, they are ao 
anlikc ; Ella is proud and vain and silly, and treats her sis- 
ter with the utmost rudeness, though Mary is far more agre» 
able and intelligent, and as I think the best looking. 
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" She innflt have changed very mneh," answered Georgi^ 
for if I remember rigbtlyj she was not remarkable for per 
sonal beantj." 

" She hasn't a eillj, doll baby's f&ee, but there isQ't a 
finer looking girl in Chicopee, no, nor in Boston either^" re- 
turned Billy, with so mnoh warmth and earnestness that 
George laaghed aloud, saying, " Why, really, Bender, yon are 
more eloquent on the subject of female beauty than I sup- 
posed yon to be ; bat go on ; tell me more of her. Is she 
at all refined or polished ? " 

" I dare say she would not meet with your ideas of a 
lady," answered Billy ; " but she does mine exactly, for she 
possesses more natural refinement and delicacy than two 
tiiirds of the city belles." 

" Really, I am getting quite interested in her," sua 
George. "How is her education ? " 

" Good, very good," returned Billy, adding that she was 
DOW teaching in Bice Comer, hoping to earn money enongh 
to attend some seminary in the fall." 

" Teaching ! " repeated George ; " why she can't be over 
sixteen." 

He was going to say more, when some one slapped him 
rudely on tbe shoulder, calling out, " How are you, old fel- 
ler, and what is there in Boston to interest such a scape- 
grace as I am f " 

Looking up, Billy saw before him Henry Lincoln, exqui- 
sitely dressed, but bearing in his appearance evident marks 
of dissipation. 

"Why, Henry," exclaimed George, "how came you 
here? I supposed you were drawing lampblack caricatures 
of some one of the tutors in old Yale. What's the mat- 
tar J What have you been doing?" 

"Why yon see," answered Henry, drawing his eigaf 
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from hta month and squirting, by accident of oonreo, a qtian 
tity of spittle over Billy's nicely blacked shoes ; " Why ' 
you see one of the sophs got hia arm broken in a rov, and 
as I am so tender-hearted and couldn't bear to bear him 
groan, t« say nothing of his swearing, the faculty kindly ad- 
vised me to leave, and sent on before me a recommendation 
to the old maa But, egad I fixed 'em. I told 'em he was 
in Boston, whereas he's in Chicopee, so I just took the lettei 
from the office myself. It reads beautifiilly. Do yonnn-. 
dereUndl" 

All this time, in spite of the tobacco juice, Henry had 
apparently taken no notice of Billy, whom Oeorge now in- 
trodnoed, saying, he believed tbey were old acqnaintauoeB. 
With the coolest effrontery Henry took from his pocket a 
quiEziog glass and applying it to bis eye, sud, " I've abso- 
lutely studied until I'm near-sighted, but I don't think I 
ever met this obap before." 

" Perhaps, sir," said Billy haughtily, " it may refresh 
yonr memory a little to know that I was once the owner of 
Tasso I " 

"Blast the bmto," muttereS Henry, meaning Billy quite 
as much as the dog ; then turning to Q-eorge, he asked, " how 
long the old folks had been in Chicopee." 

" Several weeks, I think," answered Qeorge ; and then, 
either because he wanted to hear what Henry would say, or 
because of a re-awakened interest in Mary Howard, be oou' 
tinned, " By the way. Henry, when you came so unceremoni- 
ously upon us, we were speaking of a young girt in Chicopee 
whom you have perhaps ferreted out ere this, as Bender saya 
ghe is fine looking." 

Henry stroked bis whiskers, which had received far moi4 
cultivation than his brains, stuck his hat on one side, and 
aniwered, " Why, yes, I suppose that in my way I am some 
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iiug of a Vfaoy with the fair sex, but really I do not now lliinV 
af more tban oae handsome girl in Cbioopee, and that is Ella 
CaiDpbell, but sbe ia yonng yet, not u old as Jeony — alto- 
gether too small fry for Henry. Lincoln, Esq. Biit who ia 
the girl ? " 

Billy frowned, for he held Mary's name as too sacred to be 
breathed by a young man of Henry Lincoln's character, while 
George replied, " Her name is Mary Howard." 

" What, the pauper ? " asked Henry, looking significantly 
at Billy, who replied, " The same, sir." 

" Wbew-ew," whistled Henry, prolonging the diphthong 
to an unusual length. " Why, she's got two teeth at least a 
foot long, and her face looks as though she had just been in 
the vinegar barrel, and didn't like the. taste of it" 

"But without joking, though, how does she look?' 
asked Qeorge ; while Billy made a movement as if he would 
help the insolent puppy to find his level. 

" Well, now, old boy," returned Henry, " I'll tell you 
honestly, that the last time I saw her, I was surprised to 
find how much she was improved. She has swallowed Hjobo 
abominable teeth, or done sometMng with them, and is 
really quite decent looking. In short," he continued, with & 
malloious leer at Billy, which made the blood tingle to Ui 
finger's end, " Li short, she'll do very well for a city buck 
like me to play the mischief with for a summer or so, and 
then cast ofi" like an old coat" 

There was a look in Billy's eye ^ Henry finished this 
epeeoh which decided that young man to make no fitrtber 
remarks concerning Mary, and swaggering towards the door 
be added, " Well, Moreland, when will you oome round and 
take a born of brandy ? Let me know, and I'll have in Bom< 
of the bloods." 

" Thank^ott," stud Geo^, " I never use the article." 
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" I beg your pardon," retomed Henry, in a tone of mook 
humility. " I remember now that you've taken to oairying 
a Prayer Book as big as an old woman's moulding board, 
and manage to come out behind in the service about three or 
four lines bo as to be distinctly heard ; but I suppose yon 
think it pleases the old gont your ancle, and that farthers 
your cause with the daughter. By the way, present my com- 
pliments to Miss Selden, and ask her if she has any word to 
send to Ghioopee, for I'll have to go there by and by, though 
I hate to mightily, fbr it'll be just like the old man to put 
me through in the hay field; and if there's any thing I 
abominate, it's work." 

So saying, he took his leave. Just then there was a oall 
for Mr, Sibreland, who also departed, leaving Billy alone. 

" It is very strange that she never told me she knew 
him," thought he ; and then taking from his pocket a neatly 
folded letter, he again read it through. But there was 
nothing in it about George, except the simple words, " I am 
glad you have found a friend in Mr. Moreland. I am sars 
I should like him, just because he is kind to yon." 

" Yes, she's forgotteS him," said Billy, and that belief 
gave him secret satisfiiction. He had known Mary long, 
and the intereet he had felt in her when a homely, neglected 
child, had not in the least decreased as the lapse of time 
gradually ripened her into a fine, intelligent-looking girl. 
He was to her a brother still, but she to him was dearer far 
than a sister ; and thongh in bis letters he alwsys addressed 
her as such, in hie heart he claimed her as something near- 
er, and yet he had never breathed in her ear a word of love, 
>r hinted that it was for her sake he toiled both early and 
late, hoarding up his earnings with almost a miser's care, 
that she might be educated. 
' Begalarly each week she wrote to him, and*it was ths 
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leoeipt of these letteni, and the thonghts of her that kept 
his heart so brave and cheerfiil, as, alODe and nnappreciated* 
except by George, he worked on, dreaming of a bright 
fatnre, when the one great objeot of hia life should be T«al- 
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IHB SCHOOL-MIBTBXBB. 

In tho o!d brown Bohool-houBe, oTenliadowed by apple-tredt 
and sheltered on the west by a long Bteep bill, where the 
aoorns and wild grtq)e8 grew, Mary Howard tangbt her little 
flook of twenty-five, coaxing some, niging otiiere, and teach- 
ing them all by her kind words and winsomu waye to lore 
her ae they had never before loved an instmutiur. 

When first she was proposed as a teacher in Rice Corner, 
Widow Perkins, and a few others who had no children to 
eend, held up their hands in amaEement, wondering " what 
the world was oomin* to, and if the oonunittee man, Mr. 
Knight, s'posed they was goin' to be rid over roogh-sbod by 
a town panper; bat she eonldn't get a stifficui, for the 
OrCnodox minister wouldn't give her one ; and if he did, Uie 
Unitarian minister wouldn't I " 

Aooordingly, when it was known that the ordeal had 
been passed, and that Mary had in her possesion a'pieoe of 
paper about three inobes square, authorizing her to teaoh a 
common district school, this worthy oonclave eoscladed that 
" either every body had lost their senses, or else Miss Ma- 
son, who was present at the examination, had sat by and 
whispered in her ear the answers to all hard qaestions." 
" In all my bom days I never seen any thing like it," sfud 
the widow, as she distributed her green tea, sweetened with 
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brown sugar, to a p&rty of ladies, which she was entertain- 
ing. " Bat jon'll see, ^hc won't keep her time more'n half 
ont. — Sally Ann, pass them natcskes. — Nobody's goin' to 
send their children to a pauper. There's Miss Bradley aayt 
she'll take her'n out the first time they get licked. — IJaTc 
some more sass, Miss Dodge. I want it eat np, for I be 
lieve it's a workin', — but I telled her that wam't the trouble ; 
Mary's too softly to hurt'a miskeeter. And so young too. 
It's gOTemmont shell lack in. — If any body'U have a piece 
if this dried apple pie, I'll cut it." 

Of course, nobody wanted a piece, and one of the ladies, 
continuing the conreraation, said she enppoaed Mary wonld 
of course board with Mrs. Maaoa The tea-pot lid, which 
chanced to be off, went on with a jerk, and with the air of a 
much injured woman the widow replied ; " Wall, I can tell 
her this mnoh, it's no desirable job to board the school- 
marm, tliough any body can see that's all made her so 
anxious for Mary to have the school. She's short pn't, and 
wants a little money. Do any on yon know how much she 
eharges f " 

Nobody knew, but a good many " guessed she didn't 
oharge any thing," and the widow, rising from the table and 
telling Sally Ann to " reuse the sass dishes, and poar it in 
the vinegar bottle," led her guests back to the best room, 
saying, " a dollar and ninepence (her usual price) was next 
to nothing, but she'd warrant Miss Mason had more'n that " 

Fortunately, Mary knew nothing of Mrs. Perkins's dis- 
pleasure, and never dreamed that any feeling existed towards 
her, save that of perfect friendship. Since we last saw her, 
she had grown into a fine, healthy-looking girl. Her face 
and figure were round and full, and her oomplexiou, thongh 
still rather pale, was dear as marble, contrasting well with 
her dark brown hair and eyes, which no longer seemed on 
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natnrallj large. Still Bhe was not beantiful, it is true, and 
yet Billj van not far &opi right when be called he; tin 
finest looking girl in Chioopee; and it was for this reason, 
perhaps, that Mrs. Campbell watched her with bo mnoh 
jealousy. 

Erery possible puna had be«i taken with Ella's ednca- 
tioD. The best teachers had been hired to instruct her, and 
slu was DOW at a fashionable aeminary, bot still she did not 
poBBSBS one half the ease and graoefolness of manner, which 
seemed natural to her sister. Since the day of that memo 
rable Tint, the two girls bad seen but little of each other 
Ella would not forgive Mrs. Mason for praising Hary, noi 
forgive Mary for being praised; and as Mrs. Campbell, too 
pretended to feel insulted, the intercourse between the &mi- 
lies gradoally ceased ; and ofteDtimeB when Ella met her 
sister, she merely acknowledged her presence by a nod, or b 
simple " how d'ye do T " 

When she heard that Mary was to be a teacher, she said 
" she was glad, for it was more respectable than going into 
a factory, or working ont." Mrs. Campbell, too, felt in 
duty bound to express her pleasure, adding, that " she hoped 
Mary would give satis&otioo, but 'twas extremely donbtAil, 
she was so young, and possessed of so little dignity t" 

Onfortnnately, Widow Perkins's red cottage stood direct- 
ly opposite the stdiool-honse ; and as tbe widow belonged to 
that stirring few who always " wash the break&st dishes, 
xnd make the beds before any one is up la the honse," she 
bad ample leisure to watcb and report' tbe proceedings of 
the new teacher. Now Mrs. Perkins's clock was like its 
mistress, always half an hour in advance of the tme tinio, 
and Mary had scarcely taught a week ere Mr. Knight, " the 
committee man," was duly bailed in the street, and told 
that tbe " eobool-mum wanted lookin' to, for she didn't bo 
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gin no momin' till half-past nine, nor no afternoon till h&lf- 
poet one t Beeddes that," she added, ■' I think she gives 'em 
too long a plaj spell. Anj vajs, seem's ef some on 'em wu 
out o'door the hull time." 

Mr. Knight had too much good sense to heed the widow'i 
oompUints, and he merely replied, "I'm glad on't. Fint 
boors b enongh to keep little ehavers oramped np in th« 
honse, — glad on't." 

The widow, thns foiled in her attempts at making di» 
tnrbanoe, finally gave ap the strife, contenting herself with 
quizzing the older {iris, and asking them if Mary conld do 
all the hard soma in Arithmetic, or whether ahe'took them 
home for Mrs. Mason to solve ! Old leathern-bound Daboll, 
too, was brought to light, and its most diffioolt problems 
selected and sent to Mary, who, being an excellent matho' 
~ matioian, worked them all out to the widow's astonishment 
But when it was known that quill pens had been discarded, 
and steel ones sabstitnted in their place, Mrs. Perkins again 
looked askanoe, declaring that Mary couldn't make a quill 
pen, and by way of testing the matter, Sally Ann was sent 
aoroBs the road with a huge bnnob of goose quills, which 
" Miss Howard " was politely requested " to fix, as ma 
wanted to write some letters." 

Mary oandidly confessed her ignorance, saying she had 
never made a pen in her life ; and the next Sabbath the 
widow's leghorn was missed from its accustomed pew in the 
Unitarian church, and upon inquiry, it was ascertained that 
" idte oouldn't in oonsoience hear a man preach who would 
give a ' stiffiont ' to a girl Uiat didn't know how to make ■ 
pen!" 

In spite, however, of these little annoyances, Mary was 
oontented and happy. She knew that her pupils Joved >ier 
■nd that the greater part of the district were satiBfiod, sc 
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■he greeted the widow with her pleaaantert mnile, and hy 
altnjB being p&rticnlarly polite to Sail; Ann, finally orer 
oame their prejudices to a considerable extent. 

One afternoon about the middle of July, as Mrs. Per- 
kins was seated by her front window engaged in " stitching 
riioes," a rery common employment in some parts of New 
England, her attention was saddenly diverted by a tail, 
stylish-looking young man, who, driving his handsome hone 
and bnggy nnder the shadow of the apple-trees, alighted and 
entered into conrersation with a group of little girls who 
were taking their usual recess. Mrs. Perkins's curiosity was 
roused, and Sally Ann was called to see who the stranger 
was. But for a wonder, Sally Ann didn't know, though sha 
" guessed the hose was one of the East Chicopee livery." 

" He's talkin* to Liddy Knight," said she, at the same 
time holding baok the curtain, and stepping aside so as not 
to be viable herself 

" Try if yon can hear what he's sayin," whispered Mrs. 
Perkins ; but a class of boys in the school-house jost then 
struck into the multiplioation table, thns efFeotnally drown- 
ing any thing whioh Sally Ann might otherwise have heard. 

" I know them ohildrcn will split their throats. Can't 
they hold up a minute," exolaimed Mrs. Perkins, greatly 
annoyed at bein^ thus prevented from overhearing a conver- 
sation, the nature of which she could not even guess. 

But as some other Widow Perkins may read this story, 
we will for her benefit repeat what the young man was say- 
ing to Lydia Knight, who being nearest to him was the first 
one addresaed. 

" Ton bave a nioe place for your 'sohool-hoase and play- 
grounds." 

" YcB, MT," answered Lydia, tirirling her sunbonnet and 
taking up a small round stone between her naked toes. 
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" Do yon liie to go to scliool ? " 

" Tes, air." 

" Have yon a good teacher ? " 

"Yes, BIT." 

" What is her name ? " 

< Misa Howard, — Mary Howard, and ahe lives with Hiar. 
Maaon." 

" Mary Howard, — that's a pretty name, — is she pnttf 
too?" 

" Not 80 dreadful," chimed in Snean Bradley. " She 
liokod brother Tim to-day, and I don't think abe's mnoh 
pretty." 

Thia speech qnickly called ont the opinion of the other 
^la aa followa : 

" He ought to he licked, for he stole a knife and then 
lied about it; and Mies Howard ia real pretty, and yon 
needn't say she (un't, Snaan Bradley." 

" Yes, indeed, ahe's pretty," rejoined a second. " Snoh 
' handsome eyea, and little white hands." 

"What color are her eyea?" aaked the stranger, to 
which two replied, "bine," and three more said "black; " 
while Lydia Knight, who waa the oldest of the gronp, finally 
settled the question by saying, that " they sometimes looked 
blue; bnt if she was real pleased, or aony either, th^ 
turned black ! " 

The stranger amiled and said, " Tell me more about her. 
Does ahe ever scold, or has she too pretty a mouth for 
that?" 

" No, she never scolds," aaid Delia Frost, " and she's got 
the nicest, whitest teeth, and I gnesa ahe knewa it, too for 
she shows them a great deal." 

" She's real white, too," rejoined Lydta Knight^ " tlicngh 
pa says she used to be yaller as aaSna." 
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Here there was a gentle np i;^n tbe window, utd tha 
girlfl starting off, exoUimed, " There, we most go in." 

" Hay I go too ? " asked the stranger, following them to 
the door. 

The girls looked at each other, then at him, then at each 
other again, and at last LydJa sud, " I don't care, hot I 
gaess Miss Howard will be ashamed, for 'twas Suke Brad- 
ley's torn to sweep the aohool-honae this noon-time, and she 
vonldn't do it, 'eaase Tim got licked." 

" Never mind the sobool-hotue," returned the stranger, 
" bnt introdaoe me as Mr. Stuart" 

Ljdia had never introdneed any body in her liie, and 
following her oompanions to her seat, she left Mr. Stuart 
standing in the doorway. With her usoal politeneas, Mary 
came forward and received the stranger, who gave his name 
aa Mr. Stuart, saying, " he felt much interested in common 
schools, and therefore had ventured to call." 

Offering the seat of honor, vis., the cplint-bottomed 
chair, Hary resumed her usual duti^ occasionally casting a 
look of curiosity at the stranger, whose eyes seraned con- 
stantly upon her. It was rather warm that day, and when 
Mary returned from her dinner. Widow Perkins was greatly 
shocked at seeing her attired in a light pink musUn dreai, 
the short sleeves of which showed to good advantage hei 
round white arms, A narrow velvet nbbon confined by a 
small brooch, and a black silk apron, oompleted her toilet, 
with the exception of a tiny locket, which was suspended 
from her neck by a slender gold ohain. This last ornament, 
immediately riveted Mr. Stuart's attention, and fr«m some 
strange cause sent the oolor qmckly to his face. After a 
time, as if to ascertain whether it were really a locket, or a 
watch, be asked " if Miss Howard could tell him the hour." 

" Gerti^nly sir," said she, and stepping to the deak and 



Dpt,7P:hyGoo'^le 



WOKAITB CmUOIITT. 16 

enumtting a rilver time-piece about the die of a dinin)^ 
plate, she told bim tbat it was balf-past threa 

He nodded, and seemed very mucb interested in two lit 
tie boys who sat near him, engaged in the laudable employ- 
ment of seeing which could snap epittle the iarthest and the 
beat 

Just then there waa a movement at the door, and a new 
Tieitor appeared in tbe person of Mrs. Perkins, who, with her 
large feather &n and flounced gingham drees, entered smil- 
ing and bowing, and saying " she had been trying aU sum* 
mer to visit the school." 

Ur. Stuart immediately arose and offered his chair, bat 
there was something in his manner which led Mary to sup- 
pose that an introduction was not at all desired, so she omit- 
ted it, greatly to the chagrin of the widow, who, declining 
the proflTered seat, Bqueeeed herself between Lydia Kntgbt 
sod another ^1, upsetting the inkstand of the one, and 
causing the other to make a curious character out of the let> 
ter " X " she chanced to be writing. 

" Liddy, Liddy," she whispered, " who is that man ? " 

But Lydia was too ,much engrossed with her spoiled 
. apron to answer this qnestion, and she replied with, " Marm, 
may I g'wout ; I've spilt. the ink all over my apron." 

Permission, of course, was granted, and as the girl who 
sat next knew nothing of the stranger, Mrs. Perkins began 
to think she might just as wdl have staid at home and fin- 
ished her shoes. " But," thought she, " may-be I aball find 
out after school." 

Fortune, however, was against the widow, for scarcely 
w»s her feather fen in full play, when Sally Ann came under 
tbe window, and punching her back with a long stick, told 
her in a loud whisper, that " she must come right home, foi 
tlnole Jim and Aunt Dolly had just come from the oaiu" 
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' Accordingly, Mrs. Pcirtina, Bmoothiog dowii her gingham 
SoanccB, and drawing on bei cotton gloves, arose to go, aak* 
ing filaiy as ahe passed, " if that was an aoqaaiotauce of 
hers." 

Mary shook her head, and- the widow, more pnuled than 
ever, took her leave. 

When school was out, Hr. Stuart, who seemed in no 
haate whatever, entered into a lively discnssion with Mary 
concerning schools and books, adroitly managiiig to draw her 
out npou all the leading topics of the day. At last the con- 
versation tamed upon flowers ; and when Mary chanced to 
mention Mrs. Uason's beaatifol garden, he instantly ex- 
pressed a^reat desire to see it, and finally offered to accom- 
pany Mary home, provided she liad no objections. She 
could not, of coarse, say no, and the Widow Perkins, who, 
besides attending to " Uncle Jim " and " Annt Dolly," still 
found time to watch the school-house, came very near letting 
her buttermilk biscoit barn to a cinder, when she saw the 
yoong man walMng down the road with Mary. Arrived at 
Mrs. Mason's, the stranger managed to make himself so 
agreeable, that Mrs. Mason invited him to stay to tea, — an 
invitation which he readily accepted. Whoever he was, he 
seemed to understand exactly how to find out whatever he 
wished to know j and before tea yfas over, be had learned of 
Mary's iotention to attend the academy in Wilbraham, the 
next aatnmn. 

"Excuse me for making a suggestion," said he, "but 
why not go to Mt. Holyoke ? Do yon not think the system 
of education there a most excellent one ? 

Mary glanced at Mrs. Mason, who replied, that " she 
bclievod they did not care to take a papil at South Hadley 
tor a less period thou a year ; and as Mary was entirely d» 
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pendent npon herself, she could not at present afford that 
length of time." 

" That does make a dtfferenee," returned Mr. Stuart 
" bat I hope she will not giro ap Mt. Holyoke entirely, as I 
ohonld prefer it to Wilbr^am. 

Tea being over, Mr. Stnart arose to go ; and Uarj, aa 
ahe accompanied him to the door, could not forbear asking 
how he liked Mrs. Mason's garden, which he had forgotten 
eren to look at ! 

Blushing deeply, he replied, " I suppose Miss Howard 
has learned ete this, that there are in the world things fairer 
and more attractive than flowers, but I will look at them 
when I come again ;" then politely bidding her good night, 
he w^ed away, lea^ng Mary and Mrs. Mason to wonder,— 
the one what he came there for, and the other whether he 
would ever come again. The widow, too, wondered and 
fidgeted, as the sun went down behind the long hill, and still 
under the apple-tree the gray pony stood. 

" It beats all nater what's kept him so long," said she, 
when he at last appeared, and, unfastening his horse, drove 
off at a furious rate ; " but if I live I'll know all about it 
to-morrow ; " and with this consolatory remark ahe returned 
to the best room, and for the remainder of the evening de> 
voted herself to the entertainment of Uncle Jim and hif 
wife Aunt Dolly. 

Thtit evening, Mr. Knight, who bad been to 'the Port 
Office, oalled at Mrs. Mason's, bringing with him a letter 
which bore the Boston postmark. Pasemg it to Mary, he 
winked at Mrs. Mason, saying, " I kinder guess how all this 
nritin' works will end ; but hain t there been a young ohap 
to see the school ? " 

"Tesj how did yoaknow it," returned Mrs. Mason, while 
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Uary blnshed more deeply than she did wLen Billy's lettei 
ms hsaded her. 

" Why, you see," munrered Mr. Knight, " I waa about at 
the foot of the Blanobard bill, when I eee a buggy comin' 
like Jehu. Just aa it got agin me it kinder slackened, and 
tiie fore wheel ran off emaok and Boissora." 

" Was be hurt ? " quickly asked Mary. 

" Not a bit on't," aaiA Mr. EnigbC, " but he was soared 
Rome, I guesB. I got oat and helped him, and when he 
beard I's from Bice Comer, be said he'd been into eohooL 
Then he asked forty-leTon questions about you, and jest at 
I was settin' you up bigh, who should come a oantorin' up 
with their long-tailed gowns, and hats like men, bnt Ella 
Campbell, and a great white-eyed pucker that came home 
with her from sobooL Either Ella's horse was soary, or sho 
did it a purpose, for the minit she got near, it began to rare, 
and she would have fell off, if that man hadn't catcbed it by 
tUe bit, and held her on with t'other hand. I alius waa the 
most sanguinary of men, (Mr. Eni^t was never so far 
wrong in bis life,) and I was buildln' castles about him, and 
our little sobool'marm, when Ella came along, and I gin it 
ap, for I see that he was took, and she did look handsome 
with ber curls a flyin'. Wall, as I wasn't of no more use, I 
whipped' ap old Charlotte and oome on." 

"When did Ella return?" asked Mary, jiho bad not 
before heard of her sister's arrival 

" I don't know," said Mr. Knigbt. " The first I see of 
ber she was outtin' through tbc streets ou the dead run : but 
I mustn't stay here, gabbiu', so good nigbt. Miss Mason,— 
good nigbt, Maiy, hope yonVe got good news in that are 
letter." 

The moment he was gone, Mary ran up to ber room, to 
read ber letter, from which wj give the following extract : 
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" Yon most hxrit forgotten George Moreland, or jtm tronld 
have meotioDed him to me. I like him very mncb indeed, 
and yet I could not help feeling a little jealous, when ha 
manifeated ao much intereat' in joa. Sometimes, Mary, 1 
tbink that for a brother I am getting too selfish, and do not 
wish any one to like yon except myeelf, bat I surely need 
not feej so towards Qeorge, the best friend I have in Bos- 
ton. He is very kind, lending me books, and has even 
offered to nse his influence in getting me a situation in ono 
of the best law of&ces in the city." 

After reading this letter, Mary sat for a long time, 
thinking of George Moreland,^-of the time when she first 
knew him, — of all that William Bender had been to her 
Bincc, — and wondering, as girls sometimes will, which she 
liked the best. Billy, niu^^nestionably, had the strongest 
claim to her lore, bat could he have known how much satis- 
faction she felt in thinking that Oeorge still remembered 
and felt interested in her, be would have had some reason 
for foaiing, as he occasionally did, that she would never be 
to him aught save a aster. 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



OHAPTBB XVn. 



Tmt da; following Mr. Stuart's rioit was Saturday, and ai 
there was nq aohool, Mary decided to call upon her sister, 
whom she had not seen for some moutha. Mrs. Mason, who 
had some shopping to do in the Tillage, offered to acoompan; 
her, and about two in the afternoon, they set fbnmd in Mr. 
Knight's covered bnggy. The roads were smooth and dry, 
and in a short time'lhey reached the bridge near the depot. 
A train of oars bound for Boston was just going out, and 
from one of the windows Mr. Stuart was looking, and wav- 
iiig his hand towards Mary, who bowed in token of reoog* 
nition. 

The sight and sonud of the oars nude " old Charlotte," 
whom Mrs. Mason was driring, prick np her ears, and feet 
too, and in a few moments she carried her load to the vil- 
lage. Leaving Mrs. Maeon at the store, Maiy proceeded at 
onoe to Mrs. Oampbell's. She rang the door-bell a -littlfl 
timidly, for the last time she saw her sister, ^e had been 
treated wiUi so much coldness, that she now felt some anxiety 
with regard to the reception she was likely to meet 

" Is Miss Campbell at home ? " she asked of the girl 
who answered her ring. 

" Yes, she's at home," replied ^e girl, " bnt is bnij 
dreoaing for oompany." 
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" Tell her her sister is here, if yon please. I won't de- 
tain her long," said Mary, trying bard to shake eff tha 
tremor which always came apon her, when she foond herself 
in Mrs. Campbell's riohlj famished house. 

Gondacting Mary into the parlor, the girl departed with 
her message 1« Ella, who, together with the young lady 
whom Mr. Knight had styled a " white-eyed packer," bnt 
whose real name was Eliza Porter, was dressing in the 
ohamber abore. The door of the room was open, and &om 
her position, Mary conld hear distinctly every word which . 
was uttered. 

" Miss Ella," said the girl, " your sister is in the parlor, 
aod wants to see you." 

" My sister," repeated Ella, " oh, forlorn I What broaght 
her here to-day? Why didn't yon tell her I wasn't at 
home f " 

" I never told a lie in my life," answered the honest ser- 
vant girl, while Miss Porter in unfeigned surprise said, 
" Your sister 1 I didn't know yon had one. Why doesn't 
she live at home f " 

Gonoealment was no longer possible, and in a half vexed, 
half laughing tone, Ella replied, "Why, I thought yon 
knew that I was an orphan whom Mrs. Campbell adi^ted 
years ago." 

" Tou an orphan I " returned Miss Porter. " Well, if I 
erer 1 Who adopted your sister ? " 

" A poor woman in the conntry," was Ella's answer. 

Miss Porter, who was a notorious flatterer, replied, " I 
mnst see her, for if she is any thing like you, I shall love 
ber instantly." . 

" Oh, she isn't like me," said Ella, with a onrl of hei 
lip. " She's smart enough, I suppose, but ebe -hagn't a bit 
tt polish or refinement. She doesn't oome here often, and 
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irlieu she does, I am always in a fidget, for fear some of Um 
city girls vill call, and she'll do something outre" 

" I gneaa, then, I won't go down, at least not till I'm 
dreased," answered Miss Porter j and Ella, throwing on s 
dressing-gown, descended to the parlor, where she met ket 
tistei with die ends of her fingers, and a simple, " Ah, 
Mary, how d'ye do ? Are you well F " 

After several commonplace remarks, Ella at last asked, 
" How did you know I was at home ? " 
" Mr. Knight told me," said Mary. 
"Mr. Knight," repeated Ella; "and pray, who is het 
I don't believe he's on my list of acqnaintanoes." 

" Do you remember the man who oarried me to the 
poor-house?" asked Mary. 

" Hush — sh I " said Ella, glancing nerroosly towards the 
door. " There is a young lady up stairs, and it isn't necessary 
fbr her to know you've been a pauper." 

By this time Miss Porter was dressed. She was very 
fond of display, and wishing to astonish the " oountry girl " 
with her silks and satins, came mstliag into the parlor. 
" My sister," said Ella carelessly. 

Miss Porter nodded, and then throwing herself languid- 
ly upon the sofa, looked down the street, as if expecting 
some one. At last, supporting herself on her elbow, she 
li^ed out, " I don't believe that be'th ooming, for here 'tith 
after four ! " 

" Tisn't likely hell stay in the graveyard all night," 
tetumed Ella. " I wish we'd asked him whose graves he 
was going to visit, don't you ? " Then, by way of saying 
•omethiog more to Mary, she continued, " Qh, you ought to 
know what an adventure I had yesterday. It was a most 
miraculous jesoape, for I should certainly have been killed, 
if the most magnifioent-looking gentleman yon over sair, 
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bsdn't oaQgbt me just in time to keep Beaut; from tlirow- 
iDg me. You ought to see his eyes, thej were perfectly 
splendid 1 " 

Maiy replied, that she herself thought he had rather 
hiDisome eyes. 

" You I where did you ever see him ? " asked EUa. 

" He visited my school yesterday afternoon." 

".Oh, no, that can't be the one," returned Ella, while 
Miss Porter, too, said, " Ccrtamly not ; our cavalier never 
thaw the inthide of a district school-honth, I know." 

" I am quite sure he saw one yesterday," said Mary, re- 
lating the oiroumBtanoQ of Mr. Knight's meeting him at the 
spot where Ella came bo near getting a &11. 

" Did he go home with you ? " asked Ella, in a tono 
plunly indicating that a negative answer was expected. 

Mary understood the drift of her sister's questioning, 
and promptly replied, " Yes, he went home with me, and 
staid to tea." 

Ella's countenance lowered, while Miss Porter ex- 
claimed, " I declare, we may as well g^ve up all hope, for 
your sister, it seems, has the first claim." 

" Pshaw ! " said Ella, contemptuously, while Miss Por- 
ter, again turning to Mary, asked, " Bid you learn hia 
name? If you did, you are more fortunate than we were; 
and he came all the way homo with ns, too, leading EUa'a 
pony; and besides that, we met him in the street this 
momiug." 

" His name," returned Mary, " is Stuart, and he lives in 
Ituston, I believe." 

"Stufirt, — Stuart, — " repeated Ella; "I never heard 
LUzie Upton, or the Liocolns, mention the Stuarts, bat pei^ 
haps they have recently removed to the city. Any way. 
this young man is somebody, I know." 
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Here Miss Porter, agun looking down the road, ei 
olaimed, " There, he's oomiag, I do believe." 

Both girls niBhed to the window, bat Mr. Stuart; was ao( 
there ; and when they were reseated, Mary very grarely re- 
marked, that he waa probably ere this in Worcester, aa she 
saw him in the eastern train. 

" Why, really," said Ella, " you seem to be well posted 
in bb affairs. Perhaps yon can tell us whose graves he 
wished to find. He said he had some friends buried here, 
and inquired for the sexton." 

Mary knew nothing about it, and Ella, as if thinking 
aloud, continued, " It must be that he got belated, and went 
from the graveyard, across the fields, to the depot; — 
but, oh horror I " she added, " there conies Lizzie Upton and 
the rest of the Boston girls. Mary, I guess you'll have to 
go, or rather, I guess you'll have to excuse me, for I must 
run up and dress. By the way, wouldn't you like some 
flowers ? If you would just go into the kitchen, and ask 
Bridget to show you the garden." 

Mary had flowers enough at home, and so, in t^ite of 
Ella's manoauTre, she went out at the front door, meeting 
" Lizzie Upton, and the rest of the Boston girls," &ice to 
&ce. Miss Porter, who acted the part of hostess while 
Ella was dressing, was quickly interrogated by Lizzie 
Upton, as to who the young lady was they met in the yard. 

" That's Ella Campbell's sister," said Miss Porter 
Then, lowering her voice to a whisper, she continued, " Don't 
yon believe, Ella isn't Mrs. Campbell's own daughter, but 
an adopted one I " 

" I know that," answered Lizzie ; " but this sister, where 
dues she live ? " 

" Oh, in a kind of a oeathenish, out-of-the-way plaon, 
ftfid teaches school for a living." 
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** Well," returned Lizzie, " ehe is a njncli finer looking 
girl than EUa." 

" How can you say so," exclaimed three or four girls in 
a bieatli, and Lizzie replied, " Perhaps she hasn't so moch 
of what is called beauty in her face, but. she has a great deal 
more intellect." 

Here the door-bell again rang ; and Ella, baring made a 
hasty toilet, came tripping down the stairs in time to wel- 
oome Rose Lincoln, whom she embraced aa warmly as if a 
little eternity, instead of three days, had elapsed since they 

" I had perfectly despaired of your coming," said she 
" Oh, how sweet you do look ! But where's Jenny ? " 

Rose's lip curled BComfuUy, as she replied, " Why, aha 
met Mary Howard ia the store, and I couldn't drag her 
away." 

" And who is Mary Howard ? " asked Lizzie Upton. 

Rose glanced at Ella, who said, " Why, she's the girl 
you met going out of the yard." 

" Oh, yes, — I know, — yottr sister," returned Lizzie, 
" Isn't she to be here ? I have noticed her in church, and 
should like to get acquainted with her. ■ She baa a fine eye 
and forehead." 

Ella dared not tell Lizsie, that Mary was neither pol- 
ished nor refined, so she answered, that " she could not stay 
this afternoon, as Mrs. Mason, the lady with whom she lived, 
was in a hurry to go home." 

Miss Porter looked np quickly from her embroidery, and 
winked slily at Ella in commendation of her falsehood. 
Jeno} now oame bounding in, her cheeks glowing, and her 
eyes sparkling like diamonds. 

" I'm late, I know," said she, " but I met Mary wi tha 
■tore, and I never know when to leave her. I tried t( ui«l» 
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her come with me, teltuig her that as 70a were her eiater 
'twaa no mutter if she wern't invited ; but she said that 
Mrs. MaBon had accepted an invitation to take tea irith 
Mrs. Johnson, and she waa going there too." 

Inatantly Lizzie Upton's ejes were fixed upon Ella, who 
colored scarlet ; and quickly changing the conversation, she 
eommenced talking abont her adventure of the evening be< 
lore, and again the " magnificent-looking stranger, with hia 
perfeotly splendid eyes," was duly described. 

" Oh, yes," said Jenny, wbo generally managed to talk 
all the time, whether she was heard or not. " Yes, Mary 
told mo abont him. He waa in her school yesterday, ajad if 
I were going to describe George Moreland, I coold not 
do it more accurately than she did, in describing Mr. 
Staart. You never saw George, did you ? " 

" Xo," said Ella pettishly, " but seems to me Mary is 
dreadful anxious to have folks know that Mr. Stuart visited 
her sohooL" 

" No, she isn't," answered Jenny. " I told her that I 
rode past Her school-hoose yesterday, and should have called, 
had I not seen a big man's head protruding above the win- 
dow sill. Of course, I asked who he was, and she told me 
about him, and how he saved you from a broken neck." 

Ella's temper, never the best, was fast giving way, and 
by the time the company were all gone, she was fairly in a 
fit of the pouts. Running up stairs, and throwing herself 
upon the bed, she burst into tears, wishing herself dead, and 
Baying she knew no one would care if she were, for every 
body liked Mary better than they did her. 

Miss Porter, who stood by,, terribly distressed of course, 
rightly guessed that the every body, on this occasion, re- 
ferred merely to Mr. Stuart and Lizzie Upton. EllawaH 
always jealous of any commendation bestowed upon Mary 
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■eeming to consider it as bo nmoh taken from berself, Mid 
coaeequently, ooald not bear that Lizzie should even think 
irell of her. The fact, too, that Mr. Stuart had not only 
visited her school, but alBO walked home with her, was a 
sufficient reason why she should he thoroughly angry, MtSB 
Porter knew that the sureat method of coaxing ber out ot 
her pouting fit, was to flatter ber, and aceordingly she re- 
peated at least a dozen oomplimentary speeobea, some of 
whiob she had really beard, while others were manufactured 
for tbe occasion. In this way the cloud was gradually lifted 
from her face, and erelong she was laughing merrily at the 
idea, that a girl " so wholly muttraotiTe as Mary, sbould 
erer have made ber jealouB I " 
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A HEW FLAN. 

The summer wan drawing to & olose, aad with it Mary'i 
Khod. Sho bad aaoceeditd in giving satisfactioa to the en- 
tire district vith ttie exception of Mrs. Bradley, who " didn't 
know y/hj Tim shonld be licked and tbrasbed round jast be- 
caoae bia folks wasn't wnth quite so mnch as some others," 
this being, in her estimation, the only reason why the notori- 
ous Timothy was nerer much beloTed by his teachers. Mr. 
Knight, with whom Mary was a great favorite, offered her 
the school for the coming winter, bnt she had decided upon 
attending school herself, and after modestly declining his 
offer, told him of her intention. 

" But where's the money coming from f " said he. 

Mary laughingly asked him how many bags of shoes ha 
■apposed she had stitched during the last two years. 

" More'n two hundred, I'll bet," said he. 

" Not quite as many as that," answered Mary ; " but still 
I have managed to earn my clothes, and thirty dollars bo- 
udes ; and this, together with my school wages, will pay for 
one term, and part of another." 

" Well, go ahead," returned Mr. Knight. "I'd help you 
if I oould Qo ahead, and who knows but youll one day be 
the President's wife." 

Like the majority of New England farmers, Mr Knighl 
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was far from being wesltliy. From Bunrise nntil BUDdows 
he worked upon the old homestead where his father had 
dwelt. Spring after Spring, be ploughed and planted the 
sand)' soil. Autumn after autumn be gathered in the sicn* 
der bsrvest, and etill said he would not exchange bis borne 
among the hills for all the broad acres of his brother, who, 
at the far West, counted Tiis dollars by the thousands. He 
wffnld gladly have helped Mary, but around his fireside were 
six children dependent upon him for food, clothing, and edu- 
' cation, and he could only wish his young friend success is 
whatever she undertook. 

When Widow Perkins beard that Mary was going away 
to school, she forgot to put any yeast in tbe bread which sba 
was making, and bidding Sally Ann " watch it until it lis," 
she posted off to Mrs. Mason's to inquire the particulars, 
reckoning np as ehe went along how much fourteen weeks' 
wages would come to at nine Bhillings (a dollar and & half 
New England currency) per week. 

" 'Tain't no great," said she, as simultaceously with hei 
arrival at Mrs. Mason's door, she arrived at the sum of 
tnenty-one dollars. " 'Tain't no great, and I wouldn't won- 
der if Mies Mason fixed over some of her old gowns for 
her." 

But with all her quizzing, and " pumping," as Judith 
called it, she was unable to ascertain any thing of impor- 
tanoe, and mentally styling Mrs. Mason, Mary, Judith and 
all, " great gompbeads," she returned home, aad relieved 
Sally AnD from her watch over unleavened bread. Both 
Mrs. Mason and Mary laughed heartily at tbe widow's curi- 
osity, though, as Mary said, " It was no laughing matter 
where the money was to oome from which she needed for her 
books and clothing." 

Every thing "which Mrs. Mason could do for her she did] 
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md even Jndith, wfao was Derer famons for geoorositji 
brought in one SstnrdAy morning a half-worn merino, Trhioh 
she thought "mebby coald be turned and sponged, and mada 
int« Bomethin' decent," adding, in an undertone, tbat " she'd 
had it out urin' on the clothes hose for more'n two hours I " 

Sally Fnrbush, too, brought over the old purple silk 
which " Willie's fether had given Cer." She was gettiog on 
finely with her grammar, she said, and in a few days she 
should write to Harper, so that he might have time to en- 
gage the extra help he would necessarily need, in bring^ out 
a work of that kind I 

" I should dedicate it to Mrs. Orondy," said she, " just 
to show her how forgiving I can be, but here is a difficulty. 
A person, on seeing the name, ' Mrs. Polly Orundy,' would 
naturally be led to inquire for ' Mr. Polly Orundy,' and this 
inquiry carried out, might cause the lady some little embar- 
rassment, eo I've concluded to have the dedication read 
thus : — ' To Willie's father, who sleeps on the western prai- 
rie, this useful work is tremblingly, tearfully, yet joyfiilly 
dedicated by his relict, Sarah.' " 

Hary warmly approved of this plan, and after a few ex- 
tra flourishes in the shape of a courtesy, Sally started for 

A few days afterward, Jenny Lincoln came galloping up 
to the school-house door, declaring her intention of staying 
until school was out, and having agood time. " It's forever 
and over since I've seen you," said she, as she gathered up 
the skirt of her blue rtding-dreBs, and followed Mary into 
the house, '' but I've been so bothered with those city girls. 
Seems as though they bad nothing to do but to get up rides in 
hay carls, or picnics in the woods and since Henry cane 
home (he; keep sending for us. This ftftemoou they have 
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■11 gone blackberrTiDg in a baj oart, but I'd ntber come 
here." 

At this point, happening to think that the olass in Col 
burn who were toeing the mark bo Bqnarely, would perhaps 
like a obance to reotte, Jenn; seated herself near the win- 
dow, and throwing off her bat, made fan for herself and some 
little boys, by tickling their naked toes with the end of her 
riding-wbip. Wbea school was out, and the two girls were 
alone, Jenny entered at once upon the great object of her 
visit. 

" I hear yon are going to 'Wilbraham," said she, " but I 
want you to go to Monnl Holyoke. We are going, a whole 
lot of us, that is, if we can pass examination. Rose isn't 
pleased with the idea, but I am. I think 'twill be Ain to 
wash potatoes and scour knives. I don't believe that mo- 
ther wonld ever have sent us there if it were not that Ida 
Selden is going. Her father and ber aunt Martha used to 
be schoolmates with Miss Lyon, and tbey have always in- 
tended that Ida should graduate at Mount Holyoke. Now, 
why can't you go, too ? " 

Instantly Mary thonght of Mr. Stuart, and his sugges- 
tion. " I wish I could," said she, " but I can't. 1 haven't 
money enough, and there is no one to give it to me." 

" It wouldn't hurt Mrs. Campbell to help you a little," 
returned Jenny. " Why, last term Eila spent almost enough 
for candies, and gutta-pereha toys, to pay the expense of 
half a year's schooling, at Mount Holyoke. It's too bad 
that she should have every thing, and you nothing." 

Here Jenny's remarks were interrupted by the loud rat- 
ling of wheels, and the halloo of many voices. Cloing to 
the doot she and Mary saw coming down the road at a furi' 
OUB rate, the old bay oart, laden with the young people frotn 
Cbieopee, who bad been berrying in Sturbridge, and were 
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now returning borne in high glee. The horsea were &ntu 
ticallj trimmed with ferna and evergreens, while several of 
tlie girls were ornamented iu the aame way. Gonapicuoni 
among the noisy group, was Ella Gsnqibell. Henry Lin- 
coln's broad-brimmed hat was resting on her long ourls, 
while her white sun bonnet waa tied under Henry 9 obin. 

The moment Jenny appeared, the whole party set np a 
shont BO deafening, that the Widow Perkins came ont in a 
trice, to see " if the old Harry was to pay, or what" No 
Eooner did Henry Lincoln get sight of Mary, than sprin^ng 
to his fees, und Bwiiiging his arm around his head, ha 
screamed oat, " Three cheers for the school ma'am and her 
handsome lover, Billy I Hurrah I " 

In the third and last hurrah, the whole company joined, 
«nd when that was finished, Henry struck np on a high key, 

" Oh, whore have yon been, Billy boy.BUly boy. 
Oh, where have yon been charming Billy t " 

but only one voice joined in with bis, and that was Ella's I 
Mary reddened at what she knew was intended as an insult, 
and when she heArd her sister's voice chiming in with 
Henry, she could not keep back her tears. 

'* Wasn't that smart ? " said Jenny, when at last the hay 
cart disappeared from view, and the noise and dust had some- 
what subsided. Then as she saw the tears in Mary's eyes, 
she added, " Oh, I wouldn't care if they did teaze mo about 
Silly Bender. I'd as lief be teazed about him as not." 

" It isn't that," said Mary, smiling in spite of herself, at 
Jenny's frankness. " It isn't that I didn't like to hear 
Ella sing with your brother, when she must have known he 
meant to annoy me." 

" That certainly was wrong," returned Jenny ; " bul 
Ella isn't so maoh to blame as Henry, who seems to haw 
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soqiiired a great inflaence over her during tlie few woeks he 
has been at home. You know she iB easily flattered, and 1 
dare Bay Henry has fully gratified her vanity in that respect, 
for bo says Bhe lE the only decent- looking girl in Cixioopee. 
Bat see, there oomes Mrs. Mason, I guess she wonders what 
is keeping you so long." 

The moment Mrs. Mason entered the sohool-room, Jennj 
commenced talking about Mount Holyoke, her tongue ran- 
ning BO fast, that it entirely prevented any one else from 
speaking, until she stopped for a moment to take breath 
Then Mrs. Masou very quietly remarked, that if Mary 
wished to go to Mount Uolyoke she could do so. Mary 
looked up iuquiriugly, wondering what mine had opened so 
suddenly at her feet; hut she received do explanation until 
Jenny had bidden her good-bye, and gone. Then she 
learned that Mrs. Mason had just received $100 from a man 
in Boston, who bad years before owed it to her husband, and 
■was unable to pay it sooner. " And now," said Mrs. Masbo, 
" there is no reason why you should not go to Mount Holyoke, 
if you wish to.'* 

The glad tears which came to Mary's eyes were a suf- 
fioient evidence that she did wish to, and the next day a let- 
ter was forwarded to Miss Lyon, who promptly replied, 
expressing her willingness to receive Mary as a pupil. 
And now Rice Corner was again thrown into a state of fer- 
mentation. Mary was going to Mount Holyoke, and what 
was more marvellous still, Mrs. Mason had bought her a black 
silk dress, which cost her a dollar a yard I and more than ona 
good dame declared her intention of " giving up," if paupers 
onmc on Bofast. This having been a pauper was the thing 
of which Mary heard frequently, now that her prospects wera 
getting brighter. Andeven Ella, when told thather sister was 
going to Mount Holyoke, said to Miss Porter, who was still 
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frith lier, " Why, isn't sbe getting along real fast for one wbt . 
has been on the town 1 " 

Mrs. Lincoln, too, and Rose were greatly provoked, the 
former declaring she would not send her daughters to a 
school which was so cheap that paupers and all could go, were 
jt uot that Lizzie Upton had been there, and Ida Selden wu 
going. Jenny, however, tbonght differently. She was de 
lighted, and as often aa she possibly conld, she came to Mrs. 
Mason's to talk the matter over, ami tell what good times 
they'd have, " provided they didn't set ber to pounding 
clothes," which she presumed they would, just because she 
was BO fat and healthy. The widow assumed a very re- 
signed air, saying " She never did meddle with other folks' 
business, and she guessed she shouldn't begin by 'teudin' to 
Mary's, but 'twas a miracle where all the money came from." 

A few more of the neighbors felt worried and troubled, 
but as no attention was paid to their remarks, they gradU' 
ally ceased, and by the time Mary's preparations were com 
pleted, curiosity and gossip- seemed to have subsided alto 
gether. She was quite a favorite in the neighborliood, and 
on the morning when she left home, there was many a kind 
good-bye, and word of love spoken to ber by those who came 
to see her off. Mr. Knight carried her to the depot, where 
they found Sally Furbush, accompanied by Tasso, her con- 
stant attendant. She knew that Mary was to leave that 
morning, and had walked all that diatanoe, for the sake of 
seeing her, and giving her a little parting advioe. It was 
not quite time for the cars, and Mr. Knight, who was always 
' in a hnrry, said " he guessed be wouldn't stay," so squeezing 
both of Mary's hands, he bade her good-bye, telling her " ta 
be a good girl, and not gel to running after the sparks." 

Scarcely was he gone, when Mary's attention was attract 
■d by the sound of many voices, and looking from the win 
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. low, she saic a group of the city girls advanaing towardt 
the depot. Among tbem was Ella, talking and laugLing 
very loudlj Marj'e heart beat very rapidly, for she thought 
her Bister was eoiniDg to bid ber good-bye, but sbo waa mis 
taken. Ella bad do thought or care for her, aod after glan- 
eing ID at the sitting-room, without seeming to see ita inmates, 
though not to see them was imposeible, she tamed her back, 
Mid lookiDg across the river, which was directly iu front,' aha 
■aid in her most drawling tone, "Why don't Rose come? X 
ahan't have time to see her at all, I'm afraid." 

Lizzie Upton, who was alao there, looked at her in astoD' 
ishment, and then said, " Why, Ella, isn't that your sister t " 

" My sister? I don't know. Where ?" returned Ella. 

Mary laughed, and then Ella, facing about, exclaimed, 
' Why, Mary, you here ! I forgot that you were going this 
morning." 

Before Mary could reply, Sally Purbush arose, and passed 
ber band carefully over Ella's bead. Partly in fear, and 
partly in anger, Ella drew back from the craity woman, who 
said, " Don't be alarmed, little one, I only wanted to find tht 
cavity which I felt sure was there." 

Lizzie Upton's half-smothered laugh was more provok 
ing to Ella, than Sally's iDsinaatioD of her want of brains, 
but she soon recovered her equanimity, for Mr. Lincoln's 
carriage at that moment drove up. Henry sprang nimbly 
out, kissing his hand to Ella, wbo blushed, and then turning 
to Rose, began wishing she, too, was old enough to go to 
Mount Holyoke. 

" I guess you'd pass about as good an examination now, 
Ks some who are going," returned Rose, glancing contemp- 
tnonsly towards Mary, to whom Jenny was eagtrly talking. 

This directed Henry's attention that way, and simulta 
neously bu own and Mary's eyes met. With a peouliar ex 
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presNon of countenance, he stepped towards ber, nying 
" Good morning, oohool ma'am. Por what part are jou bound 
with all this haggage ? '' pointing to a huge chest with a feathci 
bed tied over it, the whole the property of a daughter ol 
Erin, who stood near, carefully guarding her treasure. 

Had he addressed Mary ciTilly, she would hare replied 
with her usual politeness, but as it was, she made oo reply 
and he turned to walk away. All this time Tasso lay under 
the table, winking and blinking at his old eDemy, with an ez- 
pressioD io his eyes, which Henry would hardly have relished, 
could he have seen him. 

" Hark I Isn't that the oars ? " said Jenny, as a low, 
heavy growl fell on her eat ; but she soon ascertained what 
it was, for as Henry was leafing the room, be kicked aside 
the blue umbrella, which Sal had brought with her for fear 
of a shower, and which was lying upon the floor. 

In an instant, Tasso's growl changed to a bark, and 
bristling with anger, he mshed towards Henry, but was stop- 
ped by Sal just in time to prevent his doing any misohiefl 
With a muttered oath, which included the '"old woman " u 
well as her dog, the young man was turning away, when 
Jenny said, " Shame on you, to swear before ladies I " 

After assuring himself by a look that Ella and the city 
girls were all standing upon the platform, Henry replied' 
with a sneer, " I don't see any ladies in the room." 

Instantly Sal, now more Prions than the dog, olutobea 
her long, bony fingers around his arm, saying, " Take back 
that insult, sir, or Tasso shall tear you in pieces I What 
am I, if I am not a lady ? " 

Henry felt sure that Sal meant what she s^d, and with 
ftn air of assumed deference, he replied as he backed him 
■elf out of his uncomfortable quarters, " I beg your pudon 
Hrs. I'arbush, I forgot that you were present." 
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The whietle of the oars was now heard, and in a moment 
the locomotive stood puffing before the depot. Prom one of 
the open windows a fair young face looked out, and a voice 
which thrilled Mary's every nerve, it seemed so femiliar, 
called out, " Ob, Rosa, Jenny, all of you, I'm so glad yon 
are here ; I was afraid there would be some mistake, and I'd, 
have to go alone." 

" Isn't your father with you ? " asked Henry, bowing aa 
low, that he almost pitched headlong from the platform. 

" No," answered the young lady, " he oouldn t leave, nor 
George either, so Aunt Martha is my escort. She's fast 
asleep just opposite me, never dreaming, I dare say, that 
we've stopped." 

"The mischief," said Henry. "What's to be done? 
The old gent was obliged to be in Southbridge to-day, so he 
bade me put Bose and Jenny under your father's protection ; 
but as he isn't here I'll have to go myself.' 

"No you won't either," returned Ida, " Aunt Martha is as 
good as a man any time, and can look after three as well as 

" That's Ida Selden 1 Isn't she handsome 7 " whispered 
Jenny to Mary. 

But Mary hardly heard her. She was gazing admiringly 
at Ida's animated face, and tracing in it a strong resem- 
blance to the boyish features, which looked so mischievonslj 
out from the golden locket, which at that moment lay next 
to her heart. 

"All ahoard," shouted the shrill voice of the conductor 
ftnd Mary awoke from her reverie, and twining her arms 
ftronnd Sally Furhuah's neck, bade her good-bye. 

" The Lord be with you," said Sally, " and be sure yon 
pay strict attention to Grammar I " 

Mary next looked for Ella, but she stood at a distanoo 
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jesting lightlj with Hcnrj Lincoln, snd evidently determined 
not to see her slater, who was hurrying towards her, when' 
' All aboard " was again shouted in her ear, while at the 
■ame mome&t, the condnctnr lifted her lightly upon the step 
where Rose and Jenny wer& standing. 

" This car is brim fall," said Bose, looking over her 
shoulder, " bat I guess you can find a good seat in the next 
one." 

The train was alreaiJy in motion, and as Mary did not 
care to perii her life or limbs for the sake of pleasing Rose, 
she followed her into the car, where there was a goodly num- 
ber of unoccupied seats, notwithstanding Rose's assertion to 
the contrary. As the train moved rapidly over the long, 
level meadow, and passed the Ghioopee burying-groond, Mary 
looked out to catch a glimpse of the tbom-apple tree, which 
overshadowed the graves of her parents, and then, as she 
tbooght bow cold and estranged was the only one left of all 
the home circle, she drew her veil over her face and burst 
into tears. 

" Who is that young lady?" asked Ida, who was riding 
backward and consequently directly opposite to Mary. 

" What young lady}" said Rose; and Ida replied, " The 
one who kissed that queer-looking old woman and then fol- 
lowed you and Jenny into the cars." 

" Oh, that was Mary Howard," was Rose's answer. 

" Mary Howard ! " repeated Ida, as if the name wer« 
one she had heard before, " who is she, and what is she?" 

" Nobody but a town pauper," answered Rose, and out 
»f Jenny's protegee's. You see she is silting hy her," 

" She doesn't seem like a pauper," said Ida. " X 
wish she would take off that veil. I want to see bow sha 
looks." 

*' Rough and blowsy, of course, like any other country 
^irl," was Rose's reply 
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By this time Mary had dried ber tearB, and when thei 
reached the station at Warren, she removed her veil, die- 
olosing to view a face, which instead of being " rough and 
blowsy " was Bmooth and fair almost as marble. 

"That isn't a pauper, I koow," said Ida; and Rose re 
plied, " Well, she has been, and what's the difTereace ? " 

" But where doea she live now ?" continued Ida " I 
begin to grow interested." 

" I suppose you remember Mrs. Mason, who used to lire 
in Boston," answered Eose. " Well, she has adopted her, 1 
believe, hut I don't know muob about it, and care a good 
deal leas." 

"Mrs. Mason I" repeated Ida. "Why, Aunt Martha 
thinks all the world of her, and I fancy she wouldn'tsleep quite 
>o soundly, if she knew her adopted daughter was in the car. 
I mean to tell her. — Aunt Martha, Aunt Martha 1 " 

But Annt Martha was too fast asleep to heed Ida's call, 
and a gentle shake was necessary to ronse her to consoioos- 
nesss. But when she became fully awake, and knew why she 
was roifsed, she started up, and going towards Mary, said in 
her own peculiarly sweet and winning manner, " Ida tells me 
you are M''^ Mason's adopted daughter, and Mrs. Mason is 
the dearest friend I ever had. I am delighted to see you." 

Jenny immediately introduced her to Mary, as Miss Sei- 
dell, whispering in her ear at the same time that she was 
George's aunt ; then rising she gave her seat to Aunt Martha, 
taking another one for herself near.Kose and Ida. Without 
seeming to be curious at all. Aunt Martha had a peculiar way 
of drawing people eat to talk of themselves, and by the time 
they reached the station, where they left the cars for Mt 
Uolyoke, she had learned a good share of Mary's early his- 
tory, and felt quite as much pleased with the freshness and 
Bimplicity of her young friend, as Mary did with ber poliilu>4 
and elegant manners. 
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Ob, forlorn, whatalookingplace!" exclaimed BoseLinoom, 
BB from the windows of tii') crowded vehicle in which tuey 
bad come from the cars, she first obtained a view of the not 
very handsome village of South Hadley. 

Rose was in the worst of hmnora, for by some miaohanoe, 
Mary was on the same seat with herself, and consequently she 
was very much distressed, and crowded. She, however, felt a 
little afraid of Aunt Martha, who she saw was inclined to favor 
the object of her wrath, so she restrained her fault-finding 
spirit until she arrived at Soqth Hadley, where every thing 
came in for a share of her displeasure. 

" That the Seminary ! " said she contemptuously, as they 
drew up before the building. " Why, it isn't half as large, 
or handsome as I supposed. Oh, horror I I know I shan't 
stay here, long." 

The furniture of the parlor was also very offensive to the 
young lady, and when Miss Lyon came in to meet them, she, 
too, was secretly styled, " a prim, fussy, slippery-tongued old 
maid." Jenny, however, who always saw the bright side of 
every thing, was completely charmed with the sweet smile, 
and plaeid face, so well remembered hy all who have seen and 
known, the founder of Mt. Holyoke Seminary. After soma 
oonversation between Miss Lyon and Aunt Martha it wai 
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decided that Rose and Jenny Bhoold room together, as « 
matter of courge, and that Mary Bhoold room with Ida. 
Rose had folly intended to room with Ida heraelf, and this 
deoision made her very angry; but there was no help for it, 
and she was obliged to sohmit 

Oor readers are probably aware, that an examination in 
certain branches is necessary, ere a pnpil can be admitted 
into the school at Mt. Hotyoke, where the oonrse of inatmo* 
tion embraces three years, and three classes, Junior, Middle, 
and Senior. Rose, who had been maoh flattered on account 
of her scholarship, confidently expected to enter the Middle 
flass. Jenny, too, had the same desire, though she confessed 
to some misgivings concerning her knowledge of a goodly 
nnmher of the necessary branches. Ida was really an excel- 
lent scholar, and was prepared to enter the Senior class, 
while Mary aspired to nothing higher, than admission into 
the Junior. She was therefore greatly surprised, when Aunt 
Martha, after questioning her as to what she had studied, 
proposed that she should be examined for the Middle class. 

" Oh, no," said Mary quickly, " I should fail, and I 
wouldn't do that for the world." 

" Have you ever studied Latin? " asked Aunt Martha. 

Before Mary could reply, Rose exclaimed, " She study 
Latin 1 How absurd \ Why, she was never away to school 
in her life." 

Annt Martha silenced her with a peculiar look, while 
Mary answered, that for more than two years, she had been 
leading Latin nnder Mrs. Mason's instruction. 

" And you could not have & better teacher," said Aont 
Martha. " So try it by all means." 

" Yes, do try," said Ida and Jenny, in the same breath, 
ud after a time, Mary rather reluctantly eonsented 

" 111 warrant she intends to sit by ns, bo we can tell hei 
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BTery other word," muttered Bow to Jennj, bnt when tl 
trial oame she tlioaght differently. 

It wonld be weiirisoine to give the examination in ietail 
■0 we will only say, that at its close, Koae Lincoln beard 
with shame sad concision, that ebe oonld onlj be admitted 
into the Junior GlasB, her ezuuination having prored a very 
onsatiafactory one. Poor Jenny, too, who had stombled 
over almost every thing, shared the same fate, while Mary, 
expecting nothing, and hoping nothing, bnrst into tears when 
told that Bbe had acquitted herself creditably, in all the 
branches requisite for an admission into the Middle olasa. 

" Mrs. Mason will be so glad, and Billy, too," was her 
first thought; and then, as she saw how disappointed Jenny 
looked, she seized the first opportunity to throw her arms 
around her neck, and whisper to her how sorry she was that 
she had failed. 

Jenny, however, was of too happy a temperament to re- 
main sad for a long time, and before night her loud, merry 
laugh had more than onoe rang ont in the upper hall, causing 
even Miss Lyon to listen, it was so clear and joyous. That 
afternoon, Aunt Martha, who was going to call upon Mrs. 
Mason, started for home, leaving the girls alone among 
strangers. It was a rainy, dreary day, and the moment her 
aunt was gone, Ida threw herself upon the bed and burst into 
tears. Jenny, who ocoilpied the next room, was also low 
spirited, for Rose was terribly cross, calling her a " ninny 
hammer," and various other dignified names. Among the 
four girls, Mary was the only oheerfiil one, and after a time 
■he succeeded in comforting Ida, while Jenny, catching some- 
thing of her spirit, began to laugh loudly, as she told a group 
of girls how many Indicrous blunders she made when tbej 
undertook to question her about Euclid, which she liad nevot 
Btndied in her life ! 
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And now in a few days life at Mt. Holyoke coniiLenoed 
in earnetit. Although perfect]; healthy, Mary looked rathei 
delicate, and it was for this reason, perhaps, that the sweep- 
ing and dilating of sereral rooms were assigned to her, as her 
poi tion of the labor. Ida and Rose fared much wone, and 
were greatly shocked, when told that thej both belonged to 
the wash circle I 

" I declare," said Kose, " it's too bad. I'll walk homt 
before I'll do it; " and she glanced at her white hands, to 
m^e sure they were not already discolored by the dreaded 
Boap auds I 

Jenny was delighted with her allotment, which was dish- 
washing. 

" I'm glad I took that lesson at^ the poor-house years 
ago," said she one day to Rose, who snappishly replied, 
" I'd shut up about the poor-house, or they'll think you the 
pauper instead of Madam Howard." 

" Panper ? Who's a pauper ? " asked Lncy Downs, eager 
to hear so desirable a piece of news. 

Ida Selden's large black eyes r^ted reprovingly upon 
Rose, who nodded towards Mary, and forthwith Miss Downs 
departed with the information, which was not long in reach- 
ing Mary's ears. 

" Why, Mary, what's the matter ? " asked Ida, when 
towards the close of the day she foond her companion weep- 
ing in her room. Without lifting her head, Hary replied, 
" It's foolish in me to cry, I know, but why need I always 
bo reproached with having been a panper. I couldn't help 
it I promised mother I would taie care of little Allie as 
long as ahe lived, and if she went to the poor-honse, I bad to 
go too." 

"And who was little Allie?'] asked Ida, taking Mary'i 
hot hands between her own. 
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Id few words Huj relxted ker MstOT;, omitiing hei 
Boquiuntanoe with George Moreland, and commeDciDg at thf 
night when her mother died. Ida was warm-hearted and affec- 
tionate, and oared bnt little whether one were rich or poor 
if she liked them. From the first she bad been interested in 
Uary , and now winding her arms abont her neck, and kissing 
away her tears, she promised to love her, and to be to her as 
true and faithfdl a friend as Jeonj. Thb promise, which 
was never broken, was of great benefit to Mary, drawing to 
her side many of the best girls in school, who soon learned 
to love her for herself, and not because the wealthy Uias 
Selden seemed so fond of her. 

Neither Ida nor Bose were as happy in school, as Mary 
and Jenny. Both of them fretted abont the rules, which 
they were obliged to observe, and both of them disliked and 
dreaded their portion of the work. Ida, however, was hap- 
pier than Bose, for she was fonder of study, and one day 
when particularly interested in her leesons, she said to Mary, 
that she believed she shoald be tolerably contented, were it 
not for the everlasting washing. 

Looking up a moment after, she saw that Mary had dis- 
appeared. But she soon returned, ezolaiming, " I've fixed 
it. It's all right. I told her I was a great deal stronger 
than you, that I was used to washing, and you were not, and 
that it made your side ache ; bo she consented to have us ex- 
change, and after this yon are to dust for me, and I am to 
wash for yon." 

Ida disliked washing so much, that she raised no rery 
strong objections to Mary's plan, and then when she found 
how great a kindness had really been shown her, she tried 
hard to think of some way in which to repay it. At last, 
George Moreland, to whom she had written upon the subject, 
suggested something which met her views exactly. Bttlh 
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Ida and her aaat had told George about Haij, and without 
hinting that he knew her, be immediately commenced mak- 
ing minute inquiries concerning her, of Ida, who communi- 
cated them to Mary, wondering whj she always blushed bo 
deeplj, and tried to change the converaation. In reply to the 
letter in which Ida had told him of Mary's kiudneas, George 
wrote, '• You say Miss Howard is very fond of music, and 
that there is no teacher connected with the institution. 
Now why not give her leasons yourself? You can do it as 
well as not, and it will be a good way of showing your gra- 
titude." 

Without waiting to read farther, Ida ran in quest of 
Mary, to whom she told what George had written. " You 
don't inow," said she, " how much George asks about you. I 
never saw him so much Interested in any one before, uid 
half the girls in Boston are after him, too." 

"Poor fellow, I pity him," said Mary; and Ida continued, 
" Perhaps it seems foolish in me to say so much about him, 
but if you only knew him, you wouldn't wonder. He's the 
handsomest young man I ever saw, and then he's so gooi^ so 
different &om other young men, especially Henry Lincoln." 

Here the tea bell rang, and the conTersation was discon- 
tinued. 

When Bose heard that Haiy was taking music lessons, 
she exclaimed to a group of girls with whom she was talk- 
ing, " Well, I declare, beggars taking muaic lessons 1 I 
wonder what'U come next ? Why, you've no idea how dread- 
fully poor she is. Our summer residence is near the alms- 
house, and when she was there I saw a good deal of her. 
. She had scarcely any thing fit to wear, aud I gave her ono 
of my old bomiets, which I do believe she wore for throe oi 
four years," 

" Why Rose Linoolu," said Jenny, who had overheard 
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«11, and now came ap to her sister, "haw can yov t«U wliftt 
jon know is not tme ? " 

" Not tme ? " angrily retorted Boae. " Pray didn't aha 
hare my old bomiet ? " 

" Yea," answered Jemiy, " but I boagbt it of yoa, and 
paid you for it with a bracelet Billy Bender gave me, — ^yon 
snow I did." 

Boae waa cornered, and aa she aaw no way of extricating 
herself, she turned on her beol and walked away, muttering 
about the meanneaa of doing a charitable deed, and titen 
boasting of it I 

The next day Jenny chanced to go for a moment to 
. Hary's room. As she entered it, Mary looked up, saying, 
" Tou are just the one I wuit to see. IVe been writing 
about yoa to Billy Bender. Tou can read it if yon choose." 

When Jenny had Sniabed reading the passage referred 
to, she said, " Oh, Mary, I didn't suppose you overheard 
Koge'a unkind remarks about that bonnet." 

" But I did," answered Maiy, " and I am glad, too, for 
I had alwaya Eupposed myself indebted to her instead of 
you. Billy thought ao, too, and as you see, I have nndeceived 
him. Did I tell you that he had left Mr. Selden'a employ- 
ment, and gone into a law office ? " 

" Oh, good, good. I'm so glad," exclaimed Jenny, dan 
oing about the room. " Do you know whose office he ia in ? " 

" Mr. Worth ington's," answered M^y, and Jenny con- 
tinued : " Why, Henry is studying' there. Isn't it f^inny ? 
But Billy will beat htm, I know he will, — he's ao smart' 
How I wish he'd write to me I Wouldn't I feel grand ta 
bare a gontlenmn correspondent ? " 

" Suppose you write to him," said Mary, laughingly. 
' Here's just room enough, ' pointing to a vacant spot njwa 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



* bibtxu'b love. 193 

the pBper. He's alwaja asking aboot yon, and 7011 oao an- 
Ewer hia questions yourselfl" 

" I'll do it," said Jenny, and eeiaing the pen, she thooght- 
lesely scribbled off a ladioroos aoooont of her bilure, and 
of the blunders she was constantly committing, while she 
■poke of Mary as the pattern for the whole school, both in 
Boliolarship and behavior. 

" There I " said she, wiping her gold pen upon her ailk 
apron (for Jenny still retained some- of the habits of her 
childhood), " I guess hell think I'm praiy, bat I hope he'll 
answer it, any way.' 

Mary hoped so too, and when at last Billy's letter came, 
containing a neatly written note for Jenny, it was dffiovlt 
telling which of the two girls was the happier. 

Soon after Mary went to Mount Holyoke, she had reoeived 
a letter from Billy, in which he expressed his pleasure that 
she was at school, but added that the fact of her being there 
interfered greatly with his plan of educating her himself 
" Mother's ill health," stud he, " prevented me from doing 
any thing until now, and just as I am in a fair way to ac- 
complish my object, some one else has stepped in before m& 
But it is all right, and aa you do not seem to need my ser- 
vioes at present, I shall next week leave Mr. Selden's employ- 
ment, and go into Mr. Worthington's law oEEioe as clerk 
hoping that when the proper time arrives, I shall not be 
defeated in another j>1au which was formed in boyhood, and 
which has become the great object of my life." 

Mary felt perplexed and troubled. Billy's letters of late 
had been more like those of a lover than a brother, aud she 
could not help guessing the nature of " the plan formed iu 
boyhood. '' She knew she should never love him except with 
a sister's love, and though she oould nottell him so, her next 
latter lacked the tone of affection with which she was aooati 
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tomed to write, uid vu ou the whole & rather formal affiiii 
Billy, who readily perceived the change, attributed it to the 
right caose, and from that time his letters became far leas 
clieerM titan usnaL 

Mai; OBoally cried over them, wishing more than onoe 
that Bill; would transfer hia afiiaotion from herself to Jenny, 
ud it was for this reason, perhaps, Uiat without stopping to 
eonsider the fffopriety of the matter, she first asked Jenny 
to write to bim, and then encouraged her in answering his 
notes, which (as her own letters grew shorter) became grad- 
ually longer and longer, until at last his letters were ad- 
dressed to Jenny, while the notes they oontuned wen were 
direoted to Uai7 1 
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THE CLOSmo OF THE TEAR. 



Bapidly the daje passed on at Mount Holyoke. AntuBUi 
faded into winter, whose icy breath floated for a time aver 
tiie moQDtain tops, and then melted away at the approach of 
spring, which, with its sweUing buds and eatly flowers, gave 
way in its turn to the long bright dava of summer. And now 
only a few weeks remwned ere the annual examinatjon. at 
which Ida was to be graduated. Neither Rose nor Jenny 
were t« return the next year, and nothing but Mr. Linooln'i 
firmness and good sense had prevented their being sent for 
when their mother first heard that they had failed to enter 
the Middle class. 

Mrs. Lincoln's mortification was nndoabtedly greatly 
iooreased from the &et that the despised Mary had entered 
in advance of her daughters. " Things are eoming to a pretty 
pass," said she. "Yes, a pretty pass; but I might have 
known better than to send my children to bu(^ a school." 

Mr. Lincoln could not forbear asldng her in a laughing 
way, " if the schools which she attended were of a higher 
cider than Mount Holyoke." 

Bursting into tears, Mrs. Lincoln replied that " she didn't 
think she ought to be twitted at her poverty." 

" Neither do I," returned her husband. " Tou were no 
more to blame for working in the fiutory, than Mary la fbf 
having been a pauper I " 
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Mm Lincoln wu silent, for slie did not partionlarl; sare 
to hear about her early days, vfaen she had been an opera 
tive in the cotton mills of Sonthbridge. She bad possessed 
jnst enough beauty to captivate the son of thft^proprietor, who 
was fresh from college, and after a few Aeeks' acquaintance 
they were married. Fortunately her husband was a man of 
good sense, and restrained her from the commission of many 
foolish aots. Thus when she insisted upon sending for Rose 
and Jenny, be promptly replied that they should not come 
home I Still, as Rose seemed discontented, oomplaiaing that 
BO mnoh exercise made her side and shoulder aobe, and aa 
Jennj did not wish to remain another year unless Mary did, 
he oonsented that they should leave school at the close of the 
term, os condition that they went somewhere else. 

" I shall never make any thing of Henry," said he, " but 
my daughters shall receive every advantage, and perhaps one 
or the other of them will comfort my old age." 

He had spoken truly with regard to Henry, who was 
studying, or pretending to study law in the same office with 
Billy Bender. But bis father heard no favorable accounts of 
him, and from time to time large bills were presented for 
the payment of carriage hire, wine, and " drunken sprees" 
generally. So it is no wonder the disappointed father sighed, 
and turned to bis daughters for the comfort his only son re- 
fused to give. 

But we have wandered from the examination at Mount 
Holyoke, for which great preparations were being made. 
Rose, knowing she was not to return, seemed to think all 
further effort on her part unnecessary ; and numerous wero 
the reprimands, to say nothing of the black marks which aha 
raceived. Jenny, on the contrary, said she wished to 
retrieve her reputation for losiness, and leave behind a 
good impresaloQ. So, never before in herwhole life had abe 
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beliaTed so well, or studied bo hard as she did dating the lut 
few weeks of her stay at Mount Holyoke. Ida, who was ex- 
pecting bor &ther, aunt and cousin to be present at the anni- 
versary, was so engrossed with her studies, that she did not 
obsorre how sad and low spirited Mary seemed. Sha 
had tasted of knowledge, and new thirsted for more ; but it 
oould not be ; the faads were exhausted, and she mast leave - 
the school, never perhaps to return again. 

" How much I shall miss my mnsio, and how muoh I 
■hall miss you," she said one day to Ida, who was giving her 
,» lesson. 

" It's too bad yon haven't a piano," returned Ida, " yoa 
ue so fond of it, and improve so fast I " then after a moment 
she added, " I have a plan to propose, and may as well do it 
DOW as any time. Next winter you most spend with me in 
Boston. Aunt Martha and I arranged it the' last time I 
was at home, and we even selected yoor room, which is next 
to mine, and opposite to Aunt Martha's. Now what does 
your ladyship say to it F " 

" She says she cauH go," answered Mary. 

" Can't go I " repeated Ida. " Why not ? Jenny will be 
in the city, and you are always happy where she is ; besides 
you will have a rare chance for taking music lessons of our' 
best teachers; and then, too, you will be in the same house 
with George, and that alone is worth going to Boston for, I 
think." 

Ida little suspected that her last argument was the 
Rtrongest objeotion to Mary's going, for much as she wished 
to meet George agiun, she felt that she would not on any ao- 
oount go to his own home, lest he should think she came on 
' purpose to see him. There were other reasons, too, why she 
did not wieh to go. Henry and Bcse Lincoln would both 
be in the city, and she knew that neither of them would 
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■oraple to do or My any thing whioh they Hiooght wonid 
annoy her. Mrs. Mason, too, missed her, and longed to have 
her at home ; so she resisted all Ida's entreaties, and the next 
letter which went to Aant Martha, carried her rehsal. 

Id a day or two, Mary received two letters, one from 
Billy and one from Mrs. Mason, the latter of which con- 
tained money for the payment of her hills; but on offering it 
to the Principal, how was she snrprised to learn that her 
bills had not only been regularly paid and receipted, bnt that 
ample funds were provided for the defraying of her oxpenaeB 
during the coming year. A ftuut sickuesa stole over Mary, 
for she instantly thought of Billy Bender, and the ohlign- 
tions she would now be under to him for ever. Then it oc- 
curred to her how impossible it was that be should have 
'larned so much in so short a time ; and as soon as she coald 
(rust her voice to speak, she asked who it was that had thus 
befriended her. 

Miss was not at liberty to tell, and with a secret sas- 

picion of Aunt Martha, who had seemed much interested in 
her welfare, Mary returned to her roodi to read the other let- 
ter, which was still nnopencd. It was some time siuoe Billy 
bad written to her alone, and with more than her nsoal curi- 
osity, she broke the seal ; but her head grew diuy, and her 
spirits faint, as she read the passionate outpouring of a heart 
which bad cherished her image for years, and which, thoo^ 
fearful of rejection, would still tell her how much she was 
beloved, " It is no sudden fancy," said he, " bnt was con- 
ceived years ago, on that dreary afternoon, when in your 
little room at the poor-house, you laid yonr bead in my lap 
and wept, as you told me how lonely you were. Do you re- 
member it. Marv t I do ; and never now does your imaga 
. some before me, but I think of you as you were then, when 
the wild wish that you should one day be mine first enterad 
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ny bmri Moning, noon, and night bare I thongbt of 
yoD, and no plan for the fotxae have I erer formed which 
hadvot a direct reference to yotL Onoe, Mary, I believed 
my affection for yon returned, bot now yon are changed, 
greatly changed. Tour letters are brief and cold, and when 
I look around for the cause, I am led to fear that I was de 
ceived in thinking yoa ever loved me, ae I thought yon did. 
If I am mistaken, tell mo so ; but if I am not, if yon can 
never be my wife, I will eohool myself to think of yoa aa a 
brother would think of an only and darling sister." 

This letter prodaoed a strange effect npon Hary. She 
thought how much ahe was indebted to one who had stood sc 
fikithfolly by ber when all the world was dark and dreary 
She thought, too, of his kindness to the dead, and that ap 
pealed more strongly to her sympathy than aught else he 
had ever dona for ber. There was no one to advise her, and 
acting upon the impulse of the moment, she sat down and 
eommenced a letter, the nature of whiob she did not under- 
stand herself, and which if sent, wonld have given a different 
coloring to the whole of her after life. She had written but 
one page, when the study bell rang, and she wa£ obliged to 
put ber letter by till the morrow. For several days she had 
not been well, and the excitement produced by Billy's letter 
tended to mcrease her iUnesB, so that on the following morn- 
ing when she attempted to rise, she found herself seriously 
ill. During the hours in which she was alone that day, she 
had ample time for reflection, and before night she wrote an- 
other letter to Billy, in which she told him bow impossible it 
was for her to be the wife of one whom she had always loved 
as an own, and dear brotlier. This letter oansed Mary so 
much effort, and so many bitter tears, that for several dayi 
■be continned worse, and at last gave up all hope of being 
present at the elimination. 
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" Oh it's too bad," s&id Ida, " for I do want 70a to m« 
Couiiin Cborge, and I know he'll be diaappointed too, for I 
never saw any thing like the interest ha seems to take in 
ydn." 

A few da^a afterwards as Mary was lying alone, thinking 
of Billy, and wondering if she had done right in writing ta 
him as she did, Jenny came rushing in wild with delight 

Her father was down stairs, together with Ida's fother, 
George, and Aant Martha. " Most the Grst thing I did," said 
■he, " was to inquire after Billy Bender I I guess Aunt Mar- 
tha was shocked, for she looked so queer. George laughed, 
and Mr. Selden stud he waa doing well, and was one of the 
finest young men in Boston. But why don't you ask about 
George ? I heard him talking about you to Rose, jasi as I 
'eft the parlor." 

Mary felt sure that any information of her which Rose 
might give would not be very complimentary, and she thought 
right; fbr when Rose was questioned conocrning -'Mies 
Howard," she at first affected her ignoranoe of such a person, 
and then when George explained himself more definitely, 
she said, " Oh, that girl I I'm sore I don't know much 
about her, except that she's a chanty scholar ^ or somethinff 
of that kind." 

At the words " charity scholar," there was a peculiai 
smile on George's face ; but he continued talking, saying, 
^ that if that were the case, she ought to be very studious 
and he presumed she was." 

" As nearly as I can judge of her," returned Rose, " she 
13 not remarkable for brilliant talents; but," she added, as 
she met Ida's eye, " she has a certain way of showing off, 
and perhaps I am mistaken with regard to her." 

Yery different from this was the description given of 
her by Ida, who now came to her cousin's side, extolling 
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Qeorge from seeing her. AuDt Martha, also, spoke • word 
itf Mary's favor, at the same time eadeavoring to stop the 
unkind remarks of Rose, whom she thoroughly disliked, and 
who she feared was becoming too much of a favorite with 
Georgo. Kose was not only very handsome, but she abo 
possessed a peculiar faculty of making herself agreeablr 
whenever she chose, and in Boston she was quite a favoritp 
with a certain class of yoiw»g men. It was for George 
Moreland, however, that her prettiest and most coquettish 
airs were practised. He was the object which she would - 
secure ; and when she heard Mary Howard so highly com- 
mended in his presence, she could not forbear expressing 
her contempt, fannying that he, with hie high English 
notions, would feel just as she did, with regard to poverty 
and low origin. Ae for George, it was difficult telling 
whom he did prefer, though the last time Rose was in Bos- 
ton, rumor had said that he was particularly attentive to 
her ; and Mrs. Lincoln, who was very sanguine, once hinted 
to Ida, the probability that a relationship would sooner oi 
later exist between the two families. 

Rose, too, though careful not to hint at such a thing, 
in Ida'ti presence, was quite willing that others of hei 
companions at Mount Holyoke should fancy there was an 
intimacy, if not an engagement between herself and Mr. 
Moreland. Consequently he had not been in South Hadley 
twenty-four hours, ere he was pointed out by some of the 
villagers, as being the future husband of the elder MiM 

iineolo, whose haughty, disagreeable manners had become 

subject of general remark. During the whole of George's 

rtay at Mount Holjoke, Rose managed to keep him at her 

side, entertaining him occasionally with unkind rematjcs con- 

Tsming Mary, who, she said, was undoubtedly feigning hei ' 
9" 
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■icknesB, so as not to appear m lier claeses. where she tatm 
she oo4Id do herself no credit ; " but," said she, " as soon as 
the QxaminatioD is over, she'll get well fast enough, and 
bofher ns with her oom|iany to Ghicopee." 

In this Rose was mistaken, for when the exercises closed, 
Mar; was still too ill to ride, and it was decided that she 
Bbould remain a few days until Mrs. Mason could come for 
her. ■ With many tears Ida and Jenny bade their yoong 
friend good-bye, but Rose, when asked to go up and see her 
turned away disdainfully, amusing herself during their 
absence by talking and laughing with George Moreland. 

Tb.e room in which Mary lay, commanded a view of the 
yard and gateway ; and after Aunt Martha, Ida, and Jenny 
had left her, she arose, and stealing to the window, looked 
out upon the company as they departed. She could readily 
divine which was George Moreland, for Bose Lincoln's 
shawl and Batchel were thrown over his arm, while Rose 
herself walked close to his eltxm, apparency engrossing bis 
whole attention. Once he turned around, hut fearful of 
being herself obserred, Mary drew bad behind the window 
curtain, and thus lost a view of his face. He, however, 
caught a glimpse of her, and asked if that was the room in 
which Miss Howard was sick. 

Rose affected not to hear him, and continued enumer- 
ating the many trials which she had endured at school, and 
eongratulating herself upon her escape from the " horrid 
■ place." But for once George was not an attentive listener. 
Notwithstanding his apparent indiffM'ence, he waB greatly 
disappointed at not seeing Mary. It was for this he had 
gone to Mount Holyoke ; and in spite of Jtose'e endeavors to 
make him talk, he was -uDuaually silent all the way, and 
when they at last reached Ghicopee, he highly offended the 
foong lady by aBaiating Jenny to alight instead of herself 
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" I should like to know what you we thinldng about,' 
' ike sai 1 rather pettiahlj, as she t«ok his offered hand to lu} 
good-Vye. 

yi -th a roguish look la his eye, George replied, " I've 
been thinking of a young lady. Shall I tell yon her name?'* 

Rose blnsbed, and looking interestingly embarrassed, 
answered, that of oonrse 'twaa no one whom she knew. 

" Yes, 'tis," returned George, still holding her hand, 
and a.a Aunt Martha, who was jealously watching his move- 
meuts from the window, just then oalled out to him " to 
jump in, or he'd be left," he put his face under Rose's bon- 
net, and whispered, " Mary Howard I " 

" Kissed her, upon my word I " sud Annt Hartha with a 
groan, which was rendered inaudible to Id» b; the loader 
noiae nf the en^na 
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li Hrs. Mason's pleasant little dining parlor, the tea-tabli 
was neatly aprcad for two, while old Judith, in starched 
ipcgham dresa, white muslin apron, bustled in and oat, oocft- 
lionally changing the position of a onrttun or ohair, and then 
stepping backward to witness the effect. The stuffed rooking, 
ohair, with two extra cushions, and a pillow, was drawn np 
' to the table, indicating that an invalid was expected to oc- 
cupy that seat, while near one of the plates was a handsone 
bouquet, which Lydia Knight had carefully arranged, and' 
brought over as a present for her young teacher. A dozeL 
times lud Lydia been told to " clip down to the gate and see 
if they were oomin'; " and at last, seating herself resignedly 
upon the hall stairs, Judith began to wonder " what under 
the fixm and moon had happened." 

She bad not sat there long, ere the sound of wheels 
again drew her to the door, and in a moment old Charlotte 
and the yellow wagon entered the yard. Mary, who was 
now nearly well, sprang oat, and bounding up the steps, 
seized Judith's band with a grasp which told how glad she 
was to see her. 

"Why, you ain't dreadfol sick, is youF" said Judith, 
peering under her bonnet. 

" Oh, no, not sick at all,'' returned Mary; and then, u 
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ahe saw the ohair, nitli its cnanioiis and pOlowa, alift burst 
Into a loud laagli, which Gnally ended in a hearty crj, whea 
she thought bow kind was every one to her. 

She had been at home bnt a few days when ^e was soli 
rited to take charge of a small select school. Bnt ftlr& 
Mason thought it best for her to return to Mount Holjoke, 
andaooordingly she declined Mr. Knight's offec, greatly to his 
disappointment, and that of many others. Mrs. Bradley, 
who never on any occasion paid her school bill, was the loud- 
est in her complaints, saying that, " for all Tim never lamt 
a speck, and stood at the foot all snmmer long when Mary 
kept before, he'-d got so sassy there was no living with him, 
and she wanted him oat of the way." 

Widow Perkins, instead of being sorry was glad, for if 
Mary didn't teach, there was no reason why Sally Ann 
shouldn't. " You'll never have a better chance," said she 
to her daughter, " there's no stifficnt needed for a private 
school, and 111 clap on my things and run over to Mr 
Knight's before he gets off to bis work." 

It was amusing to see Mr. Knight's look of astonishment, 
when the widow made her application. Lydia, who chanced 
to be present, hastily retreated behind the pantry door, where 
with her apron over her month, she laughed heartily as she 
thongbt of a note, which the candidate for teaching had 
once sent them, and in which " i's " figured conspicuously, 
while her mother was " polightly thank'Sd for those yeast t " 

Possibly Mr. Knight thought of the note, too, for he 
gave the widow no encouragement, and when on her way 
home she called for a moment at Mrs. Mason's, she " thanked 
her stars that Sally Ann wasn't obliged to keep sohooi for a 
liviu', for dowa below where Bhe came &om, teachers warn't 
fiiet cut I " 

One morning about a week after Mary's return, she an' 
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nooneed her intention of Tisiting her mother's gnre. ** I am 
fteooBtomed to bo mnob ezeroise," aaid ebe, " that I eaa eta- 
ly valk three milea, and perhaps on my my home I ahall 
get a ride." 

Hrs. Mason made no objection, and Mar; was soon on 
bOT way. She was a rapid walker, and almost be£>re she 
was aware of it, reached the village. Aa she came near 
Mri. Campbell's, the wish naturally arose that Ella should 
aooompany her. Looking ap Ae saw her sister in the gar- 
den and called to her. 

"Wha-a-t?" was the very loud and uncivil answer 
which came back to her, and in a moment £lla appeared roond 
the corner of the house, carelessly swingingher straw flat, and 
hamming a fashionable song. On seeing her sister she drew 
baok the comers of her mouth into something whioh she in- 
tended for a smile, and said, " Why, I thought it was Bridget 
calling me, you looked so much like her in that gingham son- 
bonnet Won't you oome in ? " 

" Thank yon," returned Mary, " I was going to mother's 
grave, and thought perhaps' you would like to accompany 
me," 

" Oh, no," sud Ella, in her usual drawling tone, "I 
don't know as I want to go. I was there list week and saw 
the moQument." 

"What monum^tT" asked Mary, and Ella replied 
" Why, didn't yon know that Mrs. Mason, or the town, oi 
somebody, had bought a monument, with mother's and 6 
ther's, and Franky's, and Allie's name on it ? " 

Mary waited for no more, but turned to leave, while Ella, 
who was anxious to inquire aboat Ida Selden, and who oould 
afford to be gracious, now that neither Miss Porter, nor the 
eity fftla were there, called after her to stop and rest, when 
she oame back. Mary promised to do so, and tiien harrying 
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on, Eoon reachud the graveyard, where, as Ella had said, 
there stood by her parents' graves a large handsome ntonn- 
uent 

William Bender was the first person vho came into hei 
. mind, and as she thought of all that had passed between 
them, and of this last proof of his affection, she seated her, 
jKlf among the tall grass and flowers, which grew upon hei 
mother's grave, and kuret into tears. She had not sat then 
long, ere she was ronsed by the sound of a footstep. Looking 
up, die saw before her the young gentleman, who the year 
previous had visited her school in Rice Corner. Seating 
himself respeotfiilly by her ^de, he spoke of the three graves, 
and asked if they were her friends who slept there. There 
was something bo kind and affectionate in his voice and man- 
ner, that Mary could not repress her tears, and snatching up 
her bonnet which she had thrown aside she hid her face in 
it and again wept. 

For a time, Mr. Stuart suffered her to weep, and then 
gently removed the gingham bonnet, and holding her hand 
between his, he tried to divert her mind by talking npon 
other topics, asking her how she had been employed during 
the year, and appearing greatly pleased, when told that she 
bad been at Mount Holyoke. Observing, at length, that her 
eyes constantly rested upon the monument, he spoke of that, 
praising its beauty, and asking if it were her taste. 

" No," said she, " I never saw it until to-day, and did 
not even know it was here." 

" Some one wished to surprise yon, I dare say," returned 
Mr Stuart. " It was manufactured in Boston, I see. Have 
yon friends there? " 

Mary replied that she had one, a Mr._ Bender, to which 
Mi Stuart quickly rejoined, "Is it William Bender f I 
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have hesrd of liim through our mntoal friend George JAtair 
iui4, whom you perhaps have seen." 

Uary felt the earnest gaze of the large, dark eyes whict 
were fixed upon her face, and coloring deeply, she replied 
tiiat they came from England in the same vesseL 

" Indeed t " said Mr. Stoart. " When I return to the 
city shall I refresh hie memory a little with regard to you ? " 

" rd rather you would not," answered Mary. " (ha 
paths in life are very different; and he of course wonld feel 
no interest in me." 

" Am I to oonolnde that yon, too, feel no interest in 
him ? " retnmed Mr. Stuart, and again his large eyra rested 
on Mary's face, with a curious eirpreBBion, 

But she made no reply, and soon rising ap, said it was 
time for her to go home. 

" Allow me to accompsBy you as far as Mrs. Campbell's," 
said Mr. Stoart. " I am going to call upon Miss Ella, whose 
acquaintance I accidentally made last summer. Suppose 
you call too. Ton know her, of course ? " Mary replied that 
she did, and was about to speak of the relatioDBhip between 
them, when Mr. Stuart abruptly changed tbe conversation, 
and in a moment more they were at Mrs. Campbell's door. 
Ella was so mnch delighted at again seeing Mr. Stuart, that 
she hardly noticed her aister at all, and did not even ask her h) 
remove her bonnet. After conversing a while upon indiffer- 
ent subjects, Mr. Stuart asked Ella to play, saying he was 
very fond of music. But Ella, like other fashionable ladies, 
" couldn't of course play any thing, — was dreadfully out at 
practice, and besides that her music was all so old-fash, 
ioned." 

Mr. Stuart had probably seen such cases before, and knew 
bow to manage them, for he continued urging the matter, 
antil Ella arosa, and throwing back her curls, sauntered tO' 
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vudB tHe piauo, saying she BhonM be obliged to Kave soma 
one turn the lea-ea for her. Mr, Stuart of course volunteered 
liis servioes, and after a violeot turniiig of the moeic-stool 
by way of elevatiog it, and a turning baok by way of lowering 
it, Ella with the air of a martyr, declared herself ready to 
play whatever Mr. Stuart should select, provided it were not 
" old." 

A choice being made she dashed off into a spirited waltz, 
skipping a good many notes, and finally ending with a tre- 
mendous crash. Fond as Mr. Stnart was of music, be did 
not call for a repetition from her, bnt turaiug to Mary asked 
if she could play. 

Ella laughed aloud at the idea, and when Mary replied 
that she did play a little, she laughed still louder, saying, 
" Why, she can't play, unless it's ' Days of Absence,' with 
one band, or something of that kind." 

" Allow me to be the judge," said Mr. Stuart, and lead- 
ing Mary to the piano,bebadeherplay any thing she pleased. 

Ida bad been a futhfiil teacher, and Mary a persevering 
pupil, so that whatever she played was played correotly and 
with good taste ; at least Mr. Stnart tbongbl so, for he kept 
sailing for piece after piece, until she laughingly told him 
her catalogue was nearly eshansted, and she'd soon be 
obliged to resort to the scales ! 

Ella looked on in amazement, and when Mary bad finished 
playing, denunded of her where she had learned bo much, 
and who was her teacher; adding that her Jingering was 
wretched; "bnt then," said she, I suppose yon oan't help 
it, your fingers are so stifi'l " 

For a moment Mr. Stuart regarded her with an ezpreaaion 
lihich it seemed to Mary she had seen before, aud then con- 
■ulting his watcb, said he must go, as it was nearly car time 
After he was gone, Ella asked Mary endless questions as to 
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where she met him, what he iud, and if she told htm th^ 
nere Bisters. " How elegantly he was dressed," said she. 
" Didn't 70U feel dreadfully ashamed of your gingham snu- 
bonnet and gown F " 

" Why, no," said Maiy. " I never once thon^t ot 
them." 

" I should, f6r I know he notices erery thing," returned 
Klla; and then leaning on her elbow so as to bring herself in 
range of the large mirror opponte, she oontiuned, " seems to 
me my curls are not arranged becomingly this morning." 

Either for mischief, or beoanse she really thought so, 
Mary replied "that they did not look as well as usual;" 
whereupon Ella grew red in the fiuie, saying that " she 
didn't think she looked so very badly." 

Just then the first dinner bell rang, and starting up Ella 
ezolaimed, " Why-ee, I fergot that ma expected General H. 
to dine. I must go and dress this minute." 

Without ever asking her uster to stay to dinner, she 
hastily left the room. Upon finding herself so unceremoni- 
ously deserted, Mary tied en the despised gingham' bonnet 
and started for hom& She had reached the place where Ella 
the year before met with Mr, Stuart, when she saw a boy, 
whom she knew was living at the poor-house, coming down 
the hill as fast as a half blind old horse could bring him. 
When he got opposite to her he halted, and with eyes project- 
ing like harvest apples, told her to "jump in, for Mrs. Par- 
ker was dying, and they had sent for her." 

" IVe been to your house," said he, " and yonr marm 
bought mebby I'd meet you." 

Mary immediately sprang in, and by adroitly questioning 
Mike, whose intellect was not the brightest in the world, 
managed. to ascertain that Mrs Parker had been much worse 
for several days, that Sal Furbush had turned nurse, fisith- 
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fttHy attending hqi' night and day, and oooasionally Bharing 

" her vigils " with a " eleek, fancy-looking girl, who dressed 
np in meetin' olothee every day, and who bad first proposed 
sending for Mary." IHary readily gneased that the " sleek, 
foncy-looking " girl was Jenny, and on reaching the pooi 
honse ahe found her snspioiona correct, for Jenny came out to 
meet her, followed by Satly, who exclaimed,," Weep, oh 
daogbter, and lament, for earth has got one woman leas and 
Hearen one female more 1 " 

Passing into the honae, Mary followed Jenny to the same 
room where onee her baby sister had lain, and where now 
npon the same table lay all that was mortal of Mrs. Park^. 
Miss Grundy, who was standing near the body, bowed with a 
look of very becoming resignation, and then as if quite over* 
oome, left the room. Jnst then a neighbor, who seemed b> 
be OTperintending afiairs, oame in, and Mary asked what she 
could do to assist them. 

" Nothing until to-morrow, when if you please you can 
help make the shroud," answered the woman, and Jenny 
catching Mary around the neok, whispered, " Youll stay all 
night with me ; there's no one at home but Bose, and we'll 
have such a nice time." 

Mary thonght of the little room np stairs where Alice 
* had died, and felt a desire to sleep there once more, but upon 
inquiry she found that it was now occupied by Sally FurbuBh. 

" You must oome and see my little parlor," said she t« 
Mary, and taiing her hand she led her up to the room, which 
wts greatly improved. A strip of faded, but rich carpeting 
was before the bed. A low rocking-chair stood near the win- 
dow, which was shaded with a striped muslin curtain, the 
end of which was fringed out nearly a quarter of a yard, 
plainly showing Sally's handiwork. The contents of the old 
barrel were neatly stowed away in a square box, on the top 
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<tf whioh I&y a worn portlblio, ettiffed to it^ utmost sapaoitj 
with maniiBcript. 

" For all this elegance," said Sally, " I am indebted to 
my worthy and esteemed friend, Misa Lincoln." 

Bat Mary did not hear, for her eyes were riveted upon 
another pieoe of furniture. At ihe foot of the bed stood 
Alice's onidl^ which Billy Bender had brought there on tiutl 
afternoon now bo well remembered by Mary. 

" Oh, Sally," said she, " how came this here ? " 

" Why," returned Sally, hitting it a jog, " I don't sleep 
any now, and I thought the nights would seem shorter, if I 
had this to rock and make believe little Willie waa in it. So 
I brought it down from the garret, and it affords me a sight 
of comfort, I assure yon I " 

Mary afterwards learned that often during the long win* 
ter nights the sound of that cradle could be heard, occa- 
sionally drowned by Sally's voice, which sometimes rose al- 
most to a shriek, and then died away in a low, sad wail, aa 
she sang a lullaby to the " Willie who lay sleeping on tha 
prurie at the West." 

As there was now no reason why she should not do so, 
Mary accompanied Jenny home, where, aa she had expect^, 
she met with a cool reception from Rose, who merely nodded to 
her, and then resumed the hook she was reading. After tea, 
Mary stepped for a moment into the yard, and then Bose 
saked Jenny what she intended doing with her "genteel 
riaitor." . 

" Put her in the best chamber, and sleep there myself,!* 
said Jenny, adding that " they were going to lie awake aU 
night juat to see how it seemed." 

Bat in spite of this resolution, as midnight advanced 
Jenny found that Mary's answers, even when Billy Bender 
WW the topic, became more and more unsatis&otory, and 
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Anftllj ceased altogetlier. Gonclading to let jer Bleep a few 
minutes, and then wake her ap, Jenuj turned on her pillow 
and wben her eyes Again opened, the morning son was sbming 
through the half-closed shutters, and the breakfast bell was 
jingling in the lower hall 

When Marj returned to the poor-house, she found a new 
arrival in the person of Airs. Perkins I The widow had 
hailed Mike as he passed her house the day before, and on 
learning how matters stood, offered to aooompanj him home. 
Mike, who had an eje for " fancj-looking girls," did not ex- 
actly like Mrs. Perkins' i^pearance. Besides that, his orders 
were to bring Mary, and he had no ide&of taking another as a 
substitute. Accordingly, when on his return from Mrs. Ma- 
son's, he saw the widow standing at her gate, all equipped 
with parasol and satchel, he whipped up bis horse, and making 
the circuit of the school-house, was some ways down the road 
ere the widow suspected his intentions. " Thanking her 
stars " {her common expression) " that she had a good pair 
of feet," Mrs. Perkins started on foot, reaching the poor- 
house about sunset. She was now seated in what had been 
' Mrs. Parker's room, and with pursed-np lips, and large square 
collar very maoh like the present fashioa, was stitching away 
upon the shroud, heaving occasionally a long-drawn sigh, u 
she thought how lonely and desolate poor Mr. Parker mnat 
feel I 

" Will you give me some work ? " asked Mary, after de 
positing her bonnet upon the table. 

" There's nothing for yon," returned Mrs. Perkins. " I 
0ftn do all that is necessary, and prefer working alone." 

" Tes, she shall help too, if she wants to," snapped out 
Mrs. Grundy, with one of her old shoulder jerks. ' Mary'i 
handy with the needle, for I larot her myBol£" 

In a abort time Mrs. Perkins disappear^ from the room, 
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and S&Uy'a little bright eyeg, irtiicli saw every tMiig, eooi 
npied her out in the woodshed asking Mr. Parker " if Polly 
Gmndj conldnH be kept in the kitchenwhere she belonged." 

Soareelj had she left the ahed when Sf tse Onmdy herself 
appeared, fretting about " the meddlesome old vidow nho had 
come there atiokin' ronnd before Hrs. Parker was hardly 
oold!" 

This pat a ^ew idea into Sally^s head, and the whole 
hoosehold was startled as she broke oat Binglng, " the loss of 
one is the gain of another," and so fortL Mrs. Perkins pro- 
posed that she shoold be shut np, but Miss O-rondy, for onoe 
in Sally's &T0r, deolaied "she'd fight, before saoh a thing 
shonld be d<me ; " wbereapon Mrs. Perkins lamented that the 
honse had now " no head," wondering how poor Mr. Parker 
would get along with " snoh an nnmanageable crew." 

Xomerons were the ways with which the widow sought 
to oomfbrt the widower, asaaring him " that she ached 
fiir him clear to her heart's core t and I know how to pity 
yon, too," said she, " for whra my Hezekiah died I thought 
I oouldn't stand it." Then by way of administeriDg farther 
oonsolatidu, she added that " the wust was to come, for only 
them that had tried it knew how lonesome it was to lire on 
day after day, and night after night, week in and week out, 
without any husband or wife." 

Mr. Parker probably appreciated her kindness, for when 
after the foneral the following day she anuoonoed her inten- 
tion of walking home, he ordered Mike to " tackle np," and 
carry her. This was hardly in accordanoe with the widow's 
wishes, and when all was in readiness, she declared that sb^ 
waa a&aid to ride after Mike's driTing. Uncle Peter was 
then proposed as a substitute, bat the old man had such a 
dread of Mrs. Perkins, who Sal (for mischief) bad said was 
in love with him, that at the first indmation he climbed up 
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the Seattle hole, where an hooi afterwards he was disoorered 
peeping DaationBly oat to see if the ooaet was clear. Hr 
Parker was thus compelled to go bimeelf, Mise Omndy send- 
bg after him the rery Cfaristian-Uie wish that " she hoped 
he'd tip over and hreak the widow's Deck 1 " 
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BDUCATION FINIBHED. 



Vacation was over, and ^ain in the balls of Mount Holjoki 
iras heard the tread of many feet, and the sound of yonth^ 
roices, fie one by one the pupils came back to their accus- 
tomed places. For a time Mary was undecided whether to 
return or not, for much as she desired an education, she could 
not help feeling delicate about receiving it from a stranger; 
bnt Mrs.' Mason, to whom all her thoughts and feelings were 
3on£ded, adTised her to return, and accordingly the first day 
if the term found her again at Mount Holyoke, where she WM 
warmly welcomed by her teachers and companions. Still it 
did not seem lilce the olden time, for Ida was not th«^ and 
Jenny's merry laugh was gone. She had hoped that her sis- 
ter would accompany her, but in reply to her persuasions, ' 
Ella answered that " she didn't want to work, — she wasn't 
obliged to work, — and she wouldn't work 1 " quoting Boat 
Lincoln's " pain in the side, callous on her ha&d, and cold on 
her IttogB," as a sufficiebt reason why every body should 
henceforth and for ever stay away from Mount Holyoke. 

Mrs. Lineoln, who forgot that Rose had oomphuned of a 
pain in her side long before she ever saw South Hjidley, ad- 
vised Mrs. Campbell, by all means, never to send her daugh- 
ter to such a place. " To be sure it may do well enough," 
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nid she, " for a great burl; creature lii:e Uwy Hovard, but 
your daughter and mine are altogether too delicate and 
duntily bred to endure it " 

Mrs. Campbell of oouree oonsented to thia, adding that 
■he had secured the eerrices of a highly aocomplished lad^ 
as goTcrnesB for Ella, and proposing that Bobc and Jenny, 
instead of accompanying their mother to the city as usual, 
should remain with her during the winter, and share Ella's 
adrantages. To tbis proposition, Mrs. Lincoln readily as- 
tented, aud while Mary, from habitual exercise both iudoors 
and out, was growing more and more healthful and vigorous, 
Rose Lincoln, who was really delicate, was drooping day by 
day, and growing paler aud paler in the closely heated 
sohooI-rAm, where a breath of fresh air rarely found en- 
trance, as the " accomplished goTemess" could not endure it. 
Daily were her pupils lectured upon the necessity of shielding 
themselves from the winter winds, which were sure " to im< 
part such a rough, blowzy appearance to their complexiou." 

Rose profited well by this advice, and hardly any thing 
could tempt her into the open air, unless it were absolutely 
necessary. All day long she half reclined upon a small sofa, 
which at her request was drawn close to the stove, and even 
then complaining of being ohiUy she sofflcttmea sat with her 
shawl thrown over her shoulders. Jenny, on the contrary, 
&nned herself furiously at the fairibest comer of the room, 
frequently managing to open the window slyly,.and regale 
faeraelf witli the snow which lay upon the silL Often, too, 
when her lessons were over for the day, she would bound away, 
and after a walk of a mile or so, would return to the house 
with her cheeks glowing, and her eyes sparkling like stars, 
furnishing a striking contrast to her pale, sickly sister, who 
bovered ever the stove, shiverbg if a window were raised, or 
• dror thrown open, 
10 
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In the oouree of the vinter Mra. Linooln came itp to viall 
her daughters, expresfflag herself much pleased with Bose'i 
improTed looks and manners. " Her complexion was sc 
pore," she said,"eo different from what it was when she 
eame from Uotint Holytke." 

Poor Jenny, who, Aill of life and spirits oame mshing 
in to see her mother, was cat short in her expression of joy 
by being called " a perfect bnoch of fat ! " 

" Why, Jenny, what does make you so red and coarse f " 
said the distressed mother. " I know you eat too much," and 
before Mrs. Lincoln went home, she gare her daughter nnmo- 
roHs lectures concerning her diet ; but it only made m&tj«n 
worse; and when six weeks after, Mrs. Liucolu oame agun, 
she found that Jenny had not only gained five pomds, but 
'diat hardly one of ber dresses would meet I 

" Mercy me ! " said she, the moment ber eye. fell upon 
Jenny's round, plump cheeks, and fat shoulders, " yon are 
as broad as you are long. What a figure you would cut in 
Boston I " 

For once the merry Jenny cried, woudering how she could 
help being healthy and fat. Before Mrs. Lincoln left Chi- 
oopee, she made a discovery, which resulted in the removal 
of Jenny to Boston. With the exception of the year at Mount 
Holyoke, Jenny hadnever before passed a winter in the country, 
and now every thing delighted her. In spite of her gov eraess's 
remonstrance^ all ber leisure moments were spent in the ogen 
air, and besides her long walks, she frequently joined the 
soholars, who ^m the district school came over at recess to 
slide dawn the long hill in the rear of Mrs. Campbell's barns 
and stables. For Jenny to ride down hill at all was bad 
enough, " but to do so with district school girls, and then be 
drawn up by coarse, vulgar boys, was for woree ;' ■ and th« 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



.niElIOXITOBT BTHPTOHB. S1& 

O^tder iras told to be in readinees to acoompui; her mothn 
home, for she could not stay in Cbioopce another ireek. 

" Oh, I'm so glad," eaid Rose, " for now I shan't freeie 
to death nights." 

Mra. Liacola demanded what she meant, &nd Tras told 
that Jenny insisted upon having the window down from the- 
top, let the weather be what it might ; " and," added Bose, 
' when the wind blows hard I am positively obliged to hold 
on to the sheets to keep myself in bed I " 

" A Mount Holyohe freak," said Mrs, Lincoln. " I wisk 
to meroj neither of yon had ever gone ttere." 

Bose answered by a low oongh, which her mother did not 
bear, or at least did not notice. Jenny, who loved the couo- 
try and the country people, was not much pleased with her 
mother's plan. But for once Mrs. Lincoln was determined, 
and after stealing one more sled-ride down the long hill, and 
bidding farewell to the old desk in the school-house, sacred 
for the name carved three years before with Billy Bender's 
jack-knife, Jenny went back with her mother to Boston, leav* 
ing Bose to droop and fade in the hot, unwholesome atmos- 
phere of Miss Hinton's school-room. 

Not long after Jenny's return to the city, she wrote to 
Mary an amusing account of her mother's reason for remov- 
ing her from Chioopee. "But on, the whole, lam glad to be 
at home," said she, " for I see Billy Bender almost every 
day. I Grst met him coming down Washington Street, and 
be 'walked with me clear to our gate. Ida Selden had a 
party last week, and owing to George Moreland's influence, 
Billy was there. He was very attentive to me, though Henry 
says 'twas right the other way But it wasn't. I didn't ask 
him to go out to supper with me. I only told him I'd intro- 
duce him to somebody who would go, and he immediately 
offered me his arm. Oh, how mother seolded, and how angry 
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die got vrlien she asked me if I wasn't ashamed, and t told 
iMrlirasn'tt 

" Bill^ doesn't appear jnst aa he used to. Seems as thongb 
tomething tronhled him ; and what is very straoge, be nevei 
ipeaks pf yon, unless I do first. You've no idea how hand- 
lome he is. To be snre, he hasn,'t the air of George More- 
land, and ' doesn't dress as elegantly, hat I think he's finer 
looking. Ever so many girls at Ida's party asked who he 
was, and said 'twas a pity he wasn't rich, bnt that wouldn't 
make any difierenoe with me, — I'd have him jnst as soon as 
though he was wealthy. 

" How mother would go on if she should see this I - But I 
don't care, — I like Billy Bender, and I can't help it, and 
entre nous, I believe he likes me better than he did I But I 
mnst stop now, for Lizzie Upton has called for me to go with 
her and see a poor blind woman in one of the back alleys." 

From this extract it will be seen that Jenny, though sev- 
enteen years of age, was the same open-hearted, childlike 
creature as ever. She loved Billy Bender, and she didn't 
care who knew it. She loved, too, to seek out and befriend 
the poor, with which Boston, like all other large cities, 
abonnded. Almost daily her mother lectured her upon h^ 
bad taste in the choice of her associates, but Jenny was in 
oorrigible, and the very next hour might perhaps be seen 
either walking with Billy Bender, or mounting the ricketty 
stairs of sOme crazy old bnilding, where a. palsied old woman 
or decrepit old man watched for her coming, and blessed her 
when she came. 

Early in thf spring Hr. Lincoln went up to Chicopee to 
make some changes in his house, preparatory to his family's 
removal thither. When he called at Mrs. Campbell's to see 
Boae,'he was greatly shocked at her altered and languid ap- 
[learance. The cough, which her mother had not observed 
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fell oiainoasly on hia ear ; for he thoaght of a young sister, 
who man; jeara before in the bloom of girlhiiod had passed 
away from his side. A physician was immediately called, 
and aftor ao examination Bosc's langs were pronounced dis- 
eased, though not as yet beyond core. She was of course 
taken from school ; and with the utmost eare, and skilful 
nursing, she gradually grew better. 

Jenny, who had never been gulty of any groat love fitt 
books, was also told that her school days were over, and con- 
gratulated herself upon being a "full grown young lady," 
which fact no one would dispute, who saw her somewhat large 
dimenuons. 

When Ella learned that Jemiy as well as Bose was eman- 
cipated from the sohootroom, she immediately petitioned her 
mother for a similar privilege, saying that she knew all that 
was necessary for her to know. Miss Hinton, too, being 
weary of one pupil, and desiring a change for herself, threw 
her influence in Ella's favor, so that at last Mrs. Campbell 
yielded ; and Ella, piling np her books, carried them away, 
never again referring to them on any oocasion, but spending 
her time in anticipating the happiness she should enjoy the 
feUowing winter, when site was to be first introduced to Bos- 
ton society. 

Unlike this was the oloKng of Mary's school days. Pa- 
tiently and perseveringly, thrbugh the year she had itndied, 
storing her mind with nsefiilknowledge; and when at las} the 
annual examination came, not one in the senior class stood 
higher, or was graduated with more honor than herself. Mrs. 
Mason, who was there, listened with all a parent's pride and 
fbndness to her adopted child, as she promptly responded to 
every question. Bat it was not Mrs. Mason's presence alone 
which incited Mary to do so well. Ammig the crowd of spec- 
tators she caught- a glimpse of a face which twice before sht 
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bad Ewen, once in the school-room at Rioe Oorner, and onee at 
the gravejard at Ghicopee. Turn which way she would, ihe 
felt, ntber than saw, how intently Mr. Stuart watched her ; 
uid when at last the exercises were over, and she with othen 
■rose to receive her Diploma, she inroluntarilj glanoed in th« 
direction where she knew he sat. ' For an instant tiieir eyes 
met, and in the expression of his, she read an approval 
wanner than words could have expressed. 

That night Mary sat alone in her room, listening almost 
nerrously to the sound of every footstep, and half starting 
up if it oame near her door. But for certain reasons Mr. - 
Stuart did not think proper to call, and while Mary was con- 
fidently expecting him, he was several miles.on his way home. 

In a day or two Mary returned ta Chioopee, but did not, 
like Ella, lay her books aside and oonnder her edncation fin- 
ished. Two or three hours each morning were devoted to 
study, or reading of some kind. For several weeks nothing 
was allowed to interfere with this arrangement, hut at the end 
of that time, the quiet of Mrs. Mason's house was disturbed 
by ttie unexpected arrival of Aunt Martbe. and Ida, who 
came up to Ohioopee for the purpose of inducing Mrs. Mason . 
and Mary to spend the coming winter iu Boston. At first 
Mrs. MaaoQ hesitated, but every objection which either ^e 
or Mary raised was so easily put aside, that she finally codt 
sented, saying she would be ready to go about the middle of 
No^mber. Aunt Martha, who was a bustling, active little 
woman, and fancied that her brother's household always 
went wrong without her, soon brought her vicut to a close,' 
and within the week went back to Boston, together with Ida. 

The day following their departure, Mrs. Perkins oama 
over to inquire who " them Anok up folks was, and if the 
youngest wasn't some kin to the man that visited Mary'i 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



A KABBUOE OHaIHE CABPST. 2!I3 

mIiimiI two years before ;" aaying " they favored ewiL other 
enongh to be brother aod sister." 

" Why, so they do," returned Mary. " I have often triod 
to think who it was that Ida resembled; bat they are not at 
all related, I preBome." 

Hrs. Uason said aothing, and soon changing the oonver- 
aation, told Mrs. Perkins of her projected visit 

" Wall, if it don't beat all what coris' things torn np I " 
said the widow- "Yon are going to Boston, and meroy 
knows what'll become of me,— but laws, I ain't a goin' to 
worry, I shall be provided for some way." 

" Why, what is the matter?" asked Mrs. Mason, noti- 
cing for the first time that her visitor seemed troubled. 

After walking to the window to hide her emotions, and 
then again resuming her roiling ohair, the widow communi- 
cated to (Jiem the startling information that Sally Ann was 
going to be married I 

" Married 1 To whom?" asked Mrs, Mason and Mary 
in the same breath, but the widow said they must "guess;'' 
BO after gneasing every marriageable man or boy in town they 
gave it up, and were told that it was nir more nor less than 
Mr. Pa^er I 

" Mr, Parker 1 " repeated Maiy. " Why, he's old enough 
to be her father, Mn't he P " 

" Oh, no," returned Mrs. Perkins ; " Sally Ann will bs 
thirty if she lives till the first day of next January." 

" Yoa have kept the matter very quiet," said Mrs. Ma- 
son; and the widow, exacting &om each a promise never to 
toll as long as they lived, oomntenoed the story of hei 
wrongs. 

It seems that not loiig after Mrs. Parker's demise, Mr.- 
Parker began to call at the cottage of the widow, sometimes 
to inquire after her health, but oftener to ask about a red 
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A«i/(r wliiclt be nnderatood Mra. Pei^tns had for sale I Oi 
these occasioDB Sally Ann was UBiially invisible, bo week aftet 
week Hr. Parker oontinned to call, talking always about the 
" red heifer," and whether he'd better buy- her or not. 

" At laat," 8»id the widow, " I got sick on't, and one day 
after he'd sat more'n two hours, says Z, ' Ebeuoser, if yon 
want that red heifer, say ao, and that'll end it.' Up ho 
jumps, and says he, ' I'll let you know in a few days; ' Uien 
pullin' from his trowsers pocket two tittle niirly apples, he 
laid 'em on the table as a present for Sally Ann ! Wall, the 
next tjme he oome I was sit^ and Sally Ann let. him in. I 
don't know what possessed me, but thinks to me I'll listen, 
and aa I'm a linn' woman, instead of ever mentioning the 
heifer, he asked ae fiur and Bqnaro as erer a man eould, if 
she'd 'have him I and Sally Ann, soart nigh aboat to death, 
up and said 'Tea.' " 

Here the widow, unable to proceed farther, stopped, but 
soon regaining breath continued, " Nobody but them that's 
passed through it can gaesa how I felt. My head swam, and 
when I come to I was lyin' on the broad stair." 

« Are they to be married soon ? " asked Mrs. Mason, and 
Mtb. Perldne answered, " Of course. Was there ever an old 
fool of a widower who wasn't in a hurry 1 Next Thursday ia 
&e day sot, uid Fve come to invite yoo, and see if you'd 
lend me your spoons and dishes, and them little towels yon 
use on the table, and yonr attor lamps, and some flowers if 
there's any Gt^ ^d let Jndy come over to help about ooo^n' 
the tnrkey and sperrib 1 " 

Mrs. Mason promised the loan of all these things, and 
then the widow arose to go. Mary, who accompanied her to 
the door, could not help aaking whether Mr. Parker bad 
'finally bought her red heifer. 

The calico siinbonnet trembled, and the little gray eyes 



n,o,t,7»-hyGo0^lt' ' 



THE vsDiusa. ZiS 

fluhed in'dign&ntly m she said, " That nutn Derer wanted mj 
red heifer a bit more than he naated me t " 

Trae to her promiae, Mrs. Maaon the next Thursday sent 
Jadith over to the cottage with her " apoona, dishes, tittle 
towels, and astor lamp," while ehe heraelf carried over the 
best and fairest flowers which h«d escaped the froats of au- 
tnmn. Mary was chosen to dress the bride, who, spite of her 
red hair, would have looked qnite well, had her skirt been a 
toifle longer and wider. Mrs. Perkins had insisted that five 
breadths of silk was sufficient, oousequentlj Sally Ann looked 
as Sal furbush said, '' not wholly unlike a long tallow can- 
dle, with a red wick." 

Mra. FerkinB, who flourished in a lace eap and soarlet 
ribbons, greeted her son-in-law with a borst of tears, saying 
she little thonght when they were young that she should erer 
be bis mother ] " 

For the sajce of peace Mr. Parker had invited Miss Onindy 
to be present at the wedding, bnt as this was the first inti- 
mation that Miaa Grundy bad reoeived of the matter, she fell 
into a violent fit of anger, bidding him to " go to grass with 
his invitations," and adding very emphatically, that " she'd 
have him to know she never yet saw the day when she'd marry 
him, or any other living man." 

Hr. Parker of course couldn't dispute her, so he turned 
away, wondering within himself " what made wimmen so 
queer I " 

The day following the wedding, the bride went to her new 
home, where she was received by Miss Grundy with a grunt 
whioh was probably intended for a " how d'ye do." Uncle 
Peter expressed his pleasure at making the acquaintanoe of 
one more of the " fair sect," but hoped that " estimable lady 
her mother, wouldn't feel like visiting her often, as mothers 
were very apt to make miachiel" Sally Furbuili was tha 
10« 
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onlj eool ttnd oolleeted one present, and ^e did the hMorn 
of the hoose so gncefblly mnd well, that bnt for the wildneM 
of her ejree mi an oooaaional whiapering to bereel^ the biida 
would noT«r hsre nupeoted her of inauiitj. 
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" Comb thia way, Mary, I'll ahow yon year chamber. It'i 
right here nest to mine," said Ida Selden, as on the evening 
of her friend's arrival she led her up to a handsomely ftir- 
nished apartment, wbioli for many weeks had borne the title 
jf " Mary's room." 

" Oh, how pleaatmt ! " was Mary's exclamation, as Ae sar- 
veyed the room in which every thing was arranged witk snoh 
perfect taste. 

A oheerful coal fire was blazing in the grate, for no mur- 
deroDB stove was ever suffered to invade the premises where 
Aunt Martha ruled. The design of the Brussels carpet was 
exquisitely beautiliil, and the roses open it. looked as if 
freshly plucked from the parent stalk. At one end of the 
room, and just opposite the grate, were two bay windonq, 
jverlooking Mr. Selden'g fine, large garden, and shaded by 
durtaina of richly embroidered lace. In front of the fire 
was a large easy chair, covered with crimson damask ; and 
Roattered about the Aom were ottomans, divans, books, pio- 
tores, and every thing wbiob oonld in any way conduce to a 
young lady's comfort or happiness. On the marble mantel 
there stood two costly vases, filled with rare fiowers, among 
which Mary recognized her favorites. But ere she bad time 
to ipeak of it, Ida opened a ude door, disclosing to view ■ 
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oosj little bedroom, irith a large oloeet and bathing roon 
adjoining. 

"Here," Baid ahe, "jou are to sleep; but yoa needn't 
expect to be entirely exolnalve, for every night whan I feel 
eold or fidgety, I shall mn in here and sleep with yoa. la 
it a bargain ? " 

Mary was too happy to speak, and dropping into the eMj 
ohair she burat into tears. In a momeot Ida, too, was seated 
in the same ohair, and with her arm around Mary's neok wU 
wondering why she wept. Then aa her own eyes chanoed to 
&I1 upon the vases, she brought one of them to Mary, saying, 
" See, these are for you, — a present &om oue, who bade me 
present them with his compliments to the little girl who 
nursed him on board the Windermere, and who cried because 
he called her ugly I " 

Mary's heart was almost audible in its beatings, and her 
cheeks took the hue of the cushions on which she reclined, 
netuming the vase to the mantel-piece,- Ida i^me baitk to 
her side, and bending closer to her face, whispered, " Cousin 
George told me of you years ago when he first came here, 
but I forgot all about it, and whenwe were at Mount Holyoke, 
I never suspected that yon were the little girl he used to taUc 
so much about. But a few days before be went away he re- 
'>minded me of it again, and then I uuderstood why he was so 
much interested in you. I wonder you never told me yoo 
knew him, for of course yon like him. You oan't help iL" 

Mary db]f heard a part of what Ida said. " Just befi)re 
he went away. — " Was he then gone, and should she not seo 
him after all? A cloud gathered upon her brow, and Ida 
readily divining ita cause, replied, "Yes, George is "T^ona 
Either he or father must go to New Orleans, and so George 
of course went. Isn't it too bad ? I cried and fretted, but 
he only pulled my ears, and said he should Aink I'd be glad 
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Ibr h.% knew ve wouldn't want a great six-footer domiueermg 
over OS, and following us every where, ae he would eurelj do 
were he at home." 

Marj felt more disappointed than she was niUisg to ao- 
knowledge, and for a moment she half wished herself back 
in Chioopee, but soon recovering her equanimity, she ven- 
tured to ask how long' George was to be gone. 

" Until April, I believe," said Ida ; " but any iray you 
are to stay until he comes, for Aunt Martha promised to 
keep yoo. I don't know exactly what George said to her 
about you, but they talked together more than two hoars, 
and she aaye you are to take mnsic lessons and drawing lev- 
sons, and all that. George is very fond of mnsic" 

Here thinking she was telling too much, Ida snddenly 
stopped, and as the tea bell just then rang, she started up, 
saying, " Oh, I forgot that father was waiting in the parlor to 
see you. I've said so much abont you that his curiosity is 
quite roused, but I can introduce you at the table just as 
well." Our lady readers will pardon Hary if before meeting 
Mr. Seldeushegaveherself a slight inspection in the long mir- 
ror, which hung iu her dressing room. Passing the brush sev- 
eral times through her glossy hair, and smothing down the 
fblds of her neatly fitting merino, she concluded that she look* 
ed well enough for a traveller, and with slightly heightened 
color, followed Ida into the supper room, where E^e found as- 
sembled Mrs Masou, Aunt Martha, and Mr. Selden. Tht 
moment her eye fell npon the latter, she recognized the sami 
kindly beaming e/e and pleasant smite, which had won bet 
ehildiah heart, wh'^n on board the Windermere be patted her 
L^, as George told how kind she had beea to him. 

" We have met before, I believe," said he, and warmly 
ihaking her hand 'lo bade her welcome to Boston. 

Then seating her by his «de at the table, be maaaged bj 
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hia kind ttvlontione to make both ber and Bin. Ms80d fed 
perfectly at borne. Annt Martha, too, was exceedingly polite, 
bnt after what Ida had told her, Uary could not belp feeling 
Bomevbat embarrassed in her presenoe. ThiB,'boweTer, grad- 
nallj wore away, and befere the evening was over ebe began 
to feel r^ry mnoh at borne, and to converae with Aunt Mar* 
tha as freely and familiarly aa with Ida. 

The Q^xt morning between ten and eleven the door bell 
rang, and in a moment Jenny Lincoln, whose fether's hoaae 
was JDBt opposite, came tripping into die parlor. She bad 
loet in a measure that rotnndity of person bo offensive lo her 
mother, and it seemed to Mary tiiat there was a tbooghtfiil 
expression oq her face never seea there befere, but in all 
other respects, abe was the same affecUonate, merry-hearted 
Jenny. 

" I jnst this minute heard yon were here, and came over 
jnst aa I was," said she, glimoing at the same time at b« 
rich, though rather nntidj morning wrapper. After asking 
Mary if she wasn't sorry George had gone, and if she expect- 
ed to find Mr. Stoart, she said, " I suppose yon know Ellla 
is here, and breaking every body's heart, of course. She 
weat to a concert with us last evening, and looked perfectly 
beautifiiL Henry says she is the handsomest girl he ever 
saw, and I do hope she'll make something of bim, but I'm 
afraid be is only trifling with her, jiist as he tries to do with 
every body." 

" I am afrud so too," eud Ida, " but now Mar; bas come 
perhaps bell divide bis attentions between the two." 

If there was a person in the world whom Mary thoroughly 
detested, it was Henry Lincoln, and the idea of bis trifling 
with her, made her eyes sparkle and flash so indignantly tha^ 
Ida noticed it, and secretly thought that Henry Linooln 
•rould for iDm* Snd his match. After a time Marv tumad to 
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Jenny, ea^ng, ' Yon haven't told me a word about, — aboni 
Waiiam Beoder. Is be weU ? " 

JeoDj blushed deeply, and hastily replybg that he w&a 
the last time she saw him, started up, whispering in Uoty'g 
ear, " Oh, I've got bo much to tell you, — ^but I most go 
now." 1 

Ida aocompanied her to the door, and asked why Rose 
too did not call. la her usual frank, open way, Jenny an- 
swered, " You know why. Rose is so queer." 

Ida understood her and replied, " Very weJ ; bat tell 
her that if she doesn't see fit to DOtioe my Tisitors, I cer 
lainly shall not be polite to hera." 

Tbia message had the desired effect; for Rose, who waa 
daily expecting a Miss King, from Philadelphia, felt that 
nothing would mortify her more than to be neglected by 
Ida, who was rather a leader among the young fashionables 
Accordingly after a long consultation with her mother, she 
concluded it best to call upou Mary. In the course of the 
aftctrnoon, chancing to be near the front window, she saw 
Mr. Selden'a carriage drive away &om his door, with Ida 
and her visitor. 

" Now is my time," thought she ; and without a word to 
her mother or Jenny, ahe threw on her bonnet and shawl, 
and in her thin French slipperB, stepped aorosa the atreet 
and rang Mr. Seldeo's door bell. Of coarse ahe was "so 
disappointed not to find, the young ladies at home," and 
leaving her card for them, tripped back, highly pleased with 
her own olevemesa. 

Meantime Ida and Mary were enjoying their ride about 
the oity, until coming suddenly upon an organ-grinder aud 
monkey, the spirited horses became ' frightened and ran 
upsetting the carriage, and draggbg it some distance; 
Fortunately Ida was only bruised, but Mai^ reoelved a 
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■erere cat upon her head, vfaioli, with the fright, oauMd h>i 
to fft'nt. A young man, who was p&Bsiiig down the street 
and saw the aooideut, immediately came to the rescue; and 
when Marj awoke to ooDBoionsneBs, Billy Bender was sup 
porting her, and gently puahing back &om her &oe tho 
thick braids of her long hair. At first she thought she waa 
not mnoh hurt, but when she attempted to lift her head she 
uttered a ory of pain, and laid it heavily baok upon his 
bosom. 

" Who ia she ? — Who is she^? " asked the eager voices 
of the group around, but do one answered, until a young 
gentleman, issuing from one of the feshionable drinking 
saloons, came blustering up, deman^ug " what tiie row was." 

Upon seeing Ida, his manner instantly changed, and 
after learning that she, with another yonng Jady, had been 
upset, he ordered the crowd " to stand back," at the same 
time forcing his way forward until he caught a sight of 
Bf ary'e bee. 

" Whew, Bill," said he, " your old fl^me the pauper, isn't 
it?" 

It'WaB fortunate for Henry Lincoln that Billy Bender** 
arms were both in use, otherwise he might have measured 
bis length upon the side walk, whiob exercise he would 
hardly have relished in the presence of Ida. As it was, 
Billy frowned angrily upon him, and in a fierce whisper 
bade him beware how he used Miss Howard's name. By 
this time the horses were caught, another carriage procured, 
and Mary, still supported by Billy Bender, was carefully 
lifted into it, and borne baok to Mr. Selden's house, Henry 
Iiincoln also accompanying her, and giving out numerous 
orders as to " what onght to be done I " 

Many of Ida's friends, hearing of the accident, flooked 
in to Me her, and to inquire after the young lady who was 
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mjnred. Among the first who called was Ijiziie Uptou, 
whom the reader has once met in Chicopee. On ler waj 
home she stopped at Mrs. Ganipbell's, where she was imme- 
dia.tely beset bj Ella, to know " wLu the beautiful young 
lady was that Henry Lincoln had so heroically saved from 
a violent death, — dragging her out from nnder the horses' 
heolfl I " 

Lizzie looked at her a moment in surprise, and then 
replied, "Why, lyiiss CaiBpbell,is it possible yon don't know 
it was your own sister ! " , 

It was Henry Lincoln hfauself who bad given Ella hei 
information, without, however, telling, the lady's name; and 
now, when she leamd that 'twas Mary, she was too much 
surprised to answer, and Lizzie oontnnued, " I think you are 
laboring under a mistake. It was not Mr. Lincoln, who 
saved your sister's life, but a young law student, whom you 
perhaps have seen walking with George Moreland." 

Ella replied that she never saw Qeorge Moreland, as he 
left Boston before she came; and then as she did not seem 
at all anxious to know whether Hary was much injured or 
not, Lizzie soon took her leave. Long after she was gone, 
Ella sat alone in the parlor, wondering why Henry should 
tell her such a falsehood, and if he really thought Mary 
beautiful Poor^ simple Ella, — she was fast learning to live 
on Henry Lincoln's smile, to believe each word that be said, 
to watch nervously for his coming and to weep if he stayed 
away. There were other young men in Boston, who, at- 
tracted b)' her pretty face, and the wealth of which she waa 
reputed to be heiress, came fewningly around her, but with 
most strange infatuation, she turnedfrora tbem all, caring 
only for Henry Lincoln. He, on the contrary, merely 
sought ber society for the sake of passing -away an idla 
hour, boasting «mong his male a3quaintanoes of the infin 
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eiKH, ae bad Acquired over her, by oomplimentiug ber ourli 
and prpttj- face t He knew that she nag jealous of anj 
prftise or attentioo bestowed by bim upon another, and bad 
[urposelj told her what be did of Mary, ezultiug vithiQ 
bimfiolf as he saw the paio bis vords inflicted. 

" I know he was only" trying to tease me," was the con- 
oliiaion to wbiob Ella finally came, and then there arose in 
her mind a debate as to whether, under the oiroumstances, 
it were not best (o treat her sister with ra^er more respect 
than she was wont to do. "The Seldens," thought she, 
" are among the first. If tbey notice her others will, and 
why should not I? " 

This question was at last decided in the affirmative, and 
towards the close of the afternoon, she started for Ur. Sel- 
den's, on her way meeting with Henry, wbo asked " where 
she was going ? " 

" io see that beautiful young lady,'' returned Ella, ra- 
ther pettishly; wherenpon Henry laughed aloud, and asked 
" if it were not a little the ciohest joke he had ever put upon 
ber." 

Ella saw no jnke at all, but as Henry bad turned about, 
and was walking back with ber, sbe could not feel angry, and 
prattled on, drinking in bis words of flattery, as he told her 
how charmingly she looked at the concert, and bow jealous he 
felt when he saw ao many admiring eyes gazing upon what 
be considered bis own exclusive property I The very expres- 
sive look which acoompanied this remark made Ella's heart 
beat rapidly, for Henry had never before said any thing 
|nite BO pointed, and the cloud, which for a time had rested 
m her brow, disappeared. 

When they reached Mr. Selden's bouse, Henry an 
lOuneed his intention of calling also to inquire after Mary 
vbom he respected on her sister's account 1 " But," said he, 
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' I am in HomethLDg of a. huny, and as jou girls have a thun- 
sand things to talk about, I barclly think I can wait for you." 

"Oh, pray, don\ wait," returned Ella, hoping in her 
heart that he would. 

Upon asking for Marj, she was taken immediately to her 
room, where she found her reclining upon a sofa, attired in a 
tasteful orimson morning gown, which gave a delicate tint to 
her cheeks. She was paler than vsnal, and her thick shining 
hair was combed np from her forehead in a manner highly 
becoming to her style of beauty. Until that day Ella had 
never heard her sister called handsome — never even thought 
such a thing possible; but now, as she looked upon her, sh« 
acknowledged to herself that Henry was more than half 
right, and she felt a pang of jealousy, — a fear that Mary 
might proye her rival. Still she tried to be agreeable, tell- 
ing her how fortunate she was in being at Mr. ^Seldon'st 
" for," Bud she, " I dare say some of our first people will no- 
tice yoa just because you are here T " 

Ida hastily walked to the window, standing with her back 
towards Ella, who continaed, " I think it's so funny. I've 
inquired and inquired about Mr. Stnart, but no one knows 
him, and I've come to the conclusion he was an impostor, — 
or a country Bcfaootmaster, one or the other." . 

There was a suppressed langh behind the lace curtain 
where Ida stood, and when Mary began to defend Mr. Stuart, 
ehe came out, and with great apparent interest asked who he 
wa^ and where they had seen him. Afterwards Mary re- 
mombered the mischief which shone in Ida's eyes as they de> 
scribed Mr. Stuart, but ^be thought nothing of it then. 

After asking Mary who paid for her music lessons, — how 
many new dresses she'd got, and who out them^ Ella started 
to go, aarelessly saying as she left the room, that when Mary 
was able ehe should espect to see her at Mrs. Campbell'a 
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In the mean time HeDry bad become so much engaged in 
a ooDTersation witb Mr. Selden, that be forgot tbe lapse of 
time until he heard Elk oomiDg down the stairs. Then im- 
pelled by a mean curiosity to see what she would do, be sat 
still, affecting not to notice her. She beard his voice, and 
Imew that he was still in tbe parlor. So for a long time she 
lingered at tbe outer door, talking very loudly to Ids, and 
finally, when there was no longer any excuse for tarrying, 
she saddenly turned back, and shaking out her cloak and 
tippet, exclaimed, " Why, where can my other glove be ? I 
must have dropped it iu tbe parlor, for I do not remember of 
having bad it up stairs 1 " 

Tbe parlor was of course entered and searched, and 
though no missing glove was found, the company of Henry 
Lincoln was thus secured. Have my teadew never mod • 
Henry Lincoln, or an Ella Campbell i 
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" On, motber, won t yon take this pillow from my Ii«ad, and 
put another blanket on mj feet, and fix the fire, and give ma 
Home water, or something ? Oh, dear, dear I — " groaned poor 
Rose LincolD, as with aching head and lunge, she did pen- 
ance for her imprudence in crossing th^ wet, slippery street 
in thin slippers and silken hose. 

Urs. Lincoln, who knew nothing of this exposure, loudly 
lamented the extreme delicacy of her danghter'a oonstitotion, 
impating it wholly to Mount l^Iyoke discipline, and wishing, 
as she had ofteh done before, that " she'd been wise and kept 
her at home." Jenny would have wished so, too, if by this 
means Bose's illness coold have been avoided, for it was not 
a very agreeable task to stay in that close sick room, listening 
,to the complaints of her &nlt-finding sister, who tossed and 
turned and fretted, from morning until night, sometimes wish- 
ing herself dead, and then crying becanse she " wanted some- 
thing, and didn't know what." 

" Oh, dear," said she, one evening several days after the 
commencement of her illness, " how provoking to be obliged 
to lie here moping with the dullest of all dull company, 
when tiiere's Mrs. Bnsaell's party next week, uid I'^e snob 
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ft lOTel; dresa to wear. Wliy unt I as Btrong and liealthj 
u yon ? though I wouldn't be so &t for any thing." 

Jenny knew that whatever answer ahe ooold make would 
not he the right one, bo ahe aud nothing, and after a moment 
Bofle again spoke. 

" 111 go to that party sick or welL I wouldn't miaa of it 
for any thing." 

This time Jenny looked up in surprise, asking wby ber 
rister was so partioolarly anxioos to attend th« party. 

" Because," letumed Boae, " Mary Howard will be there, 
and you know as well as I bow awkward she'll appear, — nerei , 
was in any kind of society in her life." 

" I don't see what inducement that can be for yon to 
expose your bealtb," said Jenny, and Bose oontinned : " I 
want to see Ida mortified onoe, for sbe might know better 
than to bring a green, country girl here, setting ber up aa 
something wonderful, and expecting every body to believe it 
jnst because Mtss Selden said so. Didn't you tell me there 
was some one continually going to inquire after Mary ? 

" Tes," answered Jenny ; whereupon Bose got very angry, 
complaining that no one called npon her except that little 
simpleton Ella, who only came when sbe thought there was a 
chance of seeing Henry I 

" Seems to me you've changed your mind with regard to 
Slla," said Jenny. 

" No I hain't either," answered Bose, 'I always thought, 
ber silly, and now she hangs round Henry so mnch I'm thor- 
oughly disgusted. But see, — there's Henry now, at Mr. Stl- 
den's gate, — with another gentleman." 

The moon was shining brightly, and looking out, Jenny 
saw Billy Bender and her brother mounting the steps whioh 
led to Mr, Selden'a door. 

" b's funny that they should be together," thought sho, 
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while Bom continued, " JTothing will snrprise me now, if Henry 
has got to nmuing after her. I am glad George Moreland ia 
away, though I fancy he's too mnch good Bunae to awalloW' a 
peraon, jnat bocaase Ida and his old maid annt say he mast." ' 

Here the conversation was intermpted by the entrance 
of Ur. Lincoln, who eame as neoal to see his daughter. Id 
the mean time the two young men, who accidentally met at 
the gate, bad entered Mr. Seldeu's parlor, and inquired for 
the young ladies. 

" Oome, you must go down," said Ida to Mary, when tb« 
message was delivered. This is the third time Mr. Bender 
has called, and yon have no excuse for not now seeing him. 
" By the way," she continued, as Mary said something about 
' Billy,' "don't call him Bitly; we know him aa Mr. Bender, 
and Billy is so, — bo, " 

" So countrified," su^eated Mary. 

" Yes, countrified if you please," returned Ida. " So 
after thia he is WiUiam. Haven't you noticed that Jenny 
calls him ao ? But come," she added mischievously, " never 
mind brushing your hair. Mr. Stuart isn't down there I " 

With the exception of the time when she was hnrt, Mary 
had not seen William for more than two years and a half, 
and now when she met him, she was so much erabarraseed 
that she greeted him with a reserve, amounting almost to 
ooldncBB. He on the contrary, was perfectly self-posaessed, 
bat after a few common-place remarks, he seated himself on 
the opposite aide of the room, and entered into conversation 
with Mra. Mason ooneeming Chioopee and its Inhabitants. 
Frequently Mary's eyes rested upon him, and she felt a 
thrill of pride .when. she saw how much his residence in Bos- 
ton had improved him, and how handsome he really watf 
But any attempt to converse with him was rendered Impossi 
ble by Henry Lincoln, who, toady ^s he was, thought protrer 
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to be exoeediuglj polite to Mary, now tti&t the Seldeni nt^ 
ttced Ler ao ■nnoh. Seating himself by her aide vitb til thfl 
fBOiiliarity of an old friend, and laying his arm across tho 
' back of the sofa, so that to William it looked &b if thrown 
uonad her shouldetB, he commenced a tirade of noneense as 
oieaningleBS as it was disagreeable. More than once, too, ho 
managed tu let fall a very pointed compliment, feeling 
grottly surprised to see with what indifference it was received. 

" Confound the girl I " thought he, beginning to feel 
piqued at her coldness. " Is she made of ioe, or wlat ? " 

And then he redoubled bis efforts at flattery, until Hary, 
quite disgusted, begged leave to change her seat, saying by 
way of ap( logy that she was getting too warm. In the ooqrse 
of the ei:.ning G-eorge Morelacd was mentioned. Inrolnn- . 
tarily M-'ity* blushed, and Henry, who was watching her, 
proposed that she resume her former seat, " for," said he, 
" you look quite as warm and red where you are." 

" The nearest I ever knew him come to any thing witty," 
whispered Ida, from behind a fire screen. " I do believe 
you've rubbed up his ideas, and I predict that you win him 
instead of Ella." 

Mary did not even smile, for to her there was something 
revolting in the idea of being even teased about Henry, who 
was conceited enough to attribute her reserve to the aw« 
which he fancied his " elegant presence " inspired t If Ella 
with all her wealth and beauty placed an invaluable estimate 
upon hie attentions, why should not her unpretending sister 
be equally in love with him ? And the young dandy stroked 
his mustache with his white fingers, and wondered what Ella 
Campbell would say if she knew how much her.^iater admired 
him, and how very nearly his admiration was returned 1 

At length William arose to go, -and advancing towards 
Hary, he took her hand, saying in a low tone with marked 
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emphaeiB on tiie void suter, " I find my wBter greatlj 
cluui^d and improTed since I last oaw her." 

" And yon too ue ohanged," returned Mary, her ejei 
filling with tears, for William's manner was not as of old. 

" Yes, in more tespeots than one," said he, "but I shall 
Kb you again. Do yon attend Mrs. Russell's party?" 

Uary replied in the affirmatire, and the next moment ha 
was gone. Half an hour after, Henry, too, departed, saying 
to Moiy aa he went out, " Ton mosn't &il to be at Mrs. Rus- 
sell's, for I shall only go for the sake of seeing you. — Truth, 
upon my honor, what little I haTe," he continued, as Mary's 
eyes Sashed forth her entire disbelief of what he said. " T 
am in earnest now, if I nerer was before." 

Ida laughed aloud at the mystified picture which Mary's 
&ee presented as the door closed upon Heury. " You are 
too much of a novice to see through every thiog, but you'll 
learn in time that opinions frequently change with circum* 
stances," said she. 

That night in hia chamber, with his heels upon the mar* 
ble mantel, and his box of cigars and bottle of brandy at 
his side, the man of fashion soliloquized as follows : 
" Zounds I How that girl has improted. Never saw the lite 
in my life. — Talk about family and rank, and all that stuffl 
Why, there isn't a lady in Boston that begins to have the 
air distingue which Mary Howard has. Of course shell 
be all the go. Bvery thing the Seldena take up is. Ain't 
I glad Moreland is in New Orleans; tor with bis notions, 
be wouldn't hesitate to marry her if be liked her, poor as 
she is. Now if she only had the ohink, I'd walk up to her 
quick, I dont see why the deuce the old man need to have 
got BO involved juat now, as to make it necessary for me either 
to work or have a rich wife. Suoh eyes too, as Mary's got I 
Black and fiery one minute, blue and soft the next Well, 
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any mj 111 bftve » good time flirting with her, just for tht 
Bake of seeing Ella winoe and whimper, if notliing mure, 
B&h I What A simpleton she is, compared wtb Kary. I 
wonder how mnch Urs. Campbell is worth, and if EDa will 
have it all " 

And the young man retired to dream of debts liquidated 
b; lite gold whioh s marriage witli Ella Campbell would 
being hiM 



D,g,t,7P:hyGOO'^le 



CHAPTEK XXV. 

TBB PAETT. 

" Banio mo my new dreas, Seimy ; I want to see if the Ho» 
Iton lace on the caps is aa wide as Ida Selden's." 

"What do yon mean?" asked Jenny, turning qaickl; 
towturds her siatw, whose white, wasted face looked fitter for a 
shrood than a gay party drees. 

"I mean what I &y," retnmed Rosej "Im not going to 
be cooped np here any longer. I'm going to the party to 
morrow night, if I nerer go agtun I " 

"Why, Rose Lincoln, are yoa oraey?" asked Jenny 
" Yon haven't been in the street yet, and how do yon expect to 
go to-morrow night t Mother wonldnt let you, if de wer« 
hero." 

" Well, thank fortune, she and fother both are in Sonth- 
bfidge; andbesidesthatgl'magreatdeal betterj so hand me 
my dress." 

Jenny complied, and reclining on pillows scarcely whiter 
than herself, Rose Lincoln examined and fonnd fenlt with a 
thin gossamer &hric, little suited for any one to wear in a 
oold irintry night, and much less for her. 

" There, I knew it misn't as wide as Ida's into an eighth 

. of an inch," said she, measuring mSHi her finger the expen- 

BiTe lace. " I'll have some new. Come, Jenny, suppose yon 

go down street and get it, for I'm bent npon going ;" and the 

thoughtless girl sprang lightly npon the floor, and chtusid 
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half m; anoM the loom to show how well and strong shs , 

Jeuny knew that further expostulation from her was ub» 
lees, but she refused to go for the lace, aud Sarah, the servant 
girl, was sent with a note from Bose saying she wanted a uioi? 
article, 8 or 10 dollars per yard. 

" I don't believe fether would like to have ;on-make such 
a bill," sud Jenny when Sarah was gone. " Mother didn't 
dare teU him about your new dress, for he told her she mustn't 
get any thbg oharged, and be said, too, something about 
hard timra. Perhaps he's going to fail. Wouldn't it be 
dreadful?" 

If Bose heard the last part of this sentence ehe did not 
heed it, for to her the idea of her Other's &iling was pre- 
poeterouB. When the dinner bell rang she threw on a heavy 
shawl, and desoending to the dining parlor, remained below 
stuTS all the afternoon, forcing back her cough, and chatting 
merrily with a groap of yoong girls who had called to see 
her, and congratulated her upon her improved health, for ex- 
eitemeut lent a deep glow to her cheek, which would easily 
deceive the inexperienoed. The nest day, owing to over- 
^rtion, Rose's temples were throbbing with pain, and mora 
, than once, she half determined not to go; but her passion 
for society was strong, and Mrs. Russell's party had so long 
been antietpated and talked about that she felt she would 
not miss it for the world, and as she had confessed to Jenny, 
there was also a mean curiosity to see how Mary Howard 
would appear at a &shionable paily. 

" Saturate my handkerchief with cologne, and put the 
vinaigrette where I can reach it while you arrange my hair/' 
said she to Sarah, who at the usual hour came up to dresi 
Lei youug mistress for the evening. " There, be carefiil and ' 
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sot brodi BO hard, for that ngly pun im't quite gnoo— nmr 
bring me the glass and let me see if I do look like a ghost.' 

" Pale, delicate folks is always more interesting than red, 
hearty ones," said the flatterisg servant; aa she oheyed. 

" M ercy,how white I ami " exclaimed BoBe,glaneing at the 
ashen fooe reflected by the mirror. " Bnb my cheeks with 
cologne, Sarah, and see if that won't bring some oolor into 
them. There, that'll do. Xow hand Die my dress. Oh, 
isn't it beautiful ? " she continued, as she threw aside the 
thickly wadded double gown, and asatimed a light, thin dress, 
whioh fell in soft, fleecy folds aronnd her slight figure. 

" Faith, an ye looks sweet, God bless yon," said Sarah M 
she clasped the diamond bracelet around the snowy anna 
and fastened the costly ornaments in the delioate ears. 

When her toilet was oompletedj Bosc stood up befbre the 
long mirror, and a glow of pride came to her cheeks, as she 
saw how lovely she really was. 

" Ton's enough sight handsomer than Miss Jenny," whis- 
pered Sarah, as the door opened and Jenny appeared, more 
simply arrayed than her sister, t>nt looking sa fre^ and 
blooioing as a rose-bud. 

" How beautifiil you are, Rosa," said she, " only it makes 
me. shiver to look at your neck uid arms. Yonll wear 
your woollen sack, besides your shawl and cloak, won't you ? " 

" Nonsenae, I'm not going to be bundled up this way, for 
don't you see it musses the laoe," said Rose, refusing the 
warm sack whioh Jenny brought her. 

A rap at the door and a call from Henry tiiat the car- 
riage was waiting, ended the conversation, and throwing on 
their cloaks and hoods, the girls descended to the hall, where 
with unnsn&l tenderness Henry caught up his invalid sister, 
and drawing her veil closely over her &oe, carried her to tii« 
■^ered sleigh, bo that her feet might not touch the icy wa& 



D,g,t,7P:hyG00^lt' 



t4S THE EHOUSB OBFHAXB. 

" "What I Rose Lincoln hefe I " exolumed balf s dom 
roioes aB Rose boooded into the dressing-room. 

" Yes, Rose Lincoln is here," she replied, gajly divest- 
ing herself of her wrapping. " I'm not gobg to die jiut yet, 
I gaera, neither am I going to he housed up all winter. The 
fresh air has done me good already, — see," and she pointed 
to a bright roand spot whioh bomt npon her cheeks. 

A yonng girl, whose family had one by one fiillen riotinu 
to the great New England plague, oonsnmption, shuddered 
and tamed way, tor to her eye the glow which Rose called 
health was but the hectic bloom of death. 

" How beantiM she is I " sajd more than one, as with her 
accnstomed grace Rose entered the brilliant drawing-room. 
And truly Rose was beaatifol that uight, but like the gor- 
geous foliage of the &ding autumn 'twas the beaaty of decay, 
for death was written on her blue-reined brow, and lurked 
amid the roses on her cheek. Snt little thought she of that, 
u with smiling lip and beaming eye she received the homage 
of the admiring throng. 

" Upon my word, you do look very well," said Henry, 
•oming for a moment to his wster's side. " Why, you'd be 
the star of the evening, were it not for ma beUe Ella. See, 
there she comes," and he pointed to a group jnst entering 
the room. 

An elpression of contempt curled Rose's Up as sbb 
glanced at Ella, and thought of being outshone by her doll- 
ish figure and face. " I'm in no danger, unless a more for- 
midable rival than that silly thing appears," thought she ; and 
she drew up her slender form with a more queenly grace, and 
bowed somewhat haughtily to Ella, who came up to greet 
her. There was a world of affection in Ella's soft hazel 
eyes, as they looked eagerly up to Henry, who for the sake 
»f torturing the young girl feigned not to we ha, nntil ihi 
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bad stood ne&r him some minutes. Then offering her his hukd 
ne said, with the qtmoat nonchalance, " Why, Ella, are yon 
here ? I was watchii^ bo anxiously for yonr sister tiiat I did 
Dot notice your entrance." 

£lla had dressed herself for the party with more thaa 
asoal care, and as she smoothed down the folds of her delicate 
fiaik Bi\k, and shook back her long glossy curls, she thought, 
" He cannot think Uary handsomer than I am to-night ; " and 
now when the first remark he addressed to her was oonoem- 
ing her sister, she replied rather pettishly, " I believe you 
axe always thinking about filary." 

" Now, don't be jealous," returned Henry, "I only wish 
to see the ooutrast between yon." 

Ella fancied that the preference would of course be in 
her &vor, and casting aside all unpleasant feelinga, she ex- 
erted herself to the utmost to keep Henry at her side, asking . 
him numberlees questions, and suddenly recollecting some- 
thing which she wished to teU him, if he made a movement 
towards leaving her. 

" Confound it. How tight she stioke to a fellbw," 
thought he, " but I'll get away from her yfit." 

Just then Ida and Mary were announced. Both Aunt 
Martha and Ida had taken great pains to have their young 
friend becomingly dressed, and she looked unusually well in 
tne embroidered muslin skirt, satin waist, and blonde bertha 
which Aunt Mutha had insisted upon her accepting m a 
present. The rich silken braids of her luxuriant hair were 
confined at the back of her finely formed head with a golden 
arrow, which, with the exception of a plain band of gold on 
each wrist, waa the only omaibent she wore. This was her 
first introduction to the gay world, but so keen was her pjr- 
eoption of what was polite and proper, that none would ever 
have suspected it ' and yet there was about her something ec 
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fresh ftnd onitadied, Hut ihe hsd burdlj' entered the lOon 
ere vatay were Bbuck with her euy, onafeoted mumers, m 
different from (Jie practised airs of the city belles. 

Ella watched her narrowly, whiepering aside to Henry, 
bow sorry she felt for poor Mary, she. waa so verdant, and 
really hoping she wouldn't do any thing very awkward, fiir 
'twould mortify her to death I " but, look," she added, " and 
•ee how many people Ida is introducing ber to." 

" Of oonree, why abooldn't she f " asked Henry ; and Ella 
Teplied, " I don't know, — it seems so Amny to see Uary ber^ 
don't it t" 

Before Heniy oonld answer, a yonng man of his aoqoaint- 
anoe touched his shoulder, saying, "Lincoln, who is that 
■plendid-looking girl with Miss Selden ? I haven't seen a 
iner foce in Boston, for manj a day." 

" That? Oh, that's Miss Howard, from Obioopee. Ad 
intimate friend of our family. AUow me the pleasure of in- 
trodueing you," and Henry walked away, learing Ella to the 
tender mercies of Boae, who, as one after another qtuttied 
her side, and went over to tiie " enemy," grew very angry, 
wondering if folks were bewitched, and hoping Ida Selden 
" felt better, now that ehe'd made vo many notjce ber prote- 
gee." 

Later in the evening, William Bender came, and immedi- 
ately Jenny began to talk to him of Mary, and the impres- 
sion she waa making. Placing ber hand familiarly upon bis 
arm, as though that were its natural resting place, she led 
bim towards a group, of wbioh Mary seemed tbe centre of 
attraction. Near her stood Henry Lincoln, bending so low 
as to threaten serious injury to bis fashionable pants, and re- 
doubling his flattering compliments, in proportion as Maiy 
grow oolder, and more reserred in her manner towards him 
Silly and conceited as he was, he could not help notioing hnw 
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differently sbe reoeived William Bender from wbat site had 
himself. Sat all in good time, thonght he, glancing at Ella, 
to Bee bow she w&b affected bj hie desertion of her, and hip 
BirtatioD vith her sister. She was standing a little apart 
from any one, and with her elbow resting apon a marble 
Stand, ber cheeks flushed, and her eyelashes moist with the 
tears she dared not shed, she was watching him with feel- 
ings in which more of real pain than jealousy was mingled, 
for Ella was weak and simple-hearted, and loved Henry Liu* 
coin far better than such as he deserved to he loved. 

" Of what are yon thinking, Ella}" asked Bose, who, 
finding hersrilf nearly alone, felt willing to converse with al- 
most any one. 

At the soand of her voice Ella looked up, and :omiiig 
qniokly to her side, said, " It's so dull and lonesome here, I 
wish I'd staid at home." 

In her heart Rose wished so too, but she was too proud 
' to acknowledge it, and feeling unusually kind towards Ella, 
whose uneasiness she readily anderatood, she replied," Oh, I 
see yoa are jealous of Henry, but he's only trying to teaie 
you, for he can't beinterested in that awkward thing." 

" But be is. I 'most krtow he is," returned Ella, with a 
trembling of the voice she triodin vain to subdue; and then 
fearing she conld not longer restrain her emotion, she sud- 
denly broke away from Boae, and ran hastily up to the dress- 
ing-room. 

Nothing of all this escaped Henry's quick eye, and as 
sundry unpaid hills for wine, brandy, oyster suppers, and 
ivery, came looming up before his mind, he thonght proper 
o moke some amends for hi; neglect Accordingly when 
Ella retamed to the drawing-room, he offered her his arm, 
uklD,{ " what made her eyes so red," and slyly pressing hei 
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haDd, when she averted her fkce, saying, " Nothing,— tiiej 
weren't red." 

Meantime William Bender, hnviog managed to drop 
Jennj from liia arm, had asked Marj to accompany him to a 
imall oonaeryatory, which was Beparat«d from the reception 
rooms by a long and brilliantly lighted gallery. As they 
■tood together, admiring a rare ezotto, William's manner 
suddenly changed, and drawing Mary closer to hia side, he 
■aid distinctly, though hurriedly, '' I notice, Mary, that yoa 
seem embarraased in my preBeaoe, and 1 have, therefore, 
sought this opportunity to assure yoa that I shall not again 
distress yoa by a declaration of love, which, if returned, 
would now give me more pain than pleasure, for as I told 
you at Mr. Seldeu's, I am changed in more respects than 
one. It cost me a bitter struggle to give you np, but reason 
and judgment finally conquered, and now I oan calmly think 
of yoa, as some time belonging to another, and w'th all a 
brother's confidence, can tell yon that I, too, love another,— 
not as onoe 1 loved yon, for that wonld be impossible but 
with a calmer, more rational love." 

All this time Mary had not spoken, though the huid 
which William bad taken in his trembled like an imprisoned 
bird ; bat when be oame to speak of loving another, she in- 
voluntarily raised bis hand to her lips, exoltuming, " It't 
Jenny, it's Jenny." 

" You have guessed rightly," returned William, smiling al 
the earnestness of her manner. " It is Jenny, though how 
each a state of things ever oame about, is more than I can 
toil." ■ 

Mary thought of the old saying, " Love begets love,' 
but she said nothing, for just then Jenny herself joined tbem. 
Looking first at William, then at Mary, and finally passing 
ler arm around the latter, she whispered, " I know he's told 
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jr\, and I'm glad, for somehow I ooaldn't tell yoa my 

Rolf." 

Wisely thinking that his company could be dispeosed 
with, William walked away, leaving the two girls alone. In 
hor usual frank way, Jenny rattled on, telliag Mary bon 
bajipy she was, and how fuany it seemed' to be engaged, and 
how frightened she was when William asked her to marry 

Fearing that they might be niesed, they at last returned 
to the parlor, where they found Ella seated at the piano, and 
ploying a very spirited polka. Henry, who boasted that he 
"e.nld wind l\er around his little finger," bad succeeded b 
coaxing her into good humor, but not at all desiring her 
oonipany for the rest of the evening, he asked her to play, ai 
tho easiest way to be rid of her. She played unusoally 
well, hut when, at the close of the piece, she looked around 
for commendation, from the one for whose ear alone she had 
played, she saw him across the room, so wholly engrossed 
with her sister that he probably did not even know when 
the sonnd of the piano ceased. 

Poor Ella ; it was with the saddest beartacbe she had ever 
known that she returned from a party which had promised 
ber BO much pleasure, and whiob had given her so much pain. 
Rose, too, was bitterly disappointed. One by one her old 
admirers had left ber for the society of the " pauper," as she 
secretly styled Mary, and more than once daring the evening 
bad she beard the " beauty " and " grace " of her rival ex 
tolled by those for whose opinion she cared the most; and 
when, at one o'clock in the morning, she threw herself sx- 
bansted' upon the sofii, she declared "'twas the last party 
ihe'd ever attend." 

A^u, for thee, Rosa, that deolaration proved loi tnwl 
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CHAPTER XXVL 

MAKING DP Hia MIND. 

VoK more than an hour there had been unbroken iilenoo n 
th« diogy old law offioe of Mr. Worthington, where HeAry 
LinoolD and William Bender still remuned, the one as a 
praotising lawyer and junior partner of the firm, and the 
uther as a stndent still, for he had not jet dared to offer 
himself for examination. Stud; wan Mmething whiefa Henry 
partionlarlj disliked; wad as his mother had trained bim 
with the idea, that labor for him was wholly nanecessary, be 
had never beatoved a thought on the fntnre, or made an 
exertion of any kind. 

Now, however, a different phase of a&irs was ap- 
pearing. Hia father's fortune was threatened with ruin ; 
and as, on a morning several weeks enbsoqnent to Mrs. 
BDBsell'a party, he sat in the offioe with his heels npon the 
window sill, and bis arms folded over his head, he debated 
the all-important queBtion, whether it were better to marry 
Ella Campbell, for the money which wonld save him from 
poverty, or to rouae himself to action for the sake of Mary 
Howard, whom be really fancied he loved t 

Frequently slnoe the party bad he met her, each time 
becoming mora and more eonvinoed of her superiority ovet' 
the other yoang ladies of bis acquaintanoe. He was un 
donbtediy greatly assisted in this decision by the manner 
with which she was received by the foshionables of Boston , 



D,g,t,7f.:hyG«0'^le 



HEHBT CHAXSEB BIS TAcflGB. 253 

but aside from that, aa &r as lie waa capable of doing so, 
he liked her, and was now making up his mind whether to 
t«r ber so or not 

At last, breaking tKe silenoe, he exolaimed, " Hang me 
if I don't believe she'a bewitched me, or else I'm in love. 
— Bender, how does a chap feel when he'e in love?' 

" Verj foolieh, judging from yourself," retained Wil- 
liam; and Henry replied, " I hope yon mean nothing per- 
sonal, for Pm boand to avenge my booor, and t'woald he ■ 
deooed scrape for yon and me to fight about " yonr sister," 
as yon call ber, for 'tis she who has inspired me, or made a 
fool of me, one or the other." 

" You've changed your mind, haven't yon t" asked Wil' 
liam, a little sarcastically. 

" Hanged if I have," said Henry. " I was interested 
in her years ago, when she wae the ugliest little vixen a man 
ever looked upon, and that's why I teaied her so, — I don't 
believe she's handeome nowi but ebe's something, and that 
nometbing has raised the mischief with me. Come, Bender, 
jon are better acquunted with ber than I am, so tell me 
honestly if you think I'd better marry her." 

The expression of William's feoe was a auffioient answer, 
and with something of bis old insolence, Henry oontinaed, 
" You needn't feel jealous, for I tell you Mary Howard looki 
higher than you. Why, she'd wear the crown of England, 
as a matter of course, any day." 

With a haughty frown, William replied, " Yon have mj 
permission, sir, to propose as soon as you please. I rather 
wish you would," then taking his hat, be left the office, while 
Henry continued his soliloquy, as follows : — " I wonder 
what the old folks would say to a penniless bride. Wouldn't 
mother and Rose raise a row? - I'd soon quiet the old 
I, though, by threatening to tell t^at she was ODtm i 
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factory girl, — yes, a factory girl. Bat if dad a 
I'll hare to work, for I haven't brains enongh to earn mj 
living by my wit. I guesa on the whole, I'll go and call oe 
Ella,*Bh(^'a liaDdsome, and beaideS that, has the rhino too, bat, 
Lord-, how shallow I " and the joong man broke the blade 
of hifl knife as he strnok it into the hard wood table, by way 
of emphasizing ^is last words 

Ella chanced to be out, and as Henry was returning, be 
overtook Ida Selden and Mary Howard, wbo were taking 
tbeir acoustomed walk. Since her conversation with Wil- 
Itam a weight seemed lifted from Mary's spirits, and she now 
was happier far than she ever Temembered of having been 
before. She was a general favorite in Boston, where all of 
her acc|uaintanoes vied with each other in making her stay 
among them as agreeable as^posaibl.e. Her facilities for 
improvement, too, were great, and what was better than all 
the rest, George Moreland was to return much sooner than 
he at first intended. While she was so happy herself, Hilary 
ooald not find it in her heart to be uncourtedus to Heniy, 
and her manner towards him that morning was so kind and 
affable that it completely npset him ; and when be parted 
with ber at Mr. Selden's gate, his mind was quite made u] 
to offer her bia heart and hand. 

" I shall have to work," thought be, as be entered hit 
room to decide upon the best means by which to make hii 
intentions known. " I shall have to work, I know, but foi 
her sake I'd do any thing." 

There was a bottle of Madeira standing apon the table 
and as he announced his determination of " doing any thing 
for the sakeflf Mary Howard," his eye fell upon his favorite 
beverage. A deep blush mounted to his brow, and a fietca 
struggle between his love for Mary and his love far the win» 
tup ensued. The former conquered, and sebing the bottk 
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be harled it against the marble fire jamb, eiclaiioing, " I'll 
be a man, a sober man, and neTer shall the light of Mary'a 
cjes grow dim with tears wept for a drunken husband I " 

Henry waa growing eloquent, and lest the inspiratian 
ahould leave him, he sat down and wrote to Mary, oo paper 
what he oould not tell her face to faee. Had there been ■ 
lingering doubt of her acceptanoe, lu would undoubtedly have 
wasted at least s doien abeeta of the tiny gilt-edged paper, bat 
as it was, one would saffloe, for she would not aorutinise his 
handwriting, — she would not count the blots, or mark the 
omission of punotuating pauses. She would almost aay ytt 
before she read it. So the letter, which contained a sincere 
apology for his uncivil treatment of her in former years, 
and an ardent declaration of love for her now, was written, 
sealed, and directed, and then there was a gentle rap opon 
the door. Jenny wished to come in for a book whioh was 
lying vpaa the table. 

Henry bad reaolved to keep hia family ignorant of bia 
intentions, but at the sight of Jenny he changed his mind, — 
Jenny loved Mary, too. Jenny would be delighted at the 
proapect of having her for a sieter, and would help him 
brave the storm of his mother's displeasnre. 

" Jenny," said be, grasping at her dress, aa 'she passed 
him on her way from"the room, " Jenny, ait down here. I 
want to tell you something." Jenny glanced at the frag- 
menta of the wins. bottle, then at her brother's flushed face, 
and instantly conjecturing that, he had been drinking, said 
reproachfully, aa she laid her soft, white hand on his brow 
" Oh, brother, brother ! " 

He understood her meaning, and drawing her so closely . 
to him that hia warm breath floated OTer her cheek, replied, 
' I'm not drunk, for see, there is no scent of alooliol in m* 
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brekth, for I hare sworn to refonD, — sworn tb&t no drop if 
ardent epirita BhsU ever agun pus my lips." 

The sadden exdamRtion of joy, tbe arms thrown so affco 
tionately around hU neok, the hot tears apon his obeok, and 
the kisses that warm-hearted sister imprinted upon his lips 
■faoold hare helped him to ratify that vow. Bat not for hfi 
Bake had it been mode, and shaking her off, he said, " Don't 
make a fool of yoaraelf, Jennj, I wasn't in any danger ol 
disgraoing yon, for I was only a moderate drinker. Bnt 
really, I do want to talk with yoa on a very important sub- 
jeot. I want to. ask who of all yoar aoqnaintanoes yon 
wnnld prefer to have for a sister, for I am going to be mar- 
ried." 

" To Ella f " asked Jenny, and Henry replied aoora- 
fdlly, " No, ma'am I my wife must have a sonl, a heart, and 
a mind, to make up for my defioienoy on those points. To 
be plain, how would yon like to have me marry Harj How- 
ard?" 

" Not at all — Not at all," was Jenny's qniok reply, while 
her brother said angrily, " And why not ? Are jon, too, 
proud as Luoifer, like tbe rest of ns ) I conld tell you some- 
thing, Miss, that would bring your pride down a peg or two. 
But answer me, wb; are you unwilling for me to. marry 
Mary?" 

Jenny's spirit was roused too, and looking her brother 
fiilly in his face, she unhesitatingly replied, " Ton are not 
worthy of her ; neither would she have you." 

" And this from my own sister ? " said Henry, hardly 
able to control his wrath. " Leave tbe room, instantly, — 
But stay," he added, " and let me hear the reasons foi 
what you have asserted." 

" Ton know as well as I," answered Jenny, " that ons 
u pure and gentle as Mary Howard, should never b« 
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Msooiated with jon, who woold trample apon a womanV 
better nature and feelinga, for the sake of gratifying yoni 
own wishes. Whenever it suite your purpose, you flattet 
and caress Ella Campbell, to whom your alightest wish is a 
law, and then when your mood ohanges, you treat her wit" 
negleet ; and think you, that knowing all this, Mary Howard 
would look favorably upon you, even if there were no atroog- 
qr reaaon why she should refuse you ? " 

" If you mean the brandy bottle," said Henry, growing 
more and more excited, " have I not aworn to quit it, and 
ia it for you to goad me on to madneas, until I break that 

TOW?" 

" Forgive me if I have been too harah," said Jenny, taking 
Henry'a hand. " Yon are my brother, and Mary my deareat 
^end, and when I aay I would not aee her wedded to you, 
Hie not because I love you leaa, but her the more. Yon are 
wholly unlike, and would not be happy together. But oh, 
if her love would win you back to virtue, I would almost 
beg her, on my bended knees, not to turn away from you." 

"And I tell you her love can win me back, when no- 
thing else in the kingdom will," said Henry, snatching up the 
note and hurrying away. 

For a time after he left the room, Jenny sat in a kind ot 
stupefied maze. That Mary would refnee her brother, she 
was oertain, and she trembled for the effect that refiiaal 
would produce upon him. Other thoughts, too, crowded upon 
the young girl's mind, and made her tears flow faat. Henry 
had hinted of aomething whieh he coirfd tell her if he would, 
and her heart too well foreboded what that something waa. 
The heavy sound of her father'a footsteps, which sometimei 
kept her awake the livelong night, hia pale haggard face in 
the morning, and her mother's nervous, anxious manner, told 
her that riin was liauging over them. 
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lu the midat of her reverie, Henr; retarned. He had 
delivered the letter, and now, restless and nnqniet, he sat 
down to await its answer. It came at last, — his rejeetion, 
jet conched in language so kind and conciliatory, that he 
eonld not feel angry. Twice, — three times he read it over, 
hoping to find some intimation that possibly she might re- 
lent ; bat no, it was firm and decidod^ and while she thanked 
him for the honor he conferred npon her, she reapeotfolty 
declined accepting it, aasoring him that his secret shoold be 
kept inviolate. 

" There's some comfort in that," thought be, " for I 
wouldn't like to have it knowD that I had been refused by a 
poor unknown girl," and then, as the conviction came over lum 
that she would never be his, he lud his head upon the table, 
and wept such tears as a spoiled child might weep when 
refused a toy, too costly and delicate to be trusted in its 
rude grafp. 

Erelong, there was another knock at the door, and, 
bastily wiping away all traces of his emotion, Henry admit- 
ted his father, who had oomo to talk of their future pros- 
pects, whieb were even worse than he had feared. But he 
did not reproach his wayward son, nor hint that his reoklcss 
extravagance had hastened the calamity which otherwise 
might possibly have been avoided. Calmly be stated the 
extent to which they were involved, adding that though an 
entire failure migM be prevented a short time, it woold 
oome at last ; and that an honorable payment of his debts 
would leave them be^ars, 

" For myself I do not care," said the wretohed man, 
pressing hard his aching temples, where the gray hairs had 
thickened within a few short weeks. " For myself I di 
noteare but for my wife and children, — for Bosr, and tfaal 
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she mnat mias her acou&tomed comfbrtB, ia the keenest puDg 
of all" 

All this time, Henry had not spoken, but thought wu 
busily at work. He oould not bestir bimaelf ; he had no en- 
orgy for that now ; but he eonld marry Ella Campbell, whose 
wealth would keep him in the position he now occupied, be- 
sides supplying many of Rose's wants. 

Cursing the fate which had reduced him toffuch an ex- 
tremity, towards the dusk of eTOning, Henry started again 
for Mrs. Campbell's. Lights were burning iu the parlor 
and as the curtains were drawn back, he could see through 
the partially opened shutter, that Ella was alone. Becltn- 
ing in a large sofa chair, she sal, leaning npon her elbow, 
the soft curls of her brown hair falling over her white arm, 
which the full blue cashmere sleeve exposed to view. She 
seemed deeply engaged in thought, and never before had she 
looked so lovely to Henry, who, as be gazed upon her, felt.B 
glow of pride, in thinking that fair yoong girl could be his 
for the asking. 

" I wish she was not so ooofounded flat," thought he, 
hastily ringing the door-bell. 

Instantly divining who it was, Ella sprang up, and when 
Henry entered the parlor, he found her striding in the cen- 
tre of the room, where the full blaze of the chandelier f^Il 
npon her childish features, lighting them up with radiant 
beauty. 

" And BO my little pet is alone," said he, coming for- 
ward, and raising to his lips the dainty fingers which Ella 
• extended towards him. " I hope the old aunty is out," ha 
eontiuued, " for I want to see you on special business." 

Ella noticed how exoited he appeared, and always on thi 
titit% for aomething when he was with her, she began U 
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Wmble, Mid withont knoving what she etii, asked him 
" what he wanted of her ? " 

"Zonudst" tboQgbt Henry, "she meeta me more than 
half-waj ;" aod then, lest bis resolution should fail, he re- 
seated her ID the chair she bad left, and drawing an ottoman 
to her Bide, hastily told her of his love, ending his deolara- 
tion, by saying that bota the first time b^rer saw her, be bad 
determined that she should be his wife 1 And Ella, wholly 
deceived, allowed her bead to droop npon his shonldor, while 
she whispered to Mm her answer. Thus they were be- 
trothed, — Henry Lincoln and Ella Campbell. 

" Olad am I to be out of that'atmosphere," thought the 
newly engaged young man, as be reached the open air, and 
began to breathe more freely. " Ooodness me, won't I lead 
a glorions life, with that jar of tomato sweotmeats I Now, 
if she'd only hung hack a little, — but no, she said yes before 
I,fairlj got the words out; but money coveretb a mnltituda 
of sins, — I beg your pardon, ma'am," said be quickly, as he 
became conscious of having rudely jostled a young lady, who 
was turning the corner. 

Locking up, he met Mary Howard's large, dark eyes 
fixed rather inquiringly upon bim. She was accompanied by 
one of Mr. Selden's servants, and he felt sure she was going 
to visit ber sister. Of course, Ella would tell her all, and 
whafmust Mary think of one who could so soon repeat his 
vows of love to another 7 In all the world there was not an 
individual for whose good opinion Henry Lincoln oared one 
half so much as. for Mary Howard's ; and the thought that 
he should now surely lose it maddened him. The resolution 
of the morning was forgotten, and that night a fond father 
watched and wept over his inebriate son, for never before 
bad Henry Lincoln been so beastly intoxicated. 
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Fb >u one of the luxariomly famished oh&mbera of her fother*! 
elegant mansioii, Jenny Liaoolu looked moumftillj oat upon 
the thick angry clouds, which, the live-long day, h»d obaeured 
the vinter .sky. Dreamily for a while she listened to the pat- 
ter of the rain as it fell upon the deserted pavement below, 
and then, with a long, deep sigh, she turned away and wepL 
Poor Jenny 1 — the day was rainy, and dark, and dreary, but 
darker far were the shadows stealing over her pathway 
Turn which way she would, these was not one ray of snn- 
ahine, which even her buoyant spirits oould gather &om the 
Buirouading gloom. Her only sister was slowly, but surely 
dying,- and when Jenny thought of this she felt that if Rose • 
could only live, she'd try and bear the rest ; try to forget how 
much she loved William Bender, who that morning had hon- 
orably and manfully asked her of her parents, and been 
spumed with contempt, — not by her lather, for conld ha 
have followed the dictates of hb better judgment, he would 
willingly have ^ven his daughter to the care of one who he 
knew wonld care&tly shield her from the storms of life. It 
was not he, but the cold, proud mother, who so haughtily 
refused William's request, accusing him of taking nnder- 
hauded means to win her daughter's affections. 

"I had rather see you dead I" said the stony-hearted 
vouun, when Jenny knelt at her feet, and pleaded for her to 
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take back the words she had Epoken — " I had rather see yov 
dead, than married to snch as he. I mean what I have said, 
and you will nerer be his." 

Jeony koew William too well to think he wonld ever saHO- 
tion an act of disobedience to her mother, and her heart grew 
iaint, and her eyes dim with tears, as she.thonght of oon- 
qnering the lore which had grown with her growth, and 
streDgthened with her strength. There was another reason, 
too, why Jenny should weep as she qat there alone in her room. 
From her &ther she had heard of all that was to happen. 
The laxariee to which all her life she had been aocastomed, 
were to be hers no longer. The pleasant country house in 
Ohioopee, dearer far than her city home, must be Bold, and 
nowhere in the wide world, was Uiere a place for them to 

It was of all this that Jenny was thinking that dreary 
aflemoon ; and when at last she turned away from the win- 
dow, her thonghts went back again to her sister, and ^a 
murmured, " If ske could only live." 

But it oonld not be ; — the fiat had gone forth, and lUne, 
■like the fair summer flower whose name she bore, moat &de 
and pass aw#y. For several days after Mra Ruasell's party 
sheitried to keep up, bat the laws of nature had been out- 
raged, and now she lay all day in a darkened room, moaning 
with pain, and wondering why the foces of those around her 
were so sad and moumfuL 

"Jenny," said she one day when the physician, as nsoal, 
had left the room without a word of encouragement ~" Jen- 
ny, what does make yoa look bo blue and forlorn. I hope 
you don't &ncy I'm going to die f Of course I'm not." 

Here a coughing fit ensued, and after it was over, she 
eontinued, " Isat George Moreland expected soon ? " 

Jenny nodded, and Rose proceeded, "T must, and tPt^ Iw 
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/ell before he oomM, for 'twill nerer do to ^ield th( field to 
thuit Howard girl, who thej eay is contriTing ever/ way to 
get him,— coaxing ronnd old Aunt 3fartha, and all thnL 
Bat how ridionloaB I George Moreland, with his fastidious 
taste, marry a pauper I" and the siok girl's fading oheek 
glowed, and her eyes grew brighter at the aheurd idea I 

Just then Mr. Linooln entered the room. He had been 
consulting with his wife the propriety of taking Bose to hei 
grandmother's in the oountry. She would thus be eared the 
knowledge of his fiulure, which could not much longer be 
kept a secret ; and besides that, they all, eooiier or later, 
raost leave the house in whioli they were liviug ; and he 
judged it beet to remove hia daughter while she was able to 
enddre the joomey. At first Mrs. Lincoln wept bitterly, 
for if BoBO went to Glenwood, she, too, must of cbuile go ; 
and the old brown house, with its oaken floor and wainscot- 
ed ceiling, had now no charms for the gay woman of fashion, 
who tnmed with disdain &om the humble roof which had 
sheltered her childhood. 

Lifting her tearful eyes to her husband's &ce, she said 
" Oh, I can't go there. Why not engage rooms at the hotel . 
in 0-lenwood village. Mother is so odd and peculiar in her 
ways of liring, that I never can endure it," and again Mrs. 
Lincoln bnried her face in the folds of her fine linrai cam- 
bric, thiukiug there was never in the world a woman as 
wretched as herself 

" Don't, Hatty, don't ; it distresBes me to see you feci 
thus. Booms and board at the hotel would cost &r more 
than I can afford to pay, and then, too, — " here he paused, 
as if to gather courage for what he was next to say ; " and 
then, too, your mother will care for Bose's soul as well u 
body." 

Mm- Lincoln looked np quickly, and her hosbonil oon 
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tinned, " Tea, Hatty, we need not deceive oaneWea longer 
Bosc must die, and yon know as well as I whether our traiu 
tug has been snch as will beet fit her for another world." 

For a time Hrs. Lincoln was nlent, and them in a mort 
eabdaed tone, she said, " Do as jon like, only yon mnst teli 
Itoae, /never csn." 

Half an hour aft^r, Mr. Lincoln entered his dan^ter'a 
room, and bendiDg affectionately over her pillow, Baid, 
" Ho» is my darling to-day ? " 

" Better, better, — almost well," returned Rose, rainng 
herself in bed to prove what she had said. " I shall be out 
ia a few days, and then youll bay me one of those elegant 
plaid silkb, won't you ? All the girb are wearing diem, and 
I haven't had i new d.*eas this winter, and here 'tis almOHt 
MarcU9» 

Oh, how the father longed to tell his dying child that 
her next dress would be a shroud. But he could not. He 
was too much a man of the world to speak to her of death, — 
he would leave that for her graodmother ; so without an- 
swering her question, he said, " Rose, do you think yon are 
able to be moved ijito the country ? " 

" What, to Ghicopee ? that horrid dull' plaoe I I 
thought we were not going there this summer." 

" No, not to Ghicopee, but to your grandma Howland't, 
in Qlenwood. The physician thinks you will be more quiet 
there, and the pure air will do yon good," 

Bose looked earnestly in her father's fiuse to see if he 
meant what he said, and then replied, " I'd rather go any 
where in the world than to Glenwood. You've no idea hoft 
I hate to stay there. Grandma ia so queer, and the thingi 
ill the house so fussy and countrified, — and cooks by a Jire- 
place, and waehea in a tin basin, and wipes on a crash tovel 
that hangs ou a roller I " 
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Mr. Lincoln coold hardly reprea» a emile at Rose's i«a- 
•oning, but perceiving that he miiBt be decided, he Baid, 
" We think it best for jou to go, and shall accordingly make 
arrangemeute to take you in the course of a week or two. 
Your mother will stay with yon, and Jenny, too, will be 
there a part of the time ; " then, nd^ishing to witness the 
effect of his words, he hastily left the room, pannng in the 
hall to wipe away the tears which involuntarily came to his 
eyes, as he overheard Rose angrily wonder, " why she should 
be turned ont of doors when she wasn't able to sit up I " 

" I never can bear the scent of those great tallow can- 
dles, never," said she ; " and then to think of the coarse 
sheets and patchwork bedquilts — oh, it's dreadful I " 

Jenny's heart, too, was well-nigh bursting, but she forced 
down her own sorrow, while she strove to comfort her sister, 
telling her how strong and well the bracing air of the coun- 
try would make her, and how refreshing when her fever was 
on would be the clear, cold water which gnded from the 
i^nng near the thorn-apple tree, where in childhood they so 
oft had played. Then she spoke of the miniature waterfall, 
which not fu from their grandmother's door, made " &iry- 
like mnsio;" all the day long, and at last, as if soothed by^ 
the sound of that far-off falling water. Rose forgot her 
trouble, and sank into a Eweet, refreshing slumber, in which 
she dreamed that the joyous summer-time had come, and 
that she, well and strong as Jenny had predicted, was the 
happy bride of George Moreland, who led her to a grass- 
grown grave, — the grave of Mary Howard, who ^ad died of 
ODDsumption and been buried in Glenwood ! " 

While Rose was sleeping, Jenny stole softly down thu 
Stairs, and throwing on ber shawl and boimet, went across 
the street, to confide ber troubles with Mary Howard ; who, 
while sbp sympathized deeply with her young friend, was not 
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lurprised, for, &om her alight aoqoamtance with Mrs Lin 
coin, she could reodilj believe that one so ambitiooa and 
baugbty, would seek for her daughter a wealthier alliance 
than a poor lawyer. All that ehe oonld say to comfort Jen- 
ny she did, bidding her to wait patiently, and hope for the 
best. • 

" Tou are blue and diapirited," -said she, " and a little 
fresh air will do you good. Suppose we walk round a square 
or twoi for see, the rain is over now." 

Jenny consented, and they had hardly gone half the 
length of a street when William himself joined tbcm. 
Rightly gnescdng that her absence would not be noticed, 
Mary turned suddenly into a side street, leaving William 
and Jenny to tlf^mselves. From that walk Jenny returned 
to her home much happier than she left it. She had seen 
William, — had talked with him of the past, present, and 
future, — had caught from his hopeful spirit the belief that 
all would be well in time, and in a far more cheerful frame 
of mind, she re-entered her sister's room ; and when Rose, 
who was awake, and noticed the change in her appearance, 
asked what had happened, she oould not forbear telling her. 

Rose heard her through, and then very kindly informed 
her that " she was a fool to care for such a rou^'Scuff." 

In a few days, preparations were commenced for moving 
Rose to Qlenwood, and in the excitement of getting ready, 
she in a measure forgot the tallow caudles and patchwork 
bedqoilt, the thoughts of which had so much shocked her at 
first. 

" Put in my embroidered merino morning gown," said 

■he to Jenny, who was packing her trunk, " and the blue 

oaahmere one faced with white satin; and don't forget my 

best cambric skirt, the one with so much work on it, for 

. when George Moreland comes to Glenwood I sbalLwant to 
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look aa well ae poeeible^ and then, too, I like to see tb< 
eoDDtrj folks opeo their mouths, and stare at oitj fashiouK." 

" What makea yoa think Oeorge will come to Olen- 
wood ? " asked Jenn;, as ahe packed away dresses her uster 
would never wear. 

" I know, and that's enough," answered Bose ; " aud 
now, before yon forget it, pat in my leghorn flat, for if I 
■tay long, I shall want it ; and see bow nicely yoa can fold 
the dress I wore at Mrs. Bnasell's party I " 

"Why, Bose, what ean you possibly want of thatf " 
at^ed Jenny, and Boae replied, " Oh, I want to show it to 
grandma, jost to hear her groan over our extravagance, and 
predict that we'll yet come to ruin 1 " 

Jenny tjionght that if Rose could have seen her father 
that morning, when the biU for the dreae and its coetly trim- 
mings was presented, she would have wished it removed for 
ever from her sight. £arly in the winter Mr. Lincoln had 
seen that all such matters were settled, and of this bill, 
more recently made, he knew nothing. 

" I oan't pay it now," said he promptly to the boy who 
broiight it. " Tell JHr. Holton I will see him in a day or 
two." 

The boy took the paper with an insolent grin, for he had 
beard the fast circulating rumor, " that one of the big bugi 
was about to smaah up ;" and now, eager to confirm the re- 
port, he ran swiftly back to his employer, who muttered, 
" Just as I expected. I'll draw on him for what I lent him, 
and that'll tell iha story. My daughters oan't afibrd to 
wear such things, and I'm not going to fnnuBh money for 
his." 

Of all this Rose did not dream, for in her estimation 
there was no end to her father's wealth, and the possibility 
of his fuling had oerer entered her mind. Henry indeed 
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hftd onoe hinted it to her on ibe ooouion of iier uking hia 
" hov be could &ncy Ella Campbell euongli to mftiry her." 

" I'm not manying her, but her money," was bb prompt 
uuffei \ " and I asaare you, young lad/, we are more in need 
lit that artiole than yon imagine." 

Rose paid no attention to this speech, and Vben she 
fbnnd that her favorite Sarah was not to accompany her, she 
almost wept herself into convnlsions, declaring that her &- 
ther, to whom the mother imputed the blame, was cruel and 
hard-hearted, and that if it was Jenny instead of herself 
who waa aick, she gnessed " she'd have forty wuting-maids 
if she wanted them." 

" I shonld like to know who is to take care of me ? " said 
she. Jenny isn't going, and grandma wonld think it an un- 
pardonable extravagance to hire a servant I will not go, 
and that ends it ! If yon want to be rid of me, I can die 
faet enough here." 

Mrs. Lincoln had nothing to say, for she well knew she 
had trained her daughter to despise every thing pertaining 
to the old brown house, once her childhood home, and where 
even now the kind-bearted grandmother wag busy in prepar- 
ing for the reception of the invalid. From mombg until 
night did the little active form of Grandma Howland flit 
from room to room, washing windows which needed no wash- 
ing, dusting tables on which no dust was lying, and doing a 
thousand things which she thougbt would add to the comfort 
of Rose. On one room in particular did the good old lady 
bestow more than usual care. 'Twas the " spare chamber," 
at whose windows Bose, when a little girl, had stood for 
bours, watching the thin, blue mist and fleecy clouds, as they 
Boated around the tall green mountains, which at no great 
distance seemed to tower upward, and npward, until theii 
topR were lost in the sky above. At the foot of the monO' 
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faun and nearer Glenwood, was a small sheet of water which 
now in the spring time was plainly discernible &om the win< 
dowH of Rose's chamber, and with oarcfal forethonght Mrs- 
Howland arranged the bed so that the siok girl could look 
out upon the tiny lake and the moBntaiiis beyond. Snowy 
white, and fragrant with the leaves of rose and geranium 
which had been pressed within their folds, were the sheets 
which corered the bed, the last Rose Lincoln would ever rest 
upon. Soft and downy were the pillows, and the patohwork 
quilt, Rose's particular aversion, was removed, and its placa 
supplied by one of more modem make. 

Once Mrs. Howland thought to shade the windows with 
the Venetian blinds which bung in the parlor below ; but 
they ahat out so maoh sunlight, and made the room so 
gloomy, that she carried them back, substitutiug in their 
place plain white muslin curtains. The best rocking chair, 
and the old-fashioned carved mirror, were brought up from 
the parlor; and then when all was done, Mrs. Howland gave a 
sigh of satisfaction that it was so well done, and closed tlu 
room until Rose should arriTfl. 
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Tbbouoh the riob crimson onrtaiuB wLioli ahtded Boae Lin- 
mln's sleeping room, the golden beams of a wsrm Mturab 
■un were Btealiiig, lighting up the thin featoree of the aiok 
girl with ft glow 80 nearly resembling health, tiist Jenny, 
when she eame to wish her nster goo<i moming, started with 
sorprise at seeing her look so welL 

" Why, Rose, you &re better," said she, kisujig the &ir 
eheek on which the ray of sunlight was resting. . 

Bose bad just aw<Ae from her deep morning elnmber, 
and sow remembering that this was the day appointed for 
her dreaded joomey to Glenwood, she burst into tears, won- 
dering "why tbey would persist in drag^ng her^&om 
home." 

" It's only a pretence to get me away, I know," stud she, 
" and yon may as well oonfegs it at once. You are tired of 
waiting upon me." 

Mr. Lincoln now came in to see his daughter, but all his 
attempts to soothe her were in vain. She only replied, 
" Let me stay at home, here in this room, my own room ; " 
adding more in anger than sorrow, " I'll try to die as soon as 
I can; and be out of the way, if that's what you want I " 

" Oh, Rose, Rose I poor father don't deserve that," said 
Jenny, rainng her hand as if to stay her sister's thoughtleai 
words, while Mr. Lincoln, laying his fiuw npon the pillow as 
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that his silyered locks mingled with the dark treeseB of tda 
child, wept bitterly, — bitterly. 

And Btill he could not tell her why she must leave her 
home. He would rather bear her unjust reproaches, than 
have her know that they were beggars ; for a sudden shock, 
the phyaioian said, might at any time end her liGa. Tho- 
roughly selfish as she was. Rose still loved her father dearly, 
and when she saw him thus moved, and knew that she wan 
the oanse, she repented of her hasty words, and laying her 
long white arm across his Deck, asked forgiveness for what 
she had said. 

" I will go to Glenwood," said she ; " bnt must I stay 
there long ? " 

' " Not long, not long, my child," was the father's reply, 
and Jenny brushed away a tear as she too thought, " not 
long." 

And so, with the belief that her stay was to be short, 
Bose passively suffered them to dress her for the journey, 
which was to he performed partly by railway and partly in a 
carriage. For tiie first time since the night of his engagement 
with Ella Campbell, Henry was this morning free from intox- 
icating drinks. He had heard them say that Rose must die, 
but it bad seemed to him like an unpleasant dream, from 
which he now awoke to find it a reality. They had brought 
her down from her chamber, and laid her upon the sofa in 
the parlor, where Henry came unexpectedly upon her. He 
had not seen her for several days, and when he found her 
lying there so pale and still, her long eyelashes resting 
heavily upon her colorless cheek, and her small white hands 
hanging listlessly by her side, he softly approached her, 
thinking her asleep, kissed her brow, cheek and lips, whis- 
pering as he did so, " Poor girl I poor Bosa I so yoniig; and 
beautifoL" 
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Row Btuied, and wiping from her forehead the tou bei 
brother bad left there, ehe looked anxiously around. Henrj 
was gone, but his words had awakened in her mind a new 
and startling idea. Waa she going to die ? Did they think 
so, aud was this the reason of Henry's unwonted tenderness f 
and sinking back upon her pillows, she wept as only those 
weep to whom, in the fall flush of youth and beauty, jeath 
. comes a dreaded and unwelcome guest. 

" I cannot die, — I will not die," said she at last, rousing 
lerself with sudden energy; " I feel that within me which 
says I shall not die. The air of Glenwood will do me good, 
and grandma's skill in nursing is wonderfoL" 

Consoled by these reflections, she became more calm, and 
had her father now given his consent for her to remain in 
Boston, she would of her own accord have gone to Glenwood. 



The morning train bound for Albany stood in the depot, 
waiting the signal to start; and just before the final "all 
aboard " was sounded, a handsome equipage drove slowly up, 
and from it alighted Mr. Lincoln, bearing in his arms his 
daughter, whose head rested wearily upon his shoulder. 
Accompanying him were his wife, Jenny, and a gray-haired 
man, the family physician. Together they entered the rear 
car, and instantly there was a hasty turning of heads, a 
shaking of curls, and low whispers, as each noticed and 
oommented upon the unearthly beauty of Rose, who in her 
Other's arms, lay as if wholly exhausted with the effort she 
bad made. 

The sight of her, bo young, so fair, and apparently so 
low, hushed all selfish feelings, and a gay bridal party who 
bad taken possession of the ladies' saloon, immediately oanu 
forward, offering it to Mr. Lincoln, who readily accepted it, 
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and laying RoBe upon tte loiig settee, be made her m oom 
(brtable as posuble with the uDmeroiis pillows and coshioDa 
he bad brongbt with bim As the creaking engine moved 
slowly out of Boston, Rose asked that the window might be 
raised, and leaning npon her elbow, she looked oat npoo her 
native city, which she was leaving for ever. Some snob idea 
came to her mind ; bnt qni«kly repressing it, she tnmed 
towards her father, saying with a smile, " I shall be better 
when I see Boston again." 

Mr. Lincoln turned away to bide a tear, for he bad no 
nope that she would ' ever return. Towards nightfall 
of the next day they reached Gleowood, and Rose, more 
&tigned than she was willing to acknowledge, now tliat she 
was BO determined to get well, was lifted from th« carriage 
and carried into the house. Mrs. Howlaud hastened for- 
ward to receive her, and for once Rose forgot to notice 
whether the cut of her cap was of this year's &shion or 
last. 

" I am weary," she sud. " Lay me where I can rest. 
And with the grandmother leading the way, the father car- 
ried his child to the ohambar prepared for her with so much 
core. 

" It's worse than I thought 'twas," said Mrs. Howland, 
retoming to the parlor below, where her daughter, after 
looking in vain for the big rooking-cbalr, had thrown herself 
with a sigh upon the chintz-cOvered lounge. " It's a deal 
worse dian I thought 'twas. Hasn't she oatohed oold, oi 
been exposed some way ?" 

" Not in the least," returned Mrs. Lincoln, twirling Uie 
golden stopper of her smelling bottle. "The foundation ol 
her sickness was laid at Mount Holjoke, and the whole faculty 
ought to be indicted for manslaughter. " 
- Jenny's clear, tmtbfol eyes turned towards her mother, 
12' 
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who frowned darkl;, and oontinned : " She. wu ai well H 
any oae nntil ^e went there, and I consider it my duty to . 
warn all parents against sending their daoghters to a place 
where neither health, manners, nor any thing else is attended 
to, except religion and honsework." 

Jenny had not qnite got over her childish habit of oooa- 
rionally setting her mother right on some points, and ahe 
could not forbear saying that Dr. Kleber thought Roee iU' 
jnred herself by attending Mrs. RnsseU's party. 

" Dr. Kleber doesn't know any more about it than I do," 
retnrned her mother. " He's always minding other folks' 
business, and so are yon. I guess you'd better go up stairs, 
and see if Rose doesn't want something." 

Jenny obeyed, and as she entered her sister's chamber, 
Bose lifted her head langnidly from her pillow, and pointing 
to a window, which had been opened that she might breathe 
more freely, said, " Just listen; don't yon hear that honid 
croaking ? " 

Jnmy laughed aloud, for she knew Rose had heard 
" that horrid croaking " more than a hundred times in 
Ghicopee, but in Glenwood every thing must necessarily 
assume a goblin form and sound. Seating herself upon the 
foot of the bed, she stud, " Why, that's the frogs. I love to 
hear them dearly. It makes me feel both sad and h^ipy, 
just as the crickets do that sing under the hearth in our old 
home at Ghicopee." 

Jenny's whole heart was in the country, and she eould 
not so well sympathize with her nervous, sensitive sister, 
who shrank from country sights and country sounds. Acci- 
dentally spying some tall locust branches swin^ng m the 
evening breeae before the east window, she again spoke to 
Jenny, teUing For to look and see if the tree leaned against 
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tbe house, " for if it dooe," said she, " and oreoks T shan't 
sleep a wink to-night." 

After asfiuriDg her that the tree waa all right, Jennj 
added, " I love to hear the wind howl through these old 
trees, and were it not for yoo, I should wish it might blow 
BO that I could lie awake and hear it." 

When- it grew darker, and the atars began to oome out 
Jenny was told " to oloae the abatters." 

■' Now, Rose," aaid ahe, " you are making half of this, 
for yon know aa well as I, that grandma's honae hasn't got 
any shutters," 

"Oh, mercy, no more it hasn't What shall I do?" 
eaid Rose, half orying with vexation. " That coarse muslin 
staff is worae than nothing, and everybody'!! be looking in 
to sea me." 

" They'll have to climb to the top of the trees, then," 
Biud Jenny, " for the ground descends in every direction, 
and the road, too, is so far away- Besides that, who is 
there that wanta to see you ?" 

Rose didn't know. She waa sure there waa somebody, 
and when Mrs. Howland came up with one of the nicest lit- 
tle suppers on a small tea-tray, bow waa she shocked to find 
tite window covered with her best blankets, which were safe 
ly packed away in the closet adjoining. 

" Rose was afraid somebody would look in and see 
her," aaid Jenny, as she read her grandmother's astonish- 
ment in her face. 

" Look in and see her ! " repeated Mrs. Howland. " I've 
undressed without onrtains there for^ years, and I'll be 
bound nobody ever peeked at me. But come," she added, 
" set up, and see if you can't eat a mouthful or so. Here's 
•ome broiled chicken, a alioe of toast, some currant jelly that 
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I mode mjrself^ and tiie svimmiueat cap of bUok tea 70s 
ever see. Itll eenamoet bear up on egg." 

" Sweetened with brown sogu, ain't it ? " said Rose aip 
ping a little of the tea. 

In great diBtresB the good old lady replied that she wai 
out of white sngar, bnt some folka loved brOwn jnst as well. 

"Ugh I Take it away," said Rose. '-It iiiakes*me siok, 
and I don't believe I can eat another mite," bat in spite of 
her belief the food rapidly disappeared, while she alternately 
made fun of the little silvei spoons, her grandmother's bridal 
gift, and foand faalt becanae the jelly wae not put up ia 
poToelain jars, instead of the old blue earthen tea-onp, tied 
over with a pieoe of paper I 

Until a late hoar that night, did Rose keep the wbolt 
honsehold (her mother excepted) on the alert, doing tht 
thonaand useless things which her nervouB fiiiicy prompted 
First the front door, uBDslly seoored with a bit of whittle! 
shiogle, must be nailed, " or somebody would break in.' 
Nest, the windows, wbicb in the rising wind began to ntUc^ 
most be made fast with divere knives, soisaors, combs and 
keys ; and lastly, the old clock mast be stopped, for Rose war 
not aocufitomed to its striking, Kod it would keep her awake ' 

" Dear me I " said the tiied old grandmother, when, at 
about midnight, she repaired to her own cosy little bedroom 
" how fidgety she ia. I shonld of s'posed that livin' ie 
the city so, she'd got used to noises." 

In a day or two Mr. Lincoln and Jenny went back t* 
Boston, bearing with them a long list of ardclea which Rest 
must and woold hafe. As they were leaving the house Jin 
Hcwland brought out her black leathern wallet, and forcing 
two ten dollar bills into Jenny's hand, whispered, " Take it 
to pay for them things. Your pa has need enough for hii 
money, and this is some I've earned along, knitting, and aeU 
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ing bntter. At first I thongbt I would get a new obambet 
carpet^ but the old one answers luj turn very well, so take it 
and buy Rose every thing she wants." 

And all this time the thankless girl np stairs was letting 
and mattering ahoat her grandmother's stinginess, la Lot 
having a better carpet " than the old faded thing w^vnl 
looked as if manufaotored before the flood I 
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Oh the iame day when Rose Lincoln left Boston for Glen- 
wood, Mrs. Campbell sat in her own room, gloomy and de- 
presBed. For Berer'al days she had not been well, and besides 
that, Ella's engagement with Henry Lincoln filled her heart 
with dark forebodings, for ramor said that he was nnprinoi- 
pled, and dissipated, and before ^viog her consent Mrs. 
Campbell had labored long with Ella, who ioBlBted " that 
he waa no worse than other young men, — moat of them drank 
ocoaaionally, and Henry did nothing more I " 

On this afternoon she had agun oonversed with Ella, who 
angrily declared, that she would marry him even if xhe knew 
he'd be a drankard, adding, " But he won't be. He toTes 
me better than all the world, and I shall help Kim to reform." 

" I don't believe your sister would marry bim," oontinned 
Hrs. Campbell, who waa becoming much attached to Mary. 

" I don't believe she would, either, and for a very good 
reason, too," returned Ella, pettishly jerking her long curls. 
" Bat I can't see why yon should bring her up, for he baa 
. never been more than polite to her, and that he assured me 
was wholly on my account." 

" She isn't pleased with your engagement I " laid Hra. 
Onmpbell ; and Ella replied, " Well, what of that ? It'a 
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nothing to her, and I didn't mean she ahoold know H; but 
Jenuj, like a little tattler, moat needs tell her, and ao ahe hu 
read me a two houra' sermon on the Babject. She aoted so 
queer, too, Z didn't know what to think of her, and when ahe 
and Henry %re together, they look ao funny, that I almost be- 
lieve she wants him herself, hut ahe can't have him, — , 
no, ahe oan't have him," — and aeoore In the belief that she 
was the first and only object of Henry's affection, Ella 
danced out of the room to attend to the seamstress who woi 
doing her plain sewing. 

After she was gone, Mrs. Campbell fell asleep, and for 
the first time in many a long year dreamed of her old home 
in England. She did not remember it herself, but she bad 
so often heard it described by the aunt who adopted her, that 
now it oame up vividly before her mind, with its dark stone 
walls, its spacious grounds, terraced gardens, running vinea 
and creeping roses. Something about it, too, reminded her 
of what Ella had once said of her mother's early home, 
and when she awoke, ahe jrondered that she had never ques- 
tioned the child more concerning her parents. She waa 
just lying back again upon her pillow, when there wa* a 
gentle rap at the door, and Mary Howard's soft voice asked 
permisaion to come in. 

" Tes, do," said Mrs. Campbell " Perhaps you can 
charm away my headache, which is dreadful." 

" I'll try," anawered Mary. *' Shall I read to you ? " 

" If yon please ; but first give me my salts. You'll find 
them there in that drawer." 

Mary obeyed, but started as she opened the drawer, foi 
there, on the top, lay a small, old-fashioned miniature, of 
a fair young child, so nearly resembling Franky, that th< 
tears instantly came to her eyes. 

-' What is iti" asked Mrs. Campbell, and Muy replied, 



D,g,t,7P:hyG00^lt' 



" Thia picture, — >o mncli like brotlier Frank;. Maj I lodi 
■tit?" 

" CertuDlj," uid Mrs. Campbell " That is a pieture 
of m; sister." 

For a loDg time Kar? gued at the sweet ehildisH face, 
irhicli, with its clustering carls, and soft brows eyes, looked 
to her so moch like Frankj. At last, tnmiDg to Mrs. Camp- 
bell, she said, "Yon mnst have loved her very mnoh. 
What was her oame ? " 

" Ella Temple," was Mrs. Campbell's reply, and Mary 
instantly exclumed, " Why, that teas my malher^s namt t " 

" Tonr mother, Mary 1 — your mother 1 " said Mrs, Camp 
bell, starting up ftom her pillow. " Bnt no; it cannot be. 
Tonr moUier is lying in Chioopee, and Ella, my sister, died 
in England." 

Every particle of color had left Mary's face, and her 
eyes, now black as midnight, stared wildly at Mrs. Camp- . 
belL The sad story, which her mother had once told her, 
came back to her mind, bringing with it the thought, which 
had so agitated her companion. 

" Tes," she continued, without noticing what Mrs. Camp- 
bell had said, " my mother was Ella Temple, and she had 
two sisters, one her own, and the other, a half sister, — Sarah 
Fletcher and Jane Temple, — both of whom came to Ame- 
rica many years ago " 

" Tell me more, — tell mo all yon know I " whispered 
M». Campbell, grasping Mary's hand ; " and how it cane 
about that I thought she was dead, — my sister." 

Upon this poiat Mary could throw no light, bnt of all 
bat she had heard from her mother she told, and then Mrs. 
Campbell, pointing to her writing desk, eaid, " Bring it to 
ln& I must read that letter again." 

Hary obeyed, and taking out a mnoh soiled, blotted let 
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t«r, Mrfi. Campbell asked her to read it al»nd. It was at 
folloTs ' — "Daughter Jane, — I now take this opportunity 
of informing you, that I've lost your sister Ella, and have 
now no child saving yourself, who, if you behave well, will 
be my only heir. Sometimes I wish you were here, for it's 
lonesome living alone, but I suppose you're better off where 
you are. Do you know any thing of that girl Sarah ? Her 
Bross-gr&i&ed uncle has never written me a word since be 
left England. If I live three years longer I ohall come to. 

America, and until that time, adieu. Your father,— 

Honry Temple Esq. M. P." 

" How short and cold I " was Mary's first esolamation, 
for her impressions of bet grandfotber were not very agree- 
able. 

" It is like all his letters," answered Mrs. CampbelL 
'But it was orael to make me think Ella was dead, for bow 
else oonld I suppose he had lost her? and when I asked tho 
particulars of her death, he sent me no answer ; but at thia 
I did not so much wonder, for he never wrote oftoner than 
once in two or three years, and the next that I heard, he 
was dead, and I was heiress of all bis wealth." 

Tbeo, as the conviction came over her that Mary was in 
deed the child of her own sister, she wound her arms about 
her neck, and kissing her lips, murmured, "My child, — my 
Mary. Oh, bad I known this sooner, you should not baro 
been so cruelly deserted, and little Allie should never hayo 
died in the alms-houae. But you'll never leave me now, fot 
aU that I have is yours — yours and Ella's." 

The thought of Ella touched a new chord, and Mrs 
Campbell's tears were rendered less bitter, by the knowledge 
that she had cared for, and been » mother, t^ one of het 
lister's orphan children. 

' I know now," said she, ' why, from the first, I felt as 
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dnTQ tonardB Ella, and wliy her deai , larg« ejea, are n 

much like mj own lost darling's, and even jon, Marj " 

Here Mrs. Campbell paused, for proud ai she now vai 
of Hary, there bad been a time wben tbe b&ughtj lady 
turned awaj from the sober, homely little child, who begged 
BO piteonsly " to go with £lla "'where there was room and to 
spare. AU this came up in sad review, before Mrs. Oamp- 
bell, and as ehe recalled the inoideuts of her sister's death, 
and thought of tbe noble little Frank, who often'went hno- 
gry and cold that his mother and sisters might be wanned 
and fed, she felt that her heart would burst with its weight 
of sorrow. 

Oh, mj God I " said she, " to die so near me, — my only 
sister, and / never know it, — never go near her. I with kll 
my wealth, as much hers as mine, — and she dying of starva- 

Wiping the hot tears from her own eyes, Mary strove to 
comfort her aunt by telling her how affectionately her mo- 
ther had always remembered her. " And even on tbe night 
of her death," said she, " she spoke of you, and bade me,- 
if I ever foond yoif, love you for her sake." 

" Will you, do you love me ? " asked Mrs. GampbelL 

Sfary's warm kiss upon her cheek, and tbe loving olasp 
of her arms around her aunt's neck, was a sufficient answer. 

" Do you know aught of my Aunt Sarah 1 " Mary asked 
at last; and Mrs. Campbell replied, "'Nothing definite. 
From father we first heard that she was in New York, and 
then Aunt Horria wrote to her uncle, making inquiries con< 
eeming her. I think the Fletchers were rather peculiar in 
their dispositions, and were probably jealous of our £unily 
for the letter was long unanswered, and when at. last Sarah's 
tinele wrote, he said, that " independent of old Temple's aid 
■he bad received a good education ;" adding further, that sh* 
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bad married and gone west, and that he waa intending soon 
to follow her. He neither gave the name of her husband, 
or the place to which they were going, and as all onr Bubse- 
quent lettere were unanswered, I know not whether ehe il 
dead or alive ; but often when I think how alone I am, with- 
out a relative in the world, I have prayed and wept that she 
might come back; for though I never knew her, — never saw 
her that I remember, she was mj mother's ohild, and I 
should love her for that." 

Just then Klla c&me singing into the room, but started 
when she saw how excited Mrs. Campbell appeared, and how 
swollen her eyelids were. 

" Why, what's the matter ? " said she. " I never saw you 
ory before, excepting that time when I told you I was going 
to marry Henry," and Ella laughed a little spitefdl laugh, 
for she bad not yet recovered from her anger at what Mrs. 
Gampbell had said when she was ia there before. 

" Hush — sh," said Mary softly ; and Mrs. Campbell, 
drawing Ella to her side, told her of the strange discovery 
■he had made ; then beckoning Mary to approach, sbe laid a 
hand upon each of the young girls' heads, and blessing them, 
called them " her own dear children." 

It would be hard telling what Ella's emotions were. 
One moment she was glad, and the next she was sorry, for 
she was so supremely selfish, that the t&ot of Mary's being 
now in every respect her equal, gave her more pain than 
pleasure. Of course, Mrs. Campbell would love her best^— 
every body did who knew her, — every body but Henry. 
And when Mrs. Campbell asked why she did not speak, she 
replied, " Why, what shall I say ? shall I go into ecstasies 
about it ? To be sure I'm glad, — very glad that yon u% mj 
Ktmt. Will Mary live here now F " 
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"Tea, almya," aiunrerod Urs. Campbell; and 'No 
never," thought Mar;. 

Her Bister's manner chilled her to the heart. She tho- 
rooghlj nnderstood her, and felt sure they oould not be hap- 
py together, for Ella was to live at home eren after her 
marriage. There was also another, and stronger reason, why 
Mary ahonld not remun with her aont. Mrs. Mason had 
the first, best claim apon her. She it was who had befriend- 
ed her when a lonely, neglected orphan, taking her from the 
alms-house, and giving her a pleasant, happy home. She it 
was, too, who in ucknesa and health had cared for her with 
all a mother's love, and Mary wonld not leave her now. 9o 
when Mrs. Oampbell began to make plans for the fntnre, 
each one of which bad a direct reference to herself, she 
modestly said she should never desert Mrs. Mason, stating 
her reasons with so much delicacy, and yet so firmly, that 
Mrs. Campbell was compelled to acknowledge she was right, 
while at the same time she secretly wondered whether Ella 
for her sake would refuse a more elegant home were it 
offered her. 

All that afternoon the contrast between the two girls 
grew upon her so painfully, that she wonld almost gladly have 
^changed her selfish, spoilt Ella, for the once despised and 
neglected orphan; and when at evening Mary came to say 
"Good night," she embraced her with a fervency which 
seemed to say she could not ^ve her up. 

Scarcely had the door dosed npon Mary, ere there was 
a violent bell ring, and Henry Lincoln was nishercd into the 
parlor, where Ella, radiant with smiles, sat awaiting him. 
They were invited that evening to a little sociable, and Ella 
had bestowed more than usual time and attention npon hn* 
toilet, for Henry was very observant of ladies' dresses, and 
now that " he had a right," was constantly dictating, as t« 
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wbat sKe should wear, and what she ihoold not. On thu 
evening every thing seemed fated to go wrong. Ella had 
heard Uenry say that he was partial to mazarine blue, and 
not suapeoting that his preference arose from the fact of his 
having frequently seen her sister in a neatly fitting blu 
merino she determined to surprise him with bis favorite 
color. Accordingly, when Henry entered the parlor, be 
fonnd her arrayed in a rich blue silk, made low in the neok 
with loose, full sleeves, and flounced to the waist. The 
yonng man bad just met Mary at the gate, and as usual 
after seeing her was in the worst of humors. 

His first salutation to BUa was " Well, Mother Bunch, 
you look pretty, don't you ? " 

" I don't know. Do I ? " s^d Ella, taking him literally. 

" Do you ? " be repeated, with an impatient toss of bis 
bead. " All but the pretty. I advise you to take off that 
thing" (pointing to the dress), "I never saw you look worse." 

Since Ella's engagement she had oried half the time, 
and now, as usual, the tears came to her eyes, provoking 
Henry still more. 

" Now make your eyes red," said he. " I declare, I 
wonder if there's any thing of you but tears." 

" Please don't talk so," said EUa, laying her hand OQ 
his arm. " I had this dress made on purpose to please you, 
for you once said you liked dark blue." 

" And so I do on your sister, but your oomplezion ii 
different from hers, and then those mffies and bag sleeves 
make you look like a little barrel ! " 

" Yon told me you admired flounces, and these sleeves 
are all the fashion," said Ella, the tears again flowing in 
■pite of herself. 

' Well, I do think Mary looks well in flounees," returned 
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Heoiy, " bnt ahe U almost a head taller than yon, aud betta 
proportioned erery way." 

Ella longed to remind him of a time when be oalled her 
Bister " a hay pole," while he likened herself to " a little 
sylph, &iry," Sus., but she dared not; and Henry, bent on 
finding &nlt, tonobed her white bare shonlder, saying " I 
wish yon wouldn't wear sneb dresses. Hary don't except at 
parties, and I beard a gentleman say that she diq)layed bet- 
ter taste than any young lady of his eoqaalutanoe." 

Ella was tboronghly angry, aud amid a freah shower of 
tears exclumed, " Mary, — Mart/, — I'm siek of the name. 
It's nothing bnt Mary, — Mary all day long with Mra 
Campbell, and nOw you must thmst her in my face. If 
yon think her bo perfect, why don't yon marry her, instead 
of me?" 

" Simply beoBuse she won't haTe me," returned "Henry, 
and then not wishing to provoke Ella too far, he playfully 
threw his arm around her w^st, adding " But come, my lit- 
tle beanty, don't let's quarrel any more about her. I ought 
to like my sister, and yon shouldn't be jealous. So throw 
on your oloak, and let's be ofi." 

" Oh, no, not yet. -It's too early" answered Ella, 
nothing loth to have an hour alone with him. 

So they sat down together upon the sofa, and after asking . 
about Rose, aud how long Jenny was to remain in Glenwood, 
Ella, ohanoing to think of the strange diBooveiy that day 
made with regard to herself and Uary, ntentioned it to Henry, 
who seemed much more exoitod about it than she had been. 

" Mrs. Campbell, your mother's sister I " said he. "And 
Mary's aunt too ? Why didn't you toll me before ? " 

" Because I didu't think of it," returned Ella. " And it'a 
nothing BO very marvellous either, or at least it does not affeot 
Me in the least." Heury did not reply, bnt there wan that 
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pusiDg throngb bis mind whioli might afieot Ella not a lit- 
tle. Ah tha reader knows, he waa marrying her for hei 
monej ; and now if that money was to be shared with an- 
other, the bride lost half her valne I But 'such thoughts 
mast not be expressed, and when Henry next spoke, he 
said Tery calmly, " Well, I'm glad on Mary's account, for 
your aunt will undoubtedly share her fortune with her," 
and Henry's eyes turned upon Ella with a deeper meaning 
than she could divine. 

It was HO long since Ella had felt the need of money, 
that she had almost ceased to know its value, and hesidea 
this, she had no sospioion of Henry's motive in questioning 
her ; so she carelessly replied that nothing had been said on 
the subject, though she presumed her aunt would make 
Mary heiress with herself, as she had recently taken a vio- 
lent t&aej to her. Here the conversation flagged, and 
Henry fell into a musing mood, from which Ella was forced 
to rouse him when it was time to go. As if t^eir thoughts 
were flowing in the same channel, Mrs. Campbell that even- 
ing was thinking of Mary, and trying to devise some means 
by which to atone for neglecting her bo long. Suddenly a 
new idea occurred to her, upon which she determined immc- 
liately to act, and the next morning Mr. Worthington was 
sent for, to draw up a new will, in which Mary Howard was 
to share equally with her sister. 

" Half of all I own is theirs by right," said she, " and 
what I want is, that on their 21st birth-day they shall come 
into possession of the portion which ought to have been 
heir mother's, while at my death the remainder shall be 
equally divided between them." 

The will was accordingly drawn up, dgned and sealed, 

Mr. Worthington keeping a rough draft of it, which wna 

. thrown among some loose papers in his office A few dayi 
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ftfterw&rdB Henry ooming aooidentoUy upon it, read it irith 
ont any beeitation. 

" That settles it at once," sud he, " and I oao't gay I'm 
•orry, for I wu getting horribly uck of her. Now I'd wil- 
lingly marry Hary without a penny, bnt Ella, with onlyonr 
quarter as much as I expected, and that not nutjl she'i 
twenty-one, is a different matter entirely. Bnt what am I 
to do ? I wish Moreland was here, for though he dent like 
me (and I wooder who does), he woaldu't mind lending mf 
a few thousand. Well, there's no help for it; and the 
sooner the old man breaks now, the better. It'll help me 
ont of a deoced mean scrape, for of oonrse I shall be mag- 
nanimoui, and release Ella at once from her engagement 
with a ruined tnaHj" 

The news that Mary was Mrs. Campbell's niece spread 
rapidly, and among those who came to oongratnlate her, none 
was more sincere than William Bender. Mary was very 
dear to him, and whatever condnced to her happiness added 
' also to his. Together with her he had heard the rumor of 
Mr. Lincoln's downfUl, and while he felt sorry for the fam- 
ily, he could not help hoping that it would bring Jenny 
nearer to him. Of this he told Mary, who hardly dared 
trust herself to reply, lest she Ehoold divulge a darling se- 
eret, which she had cherished ever since Mrs. Campbell had 
told her that, in little more than a year, she was to be the 
rightful owner of a sum of money much larger than she had 
ever dreamed it possible for her to possess. Wholly nnse!- 
Gah, her thoughts instantly tnmed towards her adopted bro- 
ther. A part of that snm should be his, and with that for 
a stepping stone to future wealth, Mrs. Lincoln, when poor 
and destitute, conld no longer tefuse him her daughter. 
Mrs. Campbell, to whom alone she confided her wishes, gave 
her consent, though she conld not understand the self-dony 
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mg lore which prompted this act of generosit; to a atran- 
ger. 

And now Mar; vwvery happy in thinking how tnaoh good 
she ooold do. Ura. Mason, her bene&otress, should never 
want again. Sally Fnrbnsh, the kind-hearted old crasy wo> 
- man who had stood by her so long and so ^thfiilly, shonid 
share her home wherever that home might b^ ; while better 
than all the rest, William Bender, the tmest, best friend she 
ever had, should be repaid for hie kindness to her when a 
little, unknown pauper. And still the world, knowing noth- 
ing of the hidden causes which made Mary's laugh bo merry 
and her manner bo gay, sud that " the prospect of being an 
heiress had turned her head, jnst as it always did those who 
were suddenly elevated to wealdi." 
W 
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Um. X^HCoijr had foiled. At the cornera of the streeta, 
■groapa of men stood together, talking over the matter, and 
asoribing it, some to his careleseiiesB, some to his extreme 
good nature in indorsing for anj one vho asked, and others, 
the knowing ones, winking alily aa they aaid " thej guessed 
he knew what he was about, — they'd known before of snoh 
things as failing rich; " but the months of these last were 
stopped when they heard that the honaehold furniture, every 
thing, was given up for the benefit of his creditors, Snd was 
to be sold at auction during the coming week. 

In their parlors at home wiv^ and daughters also dis- 
onsaed the matter, always ending by accusing Mrs. Lincoln 
of unwarrantable eztravagaDoe, and wondering hoV the 
proud Rose would bear it, and saggestbg that " she eould 
work in the factory just as her mother did ! " It was strange 
how suddenly Mrs. Lincoln's most intimate friends disooTered 
that she had onoe been a poor factory girl, remembering 
too that they, had often noticed an air of vulgarity about 
her I Even Mrs. Campbell was astonished that she should 
have been so deceived, though she pitied the danghtera, " who 
were really refined and lady-like, considering — " and then 
■be thought of Henry, hoping that Ella woald be now will 
ing to give bim up. 
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But with a demotion worthy of a better object, Ella r* 
plied, that he was dearer to her than ever. " I have not 
(oved him for his wealth," said she, " and I shall not for- 
Bakfi him now " And then she wondered why he staid so 
long away, as day after day went by, and still he came not. 
It was in vain that Mary, who visited the house frequently, 
told her of many things which might detain him. Ella 
Baw but one. He fancied she, too, would desert him, like 
the cold unfeeling world. And then she begged so implor- 
ingly of her sister to go to him, and ask him to come, that 
Mary, loth as she was to do so, finally complied. She found 
him in his office, and fortunately alose. He was looking 
very pale and haggard, the result of Ir^t night's debauch, 
bat Mary did not know of this. She only saw grief for 
his misfortane, and her voice and manner vete far more 
cordial than osual as ahe bade him good afternoon. 

" It is kind in you, Mias Howard, to come here," said 
he, nervously pressing the hand she offered. " I knew you 
would not forsake mo, and" I'd rather have your sympathy 
than that of the whole world." 

Wishing to end such converaation, Mary replied, " I 
oamo here, Mr. Lincoln, at EUa'a Tcquest. Ever since yonr 
father's failure she has waited anxiously for you " 

She was prevented from saying more by Henry, who, 
with a feigned bitterness of manner, exolumed, " Ella need 
not feel troubled, for I am too honorable to insist upon her 
keeping an engagement, which I would to Heaven had never 
been mode. Tell her she is free to do as she pleases," 

" You are mistaken, sir," answered Mary ; " Ella does 
not wish to be free. But come with me ; I promised to 
bring you-" 

With an air of desperation, Henry took his hat,' and 
started with Mary for Mrs. Campbell's' Oh, how eagerly 



n,o,t,7P-hyGo0^lt' 



m 

Ella iprmng forward to meet him, and burying her fkee i« 
hia bosom, she sobbed like a child. 

" Huab, Ella, this is foolish," said he ; and then seating 
her in a chair, be asked, " why he was sent for." 

" I was afraid, — afraid joa might think I did not lore 
jon now," answered Ella. 

" I oonld not blame joa if jon did not," said Henry. 
'' Matters hare changed since we last met, and I am not 
mean enongh to expect yon to keep your engagement." 

" But if /expect it, — If / wish it ? " asked Ella, rusing 
her tear-wet eyes to his face. 

" You are esoited now," swd he, " but in a few days 
you'll thank me for my decision. An alliance with poverty 
oonld be productive of nothing but unhappiness to you ; 
and while I thank you for your unselfish love, I cannot ac- 
cept it, for I am determined that, so long as I am poor, I 
shall never marry ; and the sooner you forget me, the better, 
for, Ella, I am not deserving of your love." 

Then, with a cold adieu, he left her ; and when, half an 
boor afterwards, Mary entered the parlor, she found her sis- 
ter lying upon the sofa, perfectly motionless, except when ■ 
tremor of anguish shook her slight frame. A few words 
explained all, and ttiking her bead in her lap, Mary tried to 
soothe her. But Ella refused to he comforted ; and as she 
seemed to prefer being alone, Mary ere long left her, and 
bent her steps towards Mr. liincoln's dwelling, which pre- 
sented a scene of strange confusion. The next day was the 
auction, and many people of both sexes had assembled to 
examine, and find fault with, the numerous articles of furni' 
ture, which were being removed to the auction roCms. 

" Wbere'fa them silver candlesticks, and that cake-haakel 
that cost up'ards of a hundred dollars ? " asked one fnssy, 
ralgar-looking old woman, peering into closets and cup 
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some BQch things, and if they go for half price or less, meb- 
by Israel will bid ; but I don't see 'em. I'll warrant theyVa 
hid 'em.' 

Mary wad just in time to hear this remark, and she mod- 
estly replied, that Mr. Lincoln's creditors had generously 
presented him with all the silver, which was now at Mr. Sel- 
den's. 

The woman stared impudently at het a moment, and then 
stud, " Now, that's what I call downright cheatin' ? What 
business has poor folks with so much silver. Better pay 
their debts fust That's my creed." 

Mary turned away in disgust, but not until she heard 
the woman's daughter whisper, " Don't, mother, — that's 
Miss Howard, — Mrs. Campbell's niece," to which the moth- 
er replied, "Wall, who cares for that? Qladl gin her a 
good one. Upper crust ain't no better than I be," 

Passing through the hall, where several other women 
were examining and depreciating Mrs. Lincoln's costly car- 
pets, pronouncing them "half cotton," &o., Mary made h» 
way np stairs, where in a chamber as yet untouched, she 
found Jenny, and with her William Bender. Mrs. Lincoln's 
eold, acratiniiing eyea were away, and Mr. Lincoln bad cor- 
dially welcomed William to his house, telling him of his 
own accord where his daughter could be found. Many a 
time in his life for Mary's sake had William wished that be 
was rich, but never had be felt so intense a loiigtng for 
money, as he did when Jenny sat weeing at his side, and 
starting at every new sound which came up from the rabble 
below. 

" Oh, Mary, Mary 1 " she said, as the latter entered the 
room, " to-morrow every thing will be sold, and I shall bxM 
no home. It's dreadful to be poor." 
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Huy knew that from bitter ezpeneacc^ and sitting down 
by her young friend, her tears flowed as freely its Jenny'a 
bad often flowed for her, in the gray old woods near Chico- 
pee poor-honse. Jnst then there was an nnuaoal movement 
in the yard below, and looking from the window, Jenny saw 
that they were oarrying the piano away. 

" This is worse than all," said she. " If they only knew 
how dew that is to me, or how dear it will be when ■" 

She ooald not finiBh, but Haiy knew what she would say. 
Tbo piano belonged to Rose, whose name was engraved upon 
its front, and when she was dead, it would from that &ct ba 
doubly dear to the sister. A stylish- looking carriage uow 
drew up before the house, from which Urs. Campbell alight- 
ed, and holding up her long skirts, ascended the stairs, and 
knocked at Jenny'a door. 

" Penneely," called out the old lady who had been dis- 
appointed in her search for the silver candlesticks, " wasn't 
that Uias Campbell ? Wall, she's gone right into one of 
them rooms where t'other gal went. I shouldn't wonder if 
Hr. Lincoln's best things was hid there, for they keep tlie 
door locked." 

Accidentally Mr. Lincoln overheard this remark, and in 
his heart he felt that his choicest treasure was indeed there. 
His wife, from whom he natnrally expected aympathy, had 
met him with desponding looka and bitter words, reproach- 
ing him with oarelcBsnees, and saying, as in similar oiioam- 
stances ladies too often do, that " she httd foreseen it from 
the first, and that had . he followed her advice, 'twould not 
have happened." 

Henry, too, seemed callous and indifierent, and tbo fi^ 
ther alone found comfort in Jenny's words of love and en- 
eonragement From the first ahe bad stood bravely by hiu 
tefnsing to leave the house until «11 was over ; and many a 
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weary oiglit, when the great city was huBhed and itill, a liglil 
had gleamed from the apartment where, with her fatber, she 
eat looking over hia papers, and trying to ascertain as far at 
poatiible, to what extent be waE inTolved. It was she whs 
first suggested the givtog ap of every thing ; and when 
Heory, less upright than bis noble sister, proposed the with- 
holding of a part, she firmly answered, " No, father don't 
do. it You have lost your property, but do not lose your 



Always oheerfiil, and sometimeB even gay in his pres- 
ence, she had succeeded in imbuing him with a portion of 
bar own hopeful spirit, and he passed throngh the storm far 
better than be could otherwise have done.. Mrs. Campbell's 
visit to the bouse was prompted partly from cariosity, and 
partly from a desire to take away Jenny, who was quite a 
fovorite with her. 

" Come, my dear," said she, pushing back the fibort, 
thick cnrls which clustered around Jenny's forehead, "you 
must go home with me. This is no place for yon. Mary 
will go too," she continued ; and then on an " aside " to 
ATary, she added, " I want you to cheer up Ella; she sits 
alone in her room, without speaking or noticing me in any 
way." 

At first Jenny hesitated, but when William whispered 
(hat she bad better go ; and Mrs. Campbell, aa the surest 
way of bringing her to a decision, said, " Mr. Bender will 
oblige me by coming to tea," she oonsented, and closely 
veiled, passed through the crowd below, who instinctively 
drew back, and ceased speaking, for wherever she was known, 
Jenny was beloved. Arrived at Mrs. Campbell's, tht;y 
found Ella, as her mother had said, sitting alone in hei 
room, not weeping, but gazing fixedly down the street, u if 
•xpeoting some one who did not come 1 
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In nply to Jenny's anxionB inqnirieB as to wbat WM tbt 
matter, Hary frankly told all, and then Jenny, folding her 
anna around the yonng girl, longed to tell her how nnwor- 
tby was the object of ench love. But Henry iraa her 
brother, and she could not. Softly caresBiDg Ella's cheek, 
ihe whispered to her of brighter days which perhaps would 
ooma The fact that it was his sister— > Henry's aister — 
opened anew the foantain of Ella's tears, and she wept for 
. a long time ; but it did her good, and for the remainder of 
the afternoon she seemed more cheerAil, and inclined to con 
verse. 

The next day was the auction, and it required the per- 
suasion of both Airs. Campbell and Harj to keep Jenny 
from going, she knew not whither herself, but any iriiere, to 
be near and take one more look at the dear old fnrnttnie ap 
it passed into the hande of strangers. At last Mrs. Gamp- 
bell promised that black £zra, who had accompanied her 
from Chicopee, should go and report faithfully all the pro- 
ceedings, and then Jenny oonsented to remain at home ; 
though all the day she seemed restlesa and impatient, won- 
dering how long before Uncle Ezra would return, and then 
weeping as in &ncy she saw article after article disposed of 
to those who would know little how to priie it. 

About five o'clock Uncle Eira oame home, bringing a 
Dote from Ida, aaying that the carriage would soon be round 
for Mary and Jenny, both of whom must surely come, as 
there was a pleaaapt surprise awaiting them. While Mary 
was reading this, Jenny was eagerly qnestiouing Uncle Etra 
with regard to the sale, which, he said, " went i^ff uneommon 
well," owing chiefly, ho reckoned, "to a tall, and mighty 
good-lookin' chap, who kept bidding up and up, till he got 
'em about where they shonld be. Then he'd stop for bodm 
nne else to bid " 
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" Wbo was he ? " asked Mary, ooming forward, and join 
log Jenny. 

"Sua know, Miss; DCTer seen him afore," said UdoIi 
Eira, " bat be's got heaps of mooey, for when he paid foi 
the pianoer, be took ont a roll of bilb near about big as my 
two fists ! " 

" Then the piano is gone," said Jenny sadly, while Mary 
uked how much it brought. 

" Three hundred dollars was the last bid I heard from 
that young feller, and somebody who was biddin' agin him 
said, 'twas moFe'n 'twas wuth." 

" It wasn't either," spoke up Jenny, rather spiritedly. 
" It cost five hundred, and it's never been hurt a bit." 

" Mr. Bender bought that liteie fiddle of yoor'n," cootin- 
ued Uncle Ezra, with a peculiar wink, which brought the 
oolor to Jeony's cheeks ; while Mary eiolaimed, "Oh, I'm so 
glad you cau have your guitar again." 

Here the conversation was interrapted by the arrival of 
the carriage, which came for the young ladies, who were 
Boon on tJieir way to Mr. Selden's, Mary wondering what the 
sarprise was, and Jenny hoping William would call in the 
evening. At the door they met Ida, who was unusually 
merry, — almost ttto.much so for the occasion, it seemed to 
Mary, as she glanced at Jenny's pale, dispirited &ce. Aunt 
Martha, too, who chanced to cross the ball, shook Mary's 
hand as warmly as if she had not seen her for a year, and 
then with her broad, white cap-strings flying back, she re- 
paired to the kitchen to give orders concerning the sapper. 

Mary did not ootioe it then, but she afterwards remem- 
Dored, that Ida seemed quite ansions about her appearance, . 
fbr following her to her room, she said, " Tou look tired 
Mary. Sit down and rest you awhile. Here, take my vin- 
ugrette, — that will revive yon." Then as Mary was ar 
13' 
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rangiDg Ler hur, she said, " Just pnff out tiiis side a little 
more; — tbere, that's right. Now turn round, I want tc 
•e« how you look." 

"Well, how do I? "asked Mary, faoiDg about asj[da 
directed. 

" I gnesa yonll do," retnrned Ida. " 1 believe Henry 
LiooolD was right, when he said that this blue merino, and 
linen collar, was the most beooming dress you could wear : 
but you look well in erery thing, you haT6 bo fine a-form," 

" Don't believe all her flattery," said Jenny, laughingly 
" She's only comparing your tall, slender figure with little 
dumpy me;- but I'm growing t^io, — see," and she lapped her 
drMs two or three inches in front. 

"Come, now let's go down," sud Ida, "and I'll intro- 
duce you, to Jenny's surprise, first. " 

With Ida leading the way, they entered the music 
room, where in one comer stood Bose'j piano, open, and ap- 
parently inviting Jenny to its side. With a joyful cry, she 
■prang foward, exclaiming, " Ob, bow kind in yonr father ; I 
'most know we can redeem it some time. I'll teach school 
-^ny thing to get it again." 

" Don't thank father too mQoh," answered Ida, " for he 
has nothing to do with it, ezoept giving h house room, and 
one quarter's teaching will pay that bill I " 

" Who did buy it, then ? " asked Jenny ; and ^da replied, 
" Can't tell you just yet. I mast have some moeio first 
.Gome, Mary, you like to play. Give me my favorite, ' Rosa 
Leo,' with variations." 

Mary was passionately fond of music, and, for tbe time 
■ho had taken leBsoas, played nnoommonly welL Seating 
herself at the piano, she became oblivious to all else around 
oer, and when a tall figure for a moment darkened the door 
way, while Jenny uttered a suppressed exclamation of snr 
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arise, she paid no heed, nor did she become consoions of a 
third persou's presence until the group advanced towardi 
ber, Ida and Jenny leaning upon the piano, and the other, 
Btanding at her right, a little in the rear. Thinking, if she 
thonght at all, that it was William Bender, Mary played ou 
intil the piece waa finished, and then, obaerviDg that bei 
companions had left the room, she turned and met the dark, 
handsome eyea, — not of William Sender, bnt of one vho, 
with a peculiar smile, offered her his hand, saying, " I be 
lieve I need no introduction to Mias Howard, except a slight 
change in the name, which instead of being Stuart is More 
land I " 

Mary never knew What she aaid or did. She only re- 
membered a dizzy sensation in her head, a strong arm passed 
round her, and a voice whioh fiiUy aroused her as it called 
her " Mary," and asked if she were faint. Jnat then Ida 
entered tho room, auDounoing tea, and asking her if she 
fonnd " Mr. Stuart " mnch changed ? At the tea-table Mary 
sat opposite Qeorge, and every time she raised her eyes, she 
met his fixed upon her, with an expreaaion ao like that of 
the picture in the golden locket which ahe still wore, that 
she wondered ahe had not before recognized George More- 
land in the Mr. Stuart who had so puzzled and mystified 
her. After supper she had an opportnnity of seeing why 
George was so much beloved at home. Poasesaing rare 
powers of oonveraation, he seemed to know exactly what to 
say, and when to eay it, and with a kind word and pleasant 
tmila for all, he generally managed to make himself a favor- 
ite, notwithatanding his propensity to tease, which would 
ooeasionally show itself in some way or other. Daring the 
evening William Bender called, and soon after Henry Lin- 
ooln also came in, frowoing gloomily wheu he saw bow neai 
to each other were William and hit sister, while he jealoni 
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I7 watched them, Htill keeping an eye apon Qiorgo and 
Hary. the Utter of wbom remembered her joaog Bister, and 
treated him with nnasual coldness At last, complaining of 
feeling blue, be asked Ida to plaj, at the same time sann 
tering towards the mnsic room, where stood bis sister's 
piano. " Upon mj word," said he, " this looks natural. Who 
bonght it 7 " and he drummed a few notes of a song. 

" Mr. Horeland bought it Wasn't he kind ? " said Jenny, 
who all the evening had been trying for a ohance to thank 
George, bnt now when she attempted to do so he prevented her 
bysaying," Oh don't — don't — I can imagine all yon wish to say, 
and I bate to be thanked. - Bose and I are particular friends, 
and it afforded me s great deal of pleasure to purchase it 
for ber — toot," he added, glancing at bis watch, " I moat be 
excosed now, as I promised to call npon my ward." 

" Who's that 7 " asked Jenny, and Qeorge replied that it 
was a Miss Herndon, who had accompanied him from New 
Ofleans to visit ber annt, Mrs. BnsselL 

" He says she's an heiress, and Tery beantiful," rejoined 
Ida, seating heraelf at the piano. 

Instantly catching at the words " beiresa" and " beaati- 
fiil," Henry started up, asking " if it would be against all 
the rules of propriety for him to call upon her thus early." 

" I think it would," was George's brief answer, while 
Mary's eyes flashed soomfally npon the young man, who, 
rather oreetfallen, announced himself ready to listen to Ida 
whom he secretly styled " an old maid," because since bis 
first remembrance she had treated bim with perfect iadiffer- 
enoe. 

That night before retiring the three girls sat down by 
the obeerfiil fire in Mary's room to talk over the events of 
the day, when JUary suddenly asked Ida to tell her trnly, if 
it were not George who had paid her bills at Moni; t Holyoke 
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" Wb&t bills 1 " said Jenny, to whom the idea wu new 
while Ida replied, " And suppose it was ? " 

"I am sorry," answered Mary, laying her head upon tha 
table. 

' What a silly girl," said Ida. " He was perfectly able, 
and more than willing, so why do you care ? " 

" I do not like being so much indebted to any one," was 
Mary's reply, and yet in ber secret heart there was a strange 
feeling of pleasure in the idea that George had thus oared 

for her, for would be have done go, if She dared not 

finish that question even to herself, — dared not ask if she 
hoped that George Moreland loved her one half as well as ' 
she began to think she had always loved him. Why sboold 
be, with his handsome person and princely fortune, love one so 
nnworthy, and so much beneath him ? And then, for the first 
time, she thought of her changed position since last they 
met. Then she waa a poor, obscure schoolmistreBS, — now, 
flattered, caressed, and an beiress. Years before, when a lit- 
tle pauper at Chicopee, she had felt unwilling that George 
should know how destitute she was, and now in the time of 
her prosperity she was equally desirous that he should, for 
a time at least, remain ignorant of her present oonditioa. 

" Ida," Bud she, lifting her head from the table, " does 
George know that I am Mra. Campbell's nieoe 1 " 

" No," answered Ida, " I wanted to tell him, but Aant 
Martha said I'd better not" 

" Don't then," returned Mary, and resuming ber former 
position she fell into a deep reverie, from which she was at 
last aroused, by Jenny's asking" if she intended to sit up 
all night?" 

The news that George Moreland had returned, and 
bought Rose Lincoln's piano, besides several other articles, 
ipread rapidly, and the day following his arrival Mary and 
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Ida were stopped in the street by a groap of their compan 
'iona, who were eager to koow how George bore the uewi 
that his betrothed was so ill, and if it wan not that which had 
brought him home Bo sood, atid then the conTersation taroed 
npoQ Miss Herndon, the New Orleans lady who had that 
nioming appeared in the street; " And don't yon think," said 
one of the girls, " that Henry Lincoln was dancing attend- 
ance upon her? If I were yon," tnrning to Mary, "I'd 
oantion my sister to be a little wary of him. Bnt let me 
see. their mairiage is to take place soon ? " 

Mary replied that the marriage was postponed indefinite- 
ly, wberenpoti the girla exchanged meaning glances and 
passed on. In less than twenty-four hoars, half of Ella'a 
acquaintances were talking of her discarding Henry on ao- 
count of bis lather's failure, and saying " that they expected 
it, 'twas like her." 

Erelong the report, in the shape of a condolence, reached 
Henry, who caring but little what reason was assigned 
for the broken engagement, so that he got well out of it, as- 
sumed a much injured air, but said " he reckoned he shoold 
manage to survive i" then pulling his sharp-pointed collar 
up another story, and brushing his pet mustache, wherein 
lay most of bis mind, he walked up str«et, and rin^ng at 
Mrs. Russell's door, asked for Miss Herndon, who, vain as 
wautifnl, enffered his attentions, not because she liked Mm 
fn the least, but because she was fond of flattery, and there 
was something exceedingly gatifying in the fact that at the 
Korth, where she fancied the gentlemen to be icicles, she 
had BO soon made a conquest. It mattered not that Mrs. 
Russell told her bis vows were plighted to another. Sbs 
cared nothing for that. Her life had been one long series 
of eonqaestB, until now at twenty-five there was not in tht 
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whole world a more fintabed or heartless coquette than Evren 
HerndoD. 

Daj8 passed -on, and at last rumors reached Ella, that 
Henry was coDstant in his attendance upon the proud south- 
em beaoty, whose fortune was valued by hundreds of tboa- 
Bands. At first she refused to believe it, bat when Mary^ 
and Jenny both assured ber it was -true, and when she her 
self had ocular demonstration of the fact, " she gave way to 
one long fit of weeping; and then, drying her eyes, declared 
that Henry Lincoln should see " that she would not die for 
him." 

Still a minute observer could easily have seen that her 
gayety was feigned, for she had loved Henry Lincoln as 
sincerely as she was capable of loving, and not even George 
Moreland, who treated her with his old hoylsh familiarity 
could make her for a moment forget one who now passed 
her coldly by, or listened passively while ihe sarcastic Ev- 
ren Herndon likened ber to « waxen image, fit oplj for a 
^anoase! 
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Ton aub the last of April, Mrs. Hason and Hary retnrned 
to their old home in the cotmtiy. On Ella's acconnt, Hra 
Campbell had decided to remain in the city daring a part of 
the sonuner, and she labored hard to keep Maij also, offer- 
ing as a last inducement to give Mrs. Mason a home too. 
But Mm Mason preferred her own house in Chioopee, and 
thither Mary acooinpanied her, promising, however, to ^«nd 
the next winter with her aout, who wept at parting with hei 
more than she would probably have done had it been Ella. 

Uary had partially engaged to teach the school in Rice 
Comer, bat Qeorge, """niing it kind of authority orer hei, 
deolued she should not 

" I don't want your eyes to grow dim and your cheeki 
pale, in that little pent-up room," said he. "Ton know 
I've been there and aeen for myself" 

Mary colored, for (George's manner of late had puizled 
her, and Jenny bad more than onee whispered in her ear 
"I know George Iotob yon, for he looks at yon just as 
William does at me, only a little more so ! " 

Ida, too, had once misohievonsly addreeaed her u 
" Cousin," adding that there was no one among her ao- 
qnatntanoes whom she would as willingly call by that name 
" When I was a little girl," said she, " they used to tease 
me about Qeorge, but I'd as soon think of marrying my 
brother. You never saw -Mr. Elwood, George's classmate. 
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for he's in Europe now. Between jon and me, I like him, 
md " 

A load oall &am Annt Martha prevented Ida &om fin- 
ishing, and the conversation was not again resumed. Thg 
Dext morning Mar; was to leave, and as abe stood in tli 
parlor talking with Ida, George came in with a travelliog 
satchel in his hand, and a shawl thrown carelessly over hii 
arm. 

" Where are yon going ? " asked Ida. 

" To Springfield. I have bosiueBS there," said George. 

" And when will you retnm ? " continued Ida, feeling 
th«t'it would be donbly lonely at home. 

" That depends on circamstauces," said he. " I shall 
■ttip at Chicopee on my way back, provided Mary is will- 
ing." 

Mary answered that she was always glad to see her 
friends, and as the carriage jnst then drove up, they started 
together for the depot. Mary never remembered of having 
had a more pleasant ride than that from Boston to Chicopee 
George was a most agreeable companion, and with him at 
her side she seemed to discover new beanties in every object 
which they passed, and felt rather sorry when the winding 
river, and the blue waters of Pordunk Pond warned her that 
Chioopee Station waa near at hand, 

" I shall see you next week," said George, as he handed 
her from the oars, which the next moment rolled over the 
long meadow, and disappeared through the deep ont in the 
tandy hillside. 

For a week or more Judith had been at Mrs. Mason's 
house, putting things to rights, and when the travellers 
arrived they found every thing in order. A oheer&l fire wai 
blazing in the little parlor, and before it stood the tea-table 
nicely arranged, while two beaatifdl Malta kittens, which 
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dnring tbo winter had been Judith's speoisl care, lay npoi 
the hearth-mg asleep, with their soft velvet paws locked lor 
ingly around each other's neck. 

" Oh, how pleasant to he at home once more, and alone," 
raid Mrs. Mason, but Mary did not reply. Her tboughta 
were elsewhere, and much as she liked being alone, the pres- 
ence of a certain individual would not probably have marred 
her happiness to any great extent But he was coming 
soon, and with that in anticipation, she appeared cheerful 
and gay as nsnal 

Among the first to call apon them was Mrs. Perkins, 
who camo early in the morning, bringing her knitting work 
and staying all day. 'She bad taken to dressmaking, she 
said, and thought maybe she could get some new ideas from 
Mary's dresses, which she very coolly asked to see. With 
the ntmost good humor, Mary opened her entire wardrobe to 
the iuBpeotion of the widow, who, having recently forsaken 
the Unitarian feith, and gone over to the new Methodist 
church in River street, turned conscientionsly away &om the 
gay party dresses, wondering how sensible people, to say 
nothing of Christian people, oould find pleasure in such 
vanities I 

" But then," said she, " I hear you've joined the Epis- 
copals, and that aocoonts for it, for they allow of most any 
thing, and in my opinion ain't a whit better than the Oatho- 
lies." 

"Why, we are Catholic. Ain't you?" asked Mary. 

The knitting work dropped, and with a short ejaculatory 
prayer of " Good Lord," Mrs. Perkins exclaimed, " Well, 
I'm glad you've owned up. Half on 'em deny it, — but 
there 'tis in black and white in the Prayer Book, ' I believt 
in the Holy Catholic Church.' " 

It was in vain that Mary referred her to the Dictionary 
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fbr a definition of the word " CathoUo." " She knew all eha 
wanted to know, and ehe shouldn't wonder, bein' 'twaa Fri 
da;, if Miss Mason didn't hare no meat for dinner." 

The appearance of a nicely roasted bit of veal qnieted 
her fears on that subject, and as tbe effects of the strong 
green tea became apparent, she said, "like enough she'd 
been too hard on the Episcopale, for to tell the truth, she 
sever felt so solemn in her life as she did the time she went 
to one of their meetms' ; but," she added, "I do object to 
them two gowns, and I oan't help it I " 

At last the day was over, and with it the visit of the 
. widow, who bad gathered enough gossiping materials to last 
her until the Monday following, when the arrival in the 
neighborhood of George Moreland, threw her upon a fresh , 
theme, causing her to wonder " if .'twan't Mary's beau, and 
if he hadn't been kinder eoortin' her ever unce the time he 
viwted her Bcbool," 

She felt sure of it when, towards evening, she saw them 
enter the sohool-house, and nothing but the presence of a 
riBitor prevented her from stealing across the road, and lie- 
tening under the window. She would nndonbtedlj have 
been highly edified, oould she have heard their oonversation. 
The interest whiob George had felt in Mary when a little 
child, was greatly increased when he visited her school in 
Kiec Corner, and saw how much she was improved in her 
manners and appearance ; and it was then that be eonaeived 
the idea of educating her, determining to marry her if she 
proved to be all he hoped she would. 

That she did meet his expectations, was evident from the 

fact tliat his object in stopping at Ghioopee, was to settle a 

question which she alone could decide. He bad asked her 

. tA accompany him to the sohool-hoase, because it was there 

dis resolution had been formed, and it was there he would 
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puke it known. Huy, too, bad something wkiok she wished 
to ny to him. She vonld tliauk him for hia kindness to her, 
and her parents' memory ; bnt the moment she commenced 
talking upon the subject, George stopped her, and for the 
first time since they were children, placed his arm around 
her waist, and kissing her smooth white brow, said, " Shall 
I tell you, Mary, how yon can repay It ? " 

She did not reply, and he oontiuned, "Give me ahns- 
band's right to care for yon, and I ah<^ be repaid a thon- 
■and fold." 

Whatever Uaiy's answer might have been, and indeed w« 
are not snre that she answered at all, George was satisfied ; 
and when he told her how dear she was to him, how long he 
had lored her, and asked if be might not hope that he, too, 
had been remembered, the little golden locket which she 
placed in his hand was a sufficient reply. Without Ida's aid 
he had heard of the relationship existing between Mrs. 
Campbell and Mary, bnt it made no difference with him. 
His mind had long been made up, and in taking Mary for 
his wife, he felt that he was reoeiving the best of Heaven's 



Until the shadows of evening fell aronnd them they sat 
there, talking of the fntnre, which George said should be all 
one bright dream of happiness to the yoang girl at his side, 
who from the very fulness of her joy wept as she thought 
how strange it was that she should be the wife of Georgo 
Moreland, whom many a dashing belle had tried in vun to 
win. The next morning George went back to Boston, prom- 
iaing to return in a week or two, when he should expect 
Hary to accompany him to Glenwood, as he w<ah«d to aes 
Bose onoe more before sbo died, 
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QOINQ BOME. 

The wmdows of Bose Liuooln'e chamber icere open, and tlu 
balmy air of May came in, kissing the white brow of tht 
sick girl, and whispering to her of swelling buda and fiiir 
yonng bloaeoms, which its breath had wakened into life, and 
which she woald never aee. 

" Has Henry come ? " she aedced of her father, and in 
the tones of her voice there was an nnusaal gentloness, for 
jnst as ahe was dying Rose was learning to lire. 

For a time she had seemed bo indifferent and obstinate, 
that Mrs. Howland had almost despaired. But night after 
night, when her daughter tbonght she slept, she prayed for 
the yonng girl, that she might not die until she had first 
learned the way of eternal life. And, as if in answer to her 
prayers, Rose gradually began to listen, and as she listened, 
she wept, wondering thongb why her grandmother thought 
her BO much more wicked than any one else. Again, in ■ 
■udden burst of passion, she would send her &om the room, 
saying, "she had heard preaching enough, for she wasut 
goin^ tfl die, — she wouldn't die any way." 

But at last such feelings passed away, and as the son of 
her short life was netting, the sun of righteonsneee shone 
•more and i^iore brigiitly over her pathway, lighting, her 
throogh the dark valley of death. She no longer asked t« 
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be taken home, for she kneir that could not be, bnt she wod 
dered why her brother stayed bo long from Glenwood, whei 
he knew th&t she waa dying. 

On her retnm from the city, Jenny had told her u gen^ 
tij as pORuble of hia oondnct towards Ella, and of her fears 
that he was becoming more dissipated than ever. For a 
time Boee lay perfbetly still, and Jenny, thinlring ghe was 
■sleep, was abont to leave the room, when her sister caUed 
her back, md bidding her nt down by her side, sud, " Tell 
me, Jenny, do yon think Henry has any love for me F " 

" He wonld be an nnnatnral brother if he had not," an- 
swered Jenny, her own heart yearning more tenderly towards 
her sister, whose gentle manner she conld not understand. 

" Then," resnmed Rose, " if he lores me, he will be oor- 
ly when I am dead, and perh^n it may save him from ruin." 

The tears dropped slowly from her long eyelaahes, while 
Jenny, laying her ronnd rosy cheek against the thin pale 
&ce near her, sobbed out, " Ton most not die, — dear Rose 
Ton most not die, and leave na." 

From that tigie the fitilore was visible and rapid, and 
though letters went frequently to Henry, tellbg bim of bit 
raster's danger, he still lingered by the side of the brilliant 
beauty, while each morning Rose asked, " Will he come to- 
day ? " and each ni^t she wept that he was not there. 

Calmly and without a mnrmur she had heard the story 
of their min from her father, who could not let her dia 
witiiont ondeoeiving her.' Before that time she had asked 
to be taken back to Mount Auburn, designating the spot 
where she would be buried, but now ^e insisted upon being 
laid by the running brook at the foot of her grandmother's 
garden, and near a green mossy bank where the spring blos- 
soms were earliest found, and where the flowers of antiuni: 
lingered longest The mnsio of the falling water, she said 
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would sootlie her as she slept, md its cool moisture keep the 
grsBS green and fresh upon her early grave. 

One day, when Mrs. Lincoln was sitting bj her dangbter 
ttnd, as she frequently did, uttering inTCctives against Mount 
Holyobe, &o., Bosi aaid, " Don't talk so, mother. Moon' 
Holyoke Seminary had nothing to do with hastening m) 
death. I have done it myself by my own (jareleaanesa ;" 
and then she confessed how many times she bad deceived bei 
mother, and tboaghtleealy exposed her health, even when 
h«r loDgB and side were throbbiDg with pain. " I know yon 
will forgive me," sai4 she, " fbr most severely have I been 
punished." 

Then, aa ebe beard Jenny's voice in the room below, she 
added, " There is one other thing which I would say to you. 
Ere I die, you must promise that Jenny shall marry William 
Bender. He is poor, I know, and bo are we, but he has a 
noble heart, and now for my sake, mother, take bafik the bittei 
words yon once spoke to Jenny, and say that she may wed 
him. She will soon be your only daughter, and why should 
yon destroy her happiness ? Promise me, mother, promise 
that she ^hall marry him." 

Mrs. Lincoln, though poor, was proud and haughty still, 
and the struggle in ber bosom was long -and severe, but lovt 
for ber dying child conquered at last, and to the oft-repeat- 
ed question, " Promise me, mother, will yon not? " she an- 
swered, " Tes, Kose, yes, for your sake I give my consent 
though nothing else could ever have wrung it from me." 

" And, mother," continued Bose, " may he not be sent 
for DOW ? I cannot be here long, and once more I would 
nte him, and tell him that I gladly claim bim as a brother." 

A brother ! How heavily those words smote upon the 
heart of the sick ^rL Henry was yet away, and though in 
Jenny's letter Rose herself had once feebly traoed th« 
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words, " Come, brother, — do Qome," he still lingered, u if 
bonBd by & spell he oonld Dot break. And so dftys went by 
and night succeeded night, nntil the bri^t Ha; morning 
dawned, the last Rose conld ever ooe. Slowly np the east- 
ern horiion came the warm spring siin, and as its red beams 
danced for a time iq>on the wall of Rose's chamber, she 
gaied wistfully upon it, mnrmunng, " It is the last, — the 
last that will ever rise for me." 

William Bender was there. He had come the night. ber 
fore, bringing word that Henry would follow the next day. 
There was a gay party to which he h^ promised to attend 
HisB Hemdon, and he deemed that a sofficient reason why 
he should oeglect his dying sister, who erery few minutes 
asked eagerly if he had come. Strong was the agony at 
work in the father's heart, and still he nerred himself to 
support hie daoghter white he watched the shadowB of death 
as one by one they crept over her &ce. The mother, wholly 
overcome, declared she conld not remain in the room, and on 
the lounge below she kept two of the neighbors oonatantly 
moving in quest of the restoratives which she &ncied she 
needed. Poor Jenny, weary and pale with watching amd 
tears, leaned heavily against William ; and Bode, as often as 
her eyes unclosed and rested upon her, would whiq>OT, 
" Jenny, — dear Jenny, I wish I had loved you more." 

Qrandma Howland had laid many a dear one in th« 
grave, and as she saw another leaving her, she thought, 
*' how grew her store in Heaven," and still her heart waa 
quivering with anguish, for Rose had grown strongly into 
her affection. But for the sake of the other stricken ones 
she hushed her own grief, knowing j$ would not be long ere 
she met her child agun. And truly it seenied more meet 
that she with her gray hair and dim eyes should die erei: 
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then, ttiBn that Boae, irith the dew of yoath Rtill glistenii^ 
upon her brow, should thus early be hdd tow. 

" If Henry does not oome," said SoBe, " tell him it wai 
tny last request that he turn away from the wine-cup, and 
aay, that the bitterest pang I felt in dying, was a fear that 
my only brother should fill a drunkard's graT& He cannot 
look upon me dead, and feel angry that I wished him to ro- 
form. And aa he stands over my coffin, tell him to promise 
never again to touch the deadly polBon." 

Here she became too much exhausted to say more, and 
■ooD after fell into a quiet sleep. When she awoke, her 
father was sitting across the room, with his head restbg 
upon the window sill, while her mm was pillowed upon the 
strong arm of George Uoreland, who bent tenderly over her, 
and soothed her as ho would a child. Quickly her &diDg 
cheek glowed, and her eye sparkle^ with something of its 
olden light; If§t "George, — George," was all she had 
strength to say. and when Mary, who had accompanied him, 
approached her, she only knew that ^e was recognized by 
the pressure of the little blne-Teined hand, which soon 
dropped heavily upon the counterpane, while the eyelids 
closed Ungoidly, and with the words, " He will not come," 
she again slept, but this time 'twaa the long, deep sleep, 
trom which she would never awaken. 



tilowly the shades of night fell%^>nnd the cottage where 
death had so lately left its impress. Softly the kbd-hearted 
neighbors passed up and down the narrow staircase, minis* 
toring first to the dead, and then turning asido to weep u 
they looked upon the bowed man, who with bis head upon 
the window sill, still sat jnst afl he did when they told him 
she was dead. At his feet on a little stool was Jenny, 
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pretaag hia hmnds, and oovering them with the tears die fin 
hia Bike tried in Tain to repress. 

' A.t last, when it was dark without, and lights were bam- 
ing upon the table, there was the sonnd of some one at the 
gate, and in a moment Henry stepped across the tfarcshold, 
bat started and tamed pale vhen he saw hia mother in rio* 
Imt hysterica npou the lonnge, and Marj Howard bathing 
her head and trying to aoothe her. Before be bad time 
to ask a qnestion, Jenny's arms were wound around bis 
neck, and she whispered, " Rose la dead. — ^Why were yoa so 
Ute?" 

He oould not answer. He had nothing to say, and me- 
obanioally following bis sister be entered the room where 
Bose had died. Very beautiful bad ahe been in life; and 
DOW, far more beantiAil in death, she looked like a piece of 
Boulptured marble, as eft lay there so cold, and still, and all 
unooDSoions of the acalding teara which felf upon ber faoe, 
as Henry bent over her, kissing her lips, and c&lling upon 
her to awake and speak to him once more. 

When she thooght he could bear it, Jenny told bim.of all 
Rose bad said, and by the side of her coffin, with hia hand 
resting upon her white forehead, the conaoienoe-striokciD 
young man swore, that never again should ardent spirits of 
any kind pass hie lips, and the father who stood by and heard 
that TOW, felt that if it were kept, hia daughter had not died 
inTMu. • 

The day following the burial, George and Mary returned 
to Ohicopee, and as the next day was the one appointed for 
the sale of Mr. Lincoln's farm and country house, be alao 
MOOmpanied them. 

" Suppose yon buy it," Said be to G«orge as they rode 
OTer the premises. " I'd radier you'd own it than to see il 
in the bauds of strangers." 
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" I intended doing ao," answered George, and when at 
night he was the owner of the farm, honse and fsmitore, he 
generously offered it to Mr. Lincoln rent free, with the pri- 
vilege of redeeming it whenever he could. 

This was so nnezpeoted, that Ur. Lincoln at first oonld 
hardly find words to express hie thanks, but when he did he 
accepted the offer, saying, however, that he could pay the 
Tent, and adding that he hoped two or three years of hard 
lahor is Galiibmia, whither he intended going, would enable 
him to purchase it back. On his retnm to Olenwood, he 
a^ed William, who was still there, " how he would like to 
turn &rmer for a while." 

Jenny looked up in sorpriae, while William asked what 
he meant. 

Briefly then Mr. Lincoln told of George's generosity, 
and stating his own intentions of going to California, said 
that in hia absenoe somebody must look after the farm, 
and he knew of no one whom he would as soon trust as WU- 

" Oh, that'll be nice," said Jeony, whose lore for the 
country was as strong as ever. " And then, Willie, when pa 
comes back well go to Boston agaiovand practise law, you 
and II" 

William pressed the little fat hand which had slid into 
his, and replied, that much as he would like to oblige Ur. 
Linooln, he could not willingly abandon hia profession, in 
which he was snceeediDg even b^ond his most sanguine 
hopes. "But," sudhe, "I think I can find a good substitute 
in Hr. Parker, who is anxious to leave the poor-house. He 
is an honest, thorough-going man, and his wife, who is an 
excellent housekeeper, will relieve Mrs. Lincoln entirely 
from care." 

** Uercy I " exclaimed the laat-mentioned lady, " I can 
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Dsrer endure tlut Tolgar erestnie round ne. Rrst, I'd 
kDCnr ihe'd wuit to be eating at the same table, and 1 
wnldn't tnrrWe that I " 

Hr. Linooln looked sad. Jenny Bmilud, uid William 
f^lM, that he presomed Mrs. Parker herself wonld 
greatly prefer taking her meali qaietly with her hnsband in 
the kitehen. 

" We oan at least try it," said Mr. Linedn, in a manner 
■0 decided that hia wife rentored no farther remOnstranoe, 
thoof^ she eried and fretted all the time, seemingly lament- 
ing their &llen fortune, more than the raoanoy whioh death 
bad so recently made in their midet. 

Mr. Parker, who was weary of the poor-honse, gladly 
consented to take oharge of Ur. Lincoln's &rm, and in the 
morse of a week or two Jenny and her mother went out to 
their old home, where every thing seemed just as they had 
left it the autumn before. The fomitore was ontoDched, 
and in the front parlor stood Rose's piano and Jenny's gni- 
tar, whioh had been forwarded from Boston. Hr. Lincoln 
urged his mother-in-law to acompany them, but she shook 
her head, saying, " the old bees never left their hives," and 
she preferred remaining in Glenwood. 

Contrary to Mrs. Lincoln's fears, Sally Ann made no ad- 
vances whatever towards an intimate acquaintance, and fre- 
quently dayo aad even weeks would elapse without her ever 
seeing her mistress, who spent nearly all her time in her 
chamber, musing upon her past greatness, and scolding Jen- 
ny, because she was not more exclusive. While the family 
were making arraogements to move from Glenwood to Chioo- 
pee, Henry for the first time in his life began to see of how 
little use he was to himself or any one else. Nothing was 
expected of him, consequently nothing was asked of him, 
and as his &ther made plans for the future, he began ta 
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wonder how he himself wu henoefbrth to exist. His fUhei 
would be is Oalifornui, uid he h&d too much pride to lounge 
around the old homestead, which hsd come to them through 
George Hoieluid's generodtj'. 

Suddenly it ocoiured to Km that he too would go with his 
&ther, — he wonld help him rep&ir their fortune, — he would 
not be in the v&j of so much temptation as at home, — he 
would be a man, and when he returned home, hope painted a 
joyM meeting with his mother an^ Jenny, who should be 
proud to acknowledge him as a son and brother. Mr. Lin- 
ooln wannlj seconded his resolution, whioh possibly wonld 
have never bees carried out, had not Henry heard of Hiss 
Hemdon's engagement with a rich old bachelor whom he had 
often heard her ridioule. Cursing the fickleness of the fiur 
lady, and half wishing that he had not broken with Ella, 
whose fortune, though not what he had e^eoted, was oour 
siderable, he bade adieu to his native sky, and two weeks af- 
ter the &iiuly removed to Chioopee, he suled with his fiither 
fbr the land of gold. 

But alas t The tempter was there before him, and in an 
unguarded moment he fell The newly-made grave, the 
narrow coffin, the pale, dead sister, and the solemn vow were 
all fbi^tten, and a debauoh of three weeks was followed by 
a violent fever, which in a Cbw days out Aort his mortal ca- 
reer. He died alone, with none but his &thrar to witness his 
wUd rarings, in whioh he talked of his distant home, of Jen- 
ny and Bose, Uary Howard, and Ella, the last of whom h« 
seemed now to love with a madness amounting almost to 
freniy. Tearing out handfnls of his rich brown hair, he 
thrust it into his bther's hand, bidding him to csny it to 
Blla, and tell her that the heart she had so earnestly coveted 
was hers in death. And the father, &r more wretched now 
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than when hia fint-bom draghter died, promioed orarj - 
thing, and when hu only boo wu dead, he bud him down to 
■leep beneath the blue sky of California, where not one of 
the many bitter teara ahed for him in hia &r off honiQ eoold 
bll upon hia lonely grave 
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GiLEAT vas the ezoitement in Rioe Corner wben it wu 
known that on the evening of the tenth of Septcmher ■ 
grand vedding would take place, at the honee of Hra. Ma- 
son. Mary was to be married to the " richest man in Boa 
ton," so the story ran, and what was better yet, many of 
the neighbors were to be invited. Almost every day, whe- 
ther pleasant or not, Jenny Lincoln oame over to discuss 
the matter, and to ask if it were not time to send for Wil- 
liam, who was to be one of the groomsmen, while she, to- 
gether with Ida, were to officiate as bridesmaids. In this 
last capacity Ella had been requested to act, but the tears 
oame quickly to her large mournful eyes, and turning away, 
she wondered how Mary could thus mook her grief I 

From one fashionable watering place to another Mrs, 
Campbell had taken her, and finding that nothing there bad 
power to rouse her drooping energies, she had, towards the 
close of the summer, brought her back to Chicopee, hop- 
ing that old scenes and familiar faces would effect what no- 
velty and excitement had failed to do. All unworthy ai 
Henry Lineeln had been, his sad death had oast a dark sha- 
dow across Ella's pathway. Hour after hour would she 
dt, gaiing upon the locks of shining hair, which over land 
and sea had come to her in a letter from the father, who 
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told hoT of the olonng wene^ when Henr; called fiir her, t« 
Bool the heat of his fevered brow. Bveiy word and look 
of tenderDOsa was treasared np, uid tbe belief fondly cher 
ishod that he had always loved her thns, else wh; in the 
last fearful straggle was she alone remembered of all ths 
dear ones in bis distant homef 

Not even tbe excitement of her Bister's approaching mar- 
riage could awaken in her the least interest, and if it were 
mentioned in her presence she would weep, wondering what 
As had done that Maiy sbonld be so much hqipier than her- 
self, and Mrs. Campbell remembering the past, contd but 
answer in her heart that it was jnst Sometimes Ella ao- 
cnsed her sister of neglect, saying she bad no thought for any 
one, except George Horeland, and his elegant boose in Bo» 
ton. It was in vain that Mary strove to convince her of her 
mistake. She only shook her head, hoping her dater wonld 
never know what it was to be wretohed and desolate as she 
was. Mary coold have told her of many weary days and 
sleepless nights, when there shone no star of hope in her 
dark aky, and when even ber only sister turned from ber in 
scorn; but ehe wonld not, and wiping away tbe tears whicb 
Ella's nukindneBS bad called forth, she went back to ber 
home, where busy preparations were making for her bridaL 
Never before bad Mrs. Perkins, or the neighborhood 
generally, had so much upon their hands at one time. Two 
dressmakers were sewing for Mary. A colored oook, with a 
flaming red turban, came up from Worcester to superintend 
tiie culinary department, and a week before tbe wedding 
' Aunt Martha also arrived, brin^g with her a quantity of 
cut glass of all «zes and dimensions, the uses of whiob could 
sot even be guessed, though the widow declared upon her 
honor, a virtue by which she always swore, that two of them 
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weie called "oellw diBhee," adding that the 'Lord oplj 
knew what that was 1 " 

With all her quizzingj prying, and peeking, Mrs. Per* 
kins waa unable to learn any thing definite with regard te 
the weddiDg dress, and as a last resort, she appealed to Jen> 
aj, " who of ooorae onght to know, aeein' she waa goin' to 
stand np with 'em." 

" 0, yes, I know," aaid Jenny, misohieTonaly, and pull 
ing from her pocket a bit of brown and white plaid silk,— 
Uary's traveUiiig dreaa, — she passed it to the widow, who 
Btraightiray wondered at Mary's taste in seleoting " that 
gingham-looking thing 1 " 

Oooasionally the widow fdt some doabt as she beard ru- 
mors of pink brocades, India muslins, heavy silks, and em- 
broidered merino morning-gowns ; " bat law," thought she, 
" them are for the city. Any thing '11 do for the oountry, 
though I ahoald s'pose she'd want to look decent before all 
the Boston top-knots that are comin'." 

Three days before the wedding, the widow's heart was 
made glad with a card of invitation, tiion^ she wondered 
why Mrs. Uason should say she would he " at home." " Of 
coarse sbe'd be to hum, — where else should she be 1 " 

It was amusing to see the airs which Mrs. Perkins took 
npon herself, when cooTersing with sMne of her neighbors, 
who were not fortunate enough to be invited. " They 
couldn't ask every body, and 'twas natural for them to select 
from the best f^ilies." 

Her pride, however, received a fall when she learned that 
Bally Farbnsb had not only been invited, and presented with 
blaok silk dress for the oooasion, bat that George More- 
land, who arrived the day preceding the wedding, had gons 
for her himself, treating her with all the deference that he 
would the most distinguished lady. And truly for <ma» 
U' 
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Sally Mqvitted benalf with a great deal of <ve£t, and i» 
membering Hisa Grundy's parting adrioe, to " keep her 
tongue between her teeth," she bo fiu- restrained her loqni^ 
eity, th«l a strai^ier wonM never have tlionght of her being 
Diasy. 

The bridal day was bright, beautifdl, and balmy, as the 
first days of September often are, and when the ios went 
down, the full silvery moon eame softly np, as if to Aowei 
her blessings upon the nuptials about to be celebrated. 
Uany and hrilUant lights were ffwpliiiig from the windows of 
Ura. Mason's cottage, which seemed to enlarge its dimen- 
uons as one after another the gneBts came in. First and 
foremost was the widow with her matling silk of wlver gray, 
and the red ribbons which she had sported at Sally Ann's 
wedding. After a series of mamBUTres she had soooeeded 
in gaining a view of the supper table, and now in a oomer 
of the room she was detailing the particulars to an attentive - 
group of listeners. 

"The queerest things I ever see," said she, "and the 
queerest names, too. Why, at one end of the table is a 
musUn dt lame puddin''^—" 

"A what?" asked three or four ladies )h the same 
breath, and the widow replied, — " AUy-be I didn't get 
the name right, — ^l«t me see : — No, oome to think, it's a 
Charlotte somebody pnddin' instead of a muslin de lune. 
And then at t'other end of the table is what I should call a 
dish of hash, but Judith says it's " chioken Sally," and it 
took the white meat of six or seven chiokens to make it. 
Now what in the world they'll ever do with all them legs 
and backs and things, is more'n I can tell, but, land sake I 
there oome some of the puck^s. Is my cap on straight ? " 
she anntiuned, as Mrs. Campbell entered the room, togethM 
with Ella, and a nnmher of Boston ladies. 
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Being aaanred that her (wp was all right, she Tesuin(.-d Ihfl 
eonversation by directing the attention of those nearest hei 
to Ella, and saying in a whisper, " If she hain't feded in a 
year, then I don't know; but, poor thing, she's been disap' 
pointed, so it's no wonder I " and thinking of ber own expe 
rieuce with Mr, Parker, the widow's heart warmed towards 
the young girl, who, pale and iangoid, dropped into the near- 
tat seat, while her eyes moved listlessly about thp room 
The rich, showy dresses of the city people also, came in for 
observation, and while the widow marrelled at their taste in 
wearing " ooUars as big as capes," she guessed that Mary'd 
feel flat iu her checkered silk, when she came to see eyeiy 
body BO dressed up." 

And now guest after guest flitted down the narrow stair- 
case and entered the parlor, which with the bed-room adjoin- 
bg was soon filled. Erelong Mr, Selden, who seemed to 
be master of ceremonies, appeared, and whispered something 
to those nearest the door. Immediately the crowd fell back, 
leaving a vacant space in front of the mirror. The busy 
hum of voices died away, and only a few suppressed whis- 
pers of, " There 1 — Look I — See 1 — Oh, my 1 " were heard, as 
the bridal party took their places. 

The widow, being in the rear, and rather short, slipped 
off her shoes, and mounted into a chair, for a better view, and 
when Mary appeared, she was very nearly guilty of an exclama- 
tion of surprise, for in place of the " checkered silk " was an 
elegant moire antique, and an expensive bertha of point lace, 
while the costly bridal veil, which swept the floor, and fell in 
soft folds on either side of her head, was confined to the heavy 
braidsof her hair by diamond fostenings. A diamond necklaca 
encircled her slender throat, and bracelets of the same shono 
Qpon her ronnd. white arms. The whole was the gift of 
George Uordand, who had claimad the privilege of seleot 
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able pride when he saw how well it became Mary's gracefb] 
and rather qoeenly form 

At her left stood her bridesmaids, Ida and Jenn;, while 
at Oeorge'a right, were Mr. Elwood and William Bender, 
the Utter of whom looked on calmly while the solemn words 
were spoken which gave the idol of his boyhood to another; 
and if he felt a momentary pang when he saw how fondly 
the newly made hosband bent over his yoong bride, it passed 
away as his eye fell npon Jenny, who was now dearer to 
him, if possible, than Mary had erer been. ■ 

Ainong the first to congratulate " Mrs. Moreland," waa 
Sally Fnrbnsh, followed by Mrs. Perkins, who whispered to 
George that " she kinder had a notion how 'twonli end when 
she fii-^t saw him in the school-house ; but I'm glad you're 
got him,' turning to Mary, " for it must be easier Vrin' in 
the city than ket^in' achooL Ton'll bare a hired prl, X 
■'pose?" 

When sapper was announced, the widow made herself 
rery nse&l in waiting npon the table, and asking some of the 
Boston ladies " if they'd be helped to any thing in them 
diahes," pointing to \b.e finger glasset, which now for the 
first time appeared in Bice Oomer I The half suppressed 
mirth of the ladies oonrinced the widow that she'd made a 
blunder, and perfectly disgusted with "new-&ngled fosh 
ions," she retreated into the kitchen, were she found things 
more to her taste, and " thanked her stars, die eonld, if sha 
liked, eat with her fingers, and wipe them on her pooket 
handkerchief 1" 

Boon after her engagement, Mary had asked that Sally 
should go with her to her city home. To this G-eoige will* 
ingly consented, and it was decided that she shonld remun 
with Mrs. Mason nntU the bridal party returned from At 
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ww t em tour they were intending to tt^e. Sally knew noth- 
ing of this arrangement nntil the morning following thi 
wedding, when she waa told that she was not to retom to 
the poor-hoose again. 

" And verily, I hare this day met with a great deliver- 
ance," sud she, and tears, the first shed in many a yeaTj 
mingled with the old oreatore's thanks for this unexpected 
happiness. As Mary waa leaving, she whispered in her ear, 
" If yonr ^travels lead yon near Willie's grave, drop a tear 
on it for my sake. You'll find it under the buckeye tree, 
where the tall grass and wild fiowers grow." 

George had relatives in Chicago, and after spending a 
short time in that city, Uary, remembering Sally's request, 
expressed a desire to viut.the spot renowned as the burial 
pla^e of " Willie Mid Willie's fiither." Ever ready to grat- 
ify her slightest wish, George oonsented, and towards the 
close of a mild autumnal day, they stopped at a small pub- 
lic boose on the border of a vast prurie. The arrival of so 
distingoished looking people caused quite a commotion, and 
after duly inspecting Mary's handsome travelling dress, and 
calculating its probable cost, the hostess departed to prepare 
the evening meal, which was soon forthcoming. 

When supper waa over, and the &mily had gathered into 
the pleasant sitting room, George asked if there waa ever • 
man in those parts by the name of " Forbush." 

" What I Bill Fnrbnsh F " asked the landlord. 

George did not know, bat thought likely that might havi 
b«es his name, aa his son waa called William. 

" Lud, yes," returned the landlord. " I knowed Bill 
Furbush well, — he came here about the same time I did, he 
from Massachusetts, and I from Varmoimt ; hut, poor feller, 
he was too weakly to bear much, and the first fever he took 
flniahed him up. His old woman was as clever a creature a* 
ever was, but she had some high itotions." 
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" KA she die too ? " uked G«OTge. 

Filling Mb moatb with an enonuons quid of tobaooc, the 
landlord oontiutied, " No, bat it's & pity ehe didn't, for when 
Bill And the boy died, Biie went ravin' mad, and I never felt 
•0 like oryin' a« I did when I see hec a tearin' her hair and 
goin' on so. We kept her a spell, and then her old man's 
brother's girl oame for her and took her off; and the last I 
heard, the girl was dead, and she was in the poor-house some- 
where east She was bom there, I b'lieve." 

" No she warut, eiUier," said the landlady, wffo for some 
minntes had been aching to speak. " No she wam't, either. 
I know all about it. She was bom in England, and got to 
be quite a girl before abe oame over. Her name was Sarah 
Fletcher, and Peter Fletcher, who died with the cholera, was 
her own nncle, and all the connection she had in this cotin- 
try; — bnt goodness sat, what ails yon?" she added, as 
Hary tnmed deathly white, while George passed his arm 
aroond her to keep her from &lling. " Here, Sophronj, 
fetch the oamphire; she's goin' to &iiit." 

Bat Mary did not &int, and after smelling the camphor, 
she said, " Go on, madam, uid tdl me more of Sarah 
Fletcher." 

"She can do it," whispered the landlord with & sly 
wink. " She knows every body's history from Ban to Beer- 
sheby." 

This intimation was wholly lost on the good-humored 
h(Mtes8, who oontinned, " Mr. Fletcher died when Sarah was 

■mall, and her mother married a Mr. , I don't jostlj 

remember hb nam e " 

" Temple ? " su^ested Mary. 

" Yes, Temple, that's it. He was rich and orosB, and 
broke her heart by the time die had her seoond baby. Sa- 
rah was adopted by her Grandmother Fletcher vrito diad, and 
■he oama with her nnela to America." 
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Did she ever speak of her mters ? " asked Harj, and 
the woman relied, " Before she got oraiy, she did. One 
of 'em, she said, was in this oonntry aomewheie, and t'other, 
the one she remembeied the best, aod talked the most about, 
lived in England. She said she wanted to vrrite to 'em, but 
bor uncle, be bated the Temples, so he wouldn't let her, and 
as time went on she kinder forgot 'em, and didn't know 
where to direct, and after she took crazy she never would 
Speak of her sisters, or own that she had any." 

"Is Mr, Furbush buried near here?" asked George; 
and the landlord answered, " Little better than a stone's 
throw. I can see the very tree from here, and may-be your 
younger eyes can make ont the graves. He ought to have 
a grave stun, for he was a good feller." 

The new moon was shining, and Mary, who came to her 
husbuid's side, could plainly discern the buckeye tree and 
the two graves where "Willie and Willie's father" had 
long been sleeping. The next morning before the ann was 
up, Mary stood .by the mounds where often in years gone by, 
Sally Furbush hod seen the moon go down, and the stars grow 
pale in the oomlug day, ua she kept her tireless watch over 
her loved and lost. 

" Willie was my cousin — ^yonr cousin," said Hary, resting 
her foot upon the bit of board whicb stood at the head of 
the little graves. George understood her wishes, and when 
they left the place, a handsome marble slab marked the 
spot where the father and his infant son were buried. 

Bewildered, and unable to eomprehend a word, Sally 
listened while Uary told her of the relationship between 
them; but the mists which foryears had shrouded her reason 
were too dense to be suddenly cleared away ; and when 
Mary wept, winding her arms aronnd tier oeok and calling 
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h«r " Amit ; " and wben ihe elegant Hn. Campbell, Maioe^ 
lees bewildered than Sally henel^ came forward addreanng 
her as " nster,* she tnrned aside to Mrs. Maaon, akkisg in 
a whisper "what had made them cru;." 

Bat iriien Hary spoke of little Willie's grare, and tlia 
tree which orerahadowed it, of. the green prairie and tottaga 
by the brook, once her weatem home, Sally listened, and at 
last one day, a week or two after her arrival in Bosttm, she 
suddenly olasped ber handi eloiely orer her templee, ez- 
churning, " It's oome 1 It's come 1 I remember now, — ^the 
large garden, — the croea old man, — the dead mother, — the 
rosy-cheeked Ella I loved so weD " 

" That was my mother, — my mother," intermpted Hary. 

. Pot a moment Sally r^arded her intently, and then 

catching her in her arms, cried over her, calling her, " her 

preoions child," and wondering she had never noticed faow 

mooh she was like Ella. 

" And don't yon remember the baby Jane f " asked TSn. 
Campbell, who was present 

" Perfectly, — ^perfectly," aniwered Sallj. " He died, 
and yon oame in a carriage, bnt didn't oiy, — nobody cried 
but Mary." 

It was in run that Hary tried to ezplun to her that 
Mrs. Campbell was her rister, — once (be baby Jane. Sally 
waa not to be oonrinoed. To her Jane and the little Alloc 
were the same. There was none of her blood in Mrs. 
Campbell's veins, " or why," said she, " did she leave as m 
long in obscurity, me and my nieoe, Mn. George Marehnd^ 
Etq.!" 

This was the title i^ch she always gave Mary when 
speaking of her, while to Ella, who occasionally spent ■ 
Week in her sister's pleasant home, she gave the name of 
' little cipher," as expressing exactly her opinion of her 
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Nothini; 80 mach ezoited Sally, or threw her into §o vio.enl 
> passion, as to have Ella call her aunt. 

' If I wasn't her kin when I wore a eizpennj calico," 
said she, " I certainly am not now that I dress in porple 
ind fine linen." 

When Sally first went to Boston, George procured for 
her the hest possible medical advice, hut her case was of so 
long standing that but little hope was entertained of her 
entire irecoTery. Still every thing was done for her that 
could he done, and after a time she became ^ leas bolster* 
oos than formerly, and sometimes appeared perfectly ration- 
al fbr dajrs. She still retained her taste for literature, and 
nothing but George's firmness and deeision prevented Eer 
from sending off the manuscript of her grammar, which was 
now finished. It was in vtun that he told her she was .not 
now obliged to write for a living, as he had more than 
enough tor her support. 

She replied it was not money she coveted, but rtputa- 
turn, — a name, — to be pointed at as Mrs. Sarah Fnrbush, Aa- 
thoress of "Furbush's Grammar," &c., — this was her aiml 

" Ton may write all yon choose for the entertainment of 
ourselves and oar friends," said George, " but I oaitDOt 
allow yon to send any thing to a publisher." 

Sally saw he was in earnest, and at last yielded the 
point, telling Mary in confidence that *' she never saw any 
^ one in her life she feared as she did Esquire Horeland when 
he set his foot down t " 

And George did seem to have a wonderfbl influence over 
her, for a ungle look from him would quiet her when in Eei 
wildest moods. In spite of the desire she once expressed of 
finduig her sister, Mrs. Campbell's pride at first sbrank from 
acknowledging a relationship between herself and Sally 
Furbush, but the fiiot that George Horeland brought her t« 
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big home, trekting her is erray respect as hit equl, and 
tlwxjB introdacing lier to his faahionable &iendB as his aunt, 
gT&doally recouoiled her to the matter, and she herself b&- 
came at last very attentive to her, frequently orging her to 
spend a part of the time with her. Bat Sal alwaya refused, 
saying that " for the sake of her niece she mnst be very 
particular in the choice of her associates ! " 

True to her promise, on Hary's twetaty-first birth-day, 
Hrs. Campbell made over to her one fourth of her property, 
and Hatj, remembering her intentions towards William 
Bender, immediately offered him one talf of it. But- he 
declined accepting it, saying that his profession was snffi- 
oient to support both himself and Jenny, for in a few weeks 
Jeimy, whose &ther had retomed fr^m California, was com- 
ing, and already a neat little cottage, a mile from the city, 
was being prepared for her reception. Mary did not urge 
the matter, bat many an article of fiimitnre more costly 
than William was able to parohase found its way into the 
cottage, which with its oTerhanging vines, climbing roses, 
and profdsion of flowers, seemed jast the home for Jenny 
Lincoln. 

And wben the flowers were in foil bloom, when the birda ' 
song amid the trees, and the summer sky was bright and 
blue, Jenny came to the cottage, a joyous, loving bride, 
believing her own hqfiband the best in the world, and won- 
dering if there was ever any one as happy as herself And 
Jenny was very happy. Blithe as a bee she flitted about the 
house and garden, and if in the morning a tear glistened in 
her laughing eyes as William bade her adieu, it was quickly 
dried, and aill day long she busied herself in her honsehold 
matters, studying some agreeable surprise for her husband, 
and trying for his sake to be very neat and orderly. T&en 
irtien the clock pointed the hour for his return, she would 
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■tatiop Jiers^ at tbe gate, and William, as he Msaed thi 
moisture from her rosy oheek, thought het a perfect enigioa 
to weep when he went away, and weep when he came home t 

There was no place which Ella loTed bo well to yisit, or 
where she seemed so happy, as at the " Cottage," and as she 
was of but little nse at home, she frequently spent whole 
weeks with Jenny, becoming gradnally more cheerful, — more 
like herself, but always inusting that she should never be 
married. 

The spring following Mary's remoTal to Boston, Mrs. 
Mason came down to the city to live with her adopted 
daughter, greatly to the delight of Aunt Martha, whose home 
was lonelier than It was wont to be, for George was gone, 
and Ida too had recently been married to Mr. Elwood, and. 
removed to Lexington, Kentucky. 

And now a glance at Ghicopee, and our story is done. 
Mr. Lincoln's California adventore had been a sncoessfol 
one, and not long after his return he received from George 
Moreland a oonveyauoe of the ferm, which, oader Mr. Par- 
ker's efficient management, was in a high state of cultiva- 
tion. Among the inmates of the poor-house but few changes 
have taken place. Miss Qrundy, who continnes at the helm, 
'has grown somewhat older and crosser ; while Unole Peter 
labors industriously at his new fiddle, the gift of Mary, who 
is still remembered with much affection. 

Lydia Knight, now a young lady of sixtem, is a pupil 
at Monnt Holyoke, and Mrs. Perkins, after wondering and 
wondering where tho money came {rasa, has finally oonel» 
ied that " some of George's folks must have sent it 1 " 
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